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A Table of the ſeverall Poems containedin 
the enſuing Volume, 


CEO ure Monarchicke T ragedies. 
ra > NC FF R 
Doomeſ-aay, or, the great day of the Lords judge- 


ment, in twelve honres. 


eA Pareneſis to Prince Henry. 


.* 
. 


Tonathan, eAn heroicke Poeme intended; 


T be firſt Booke, 
A 3 To 


4 F 
OH 


0 at. 


7 - : ® y- 4 


PX Cd AND ; 


To his Sacred M ajeſtie: 


Glſdaine not mighty Printe, thiſe bumblelities, | 
2) Though too meane M uficke for (0 daimy Cares, 
V/ Since with thy greatneſſe, tearnings glory ſhines, 
I, So that thy brow a two-fola Zawrell beares - 

Z/D To thee the Muſes, Phebus now reſjenes, 
And Pertaes hight eternal trophees reares; Ca 

As Orpheus Harpe, heavens may enſtall thy pen, 

A liberal light to guide the mindes of Men. 


Although my wit be weake, my Vowes are ſtrong, 
Which conſecrate devoutly t0 thy name 
My Muſes labours, which ere it be long, . 
May graft ſome feathers in 1he wings of fame, 
And with the ſubjeft to conforme my ſone, 
May in more lofty lines thy worth proclame, 
With gorgeous colours courting glories light, 
Till circling Seas doe bound her yentrous flight. 


Ere thou waſt borne, and ſince, heaven thee endeeres, 

Held backeas beſt te grace theſe laſt worſt Times; 

The World long d for thy birth three hundreth yeeres, 

Since firſt fore-told wrap! in Propheticke rimes, 

Ht love to thee, the Lords deliveries cleeres, 

From Sea, from Sword, from Fire, from Chance, from Crimes, 
And that to him thou onely might be bound, 
Thy ſelfe was ſtill the meanes foes tovonfound. 


T doe 20t doubt but Albions warljke cog X 
(Still kepr #Rongquer'd by the heavens decree 
The Pitts expeiPd, the Danes repell d, did boaſt 
(11 ſpue of all Romes power) a ſtate ſtill free, _ 
As Foal which was ordain' 4 (though long time croſ 
in is Hercalean birth) to bring forth thee, 
Whom many a famous Sceptred Patent brings 
"70 43 andaunted race to doe great things, 
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To his Sacred Mateſtie. 


What woridof words were able toreſiſt * 


] 
t 
ſ 
| 
C 
# 


of this divided Tie the Nurſlings brave, 

Earſt, from inteſtine warres could ndt deſiſt, 

Tet did ip forraine fields their names engrave, 
Whilſt whom one ſpoil d the other would aſ : 
Thoſe now made one, whilſt ſuch a head rhey have, 


Thus hath thy worth (great T AMES ) conjoyr d chem now, 7 
Whom battels oft did breake, but never bow. n 
_ -Y 
And 6, moſt juſily +" renowned deeds S 
Doe raiſe thv fame above the ſtarry round, ky 
Which inthe world a glad amazement breeds, a 
To ſee the vertues (as they merit) crown d, "y 
w &:i1jt :hou (great Monarch : who in power exceeds, Io 
With. veriuous godneſſe do ſt vaſt greatneſſe bound, 8 
Wheve,if thou lik'dſ{ ro be more great, then good, b 
Thou might'ſt ſoone build a Monarchic with bloud. -...-- 


O! thts faire world without the world, no doubt, 
Which Neptune ſfr:ngly gaaras with liquid band-., 
As apteſt ſo to rule the Realmes about, 
She by her ſelfe "as moſt Majeſlicke) ſtands, 
Thence ' the worlds Mftris) to give judgement out, 
With fall authority for ether Lands, 

 pich on the Seas wonldgaze attendine ſtill, 

By rmind-wing'd Meſſengers thor Severateres will, 


The Southerne Regions did all Realmes ſurpaſſe, 
Ard were the firjt which ſent great Armies forth; 
7 et Souerdizul} that there firſt founded was, _ 


-Vrill by deprees hath arawne unto the North, 6 
my 'S 4 £1146 great C::mare which it could not p aſſe 2 wi '30 1; 
"The fat ail peri0d bounding all true worth - | $ 

For, it cann#t from hence a paſſage finde, Wb... 
Bas Ds | | 4 Pr 
$1 Yortng Rampicrs ſtil with 74s confinde. I> (a2 "7 
© EL: 

et I {AY 

W 


As Waters whi.h « najſe of earthreflraines, 1 
(af they be,/ weliing high bee:3 t0 Vent) BY 


Doe rage dſdainefully +17 ail che plaines, "N 
AS w! th ſtritt bor wit; $ ſcornme i0 Y pent . b. 
Even fo thi maſſe of earth that thus remaynes, ., 
Wald mmwith waves, if (ts burſt out when bemt,}) — > 
(The bound!1'2 flouds 0're-flowd)1t rujh forth ghen i 
Thai deluge would 0're-run the world with men. J 


To his Sacred Majeſtie. | 


_— CCI A II SET OA 


PR———— 


& DEELSED LC -— 


Then ſince 'preat Prince) the torrent of thy power, 
May drowne whole Nations in a Scarlet floud, 

01 Infideis thy indignation powre, , 

And bathe not Chriſtian bounas with Chriſtian bloud- 
Th: Tjrant Onoman (who would devenre 


11 the rudcemed ſouls) may be withſteed, 
'1hile as thy troups (great Albions Emperour') once 
20 comfort Chriſts afflicted flock which moanes. 


Thy thundring troxps might take the ſtately rounas 
Vf Conſtantines great Towne renown'dain vaine, 
And barre the barbarous Turks the baptiz bounds, 
Keconqueriig Godfreys conqueſts once agairie; 
2. will ſpent labours! O illuſtrious wounds. 
73 hoſe 1rophees ſbould eternall glory game, 
And maket he Lyon 10 be fear d farre more, 
Then ever was the Eazle of before. 


But, O thrice happy thou that of thy Throne 
The boundleſſe power for ſuch an uſe controuls: 
Which if ſome might command to Faigne alone, 
Of all their life they would be-bloud the ſ[crouls, 
And to content the haughtie thoughts of one- 
prould [acrifize a thouſand thouſand ſouls, 
Which thou do'ſt pare. though having ſprite and might, 
To challenge all the wirld as thine owne right . 


Then unto whom more jaſtly conld I give 

Thoje famozes ruines of extended ſiates 

(110ch did the world of libertie deprive 

By force, or fraud, t6 reare Tyraunick ſeats) 

Then unto thee, who may and will not live 

Like thoſe proud Monarchs borne to ſtormy fates? 
But wh:l'/t fraak. fprited Prince, thouthis woaldſt flee, 
Crowns come unſought, and Scepters ſeek tothee. 


1:0 :be Gcean of thy worth I ſend ; 

7 vofe runnels, riſing from avaſh attempt, 

Hot that I to augment that depth pretend, 

hich heavens from: all necefatie exempt, 

The Gods ſmall gifts of z.calows mindes commend, - 

While H cate are holden in contempt: | 
$0\(S1r) T offer at your vertues ſhrine 
This little incenſe; or this (moke of mine. 
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To the eAnthor of the Monarchicke 


TraGeDiIES, 


P2802 El may the programme of thy Tragicke ſtage, 
D Vi © Invite the curious pompe-expeCting eyes 

7 x WED To gaze on preſent ſhewes of paſled age, 
7 ? Which juſt deſert Monarchicke dare baptize. . (ariſe 
ATR ES Crownes throwne from Thronesto Tombs, detomb'd 
To matchthy Mule with a Monarchicke theame, 
That whilft her ſacred ſoaring cuts the skyes, 
A vulger ſubje& may not wrong the ſame : 
And which gives moſt advantage to thy fame, 
The worthieſt Monarch that the Sunne can ſee, 
Dorh grace thy labours with his glorious Name, 
And daignes proteQtor of thy birth ta be: 

Thus all Monarchicke, Patron, Subje, ſtile, 

Make thee, the Monarch-tragicke of this Ile. 


7 
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$, Robert Ayton, 


Fn praiſe of the Author and hu Tragedy of 
"a 


ARIUS, 


A Sonner, 


SZ76alve placeall yeto dying Darizs wounds, 
A (While this great Geeek himin his throne enſtals, 
2Z Who fcll before ſeyven-ported Thebes wals, 
Z Or under 7/0ns old sky-threatning Rounds. 
W250 Your ſowre-ſweet voyce not halfe ſo ſadly ſounds, 
Though I confefle, moſt famous be your fals, 
Slaine, facrific'd, tranſported, and made thrals; 
Thrown headlong, burnt, and baniſh't from your bounds : 
Whom Sophocles, Enripides have ſong, 
And #ſchylac in ſtately Tragicke ti-ne : 
Yetnoneofall hath ſo divinely & nc 
As matchleſſe Menſtriein his n>'. ;e tongue. 

Thus Darizs Ghoſt ſeemes .lad now to be ſo, 

Triumphton twiſe by Alexanders two, - 


lo. Murray, 
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Tur ArGuMeEnNT. 


Rh Ar T that time when the States of Greece began to grow great, 
le; GD and Philoſophie to be thought precious, Scion he rf lieht of 
SE Ne the Athenian commonswealth, like a provident Beeggathering 
; Ge Va honey over many fields, learning knowledge over many Coun- 
117 2p tries, was ſent for by Croeſus King of Lydia, as famous for 
his wealth. as the other was for his wiſedome. And not ſo much 
for any deſire the King had to profis by the experience of ſa profound « Phily- 
ſopher, as to have the report of his (as he thought it) happineſſe approved by 
the teſtimonie of ſo renowned a witneſſe. But Solon alwayes like himſelfe, 
entring the regall Palace , and ſceing the ſame very glorioufly apperrellea, 
but very incommodionſly furniſhed with Courtiers, more curious to have their 
bodies deckt with awomaniſhly affetted forme of rayment, and ſome ſuperfi- 
ciall complements of pretenaed eurteſies, thents have their mindes enriched 
with the true treaſure of ineſtimabe vertue, be had the ſame altogether -.in 
difdaine. -Therefore after ſome conference had with Croeſus concerning the 
felicitre of man, his opinion not ſeconding the Kings expettation,he was retar - 


my 


ned with contempt as one of no wnderſtanding. But yet comforted by Bop 
( Anthor of the witty fables) who for the time was reſident at Court, and in 
credit with the King, - © TO __ : 
Immediately after the departure of Soton, Croeſus having two Sounes 
(whereof the eldeſt was dumbe, and the other a brave youth) dreamed that the 
Jongeſt dy ed by the wound of a Dart, wherewith being marvellouſly troubled, 
he married him to a Gentlewoman named Cxlia, and for farther diſappoint- 
ing the ſuſpected though inevitable deſtinic, bg diſcharged the uſing of all ſuch 
weapons as he had dreamed of. Tet who couldcut away the occaſion of the hea- 
vens, from accompliſhing that which they had deſign'd. The fpiritfull youth 
zng long reſtrain'd from the fields, was invited by ſome Country-men to the 
chace of a wilde Bore, yet,could very hardly zmpetrate leave of his loving ſuſ* 
picious Father. | 
Now in the mane time there arrived at Sardis a youth named Adraſtus, 
Foxne 18 the King of Phrygia, one no leſſe infortunate then valorous, he ha- 
ving loft his Miſtriſſe by a great diſaſter, and having kill'd his brother by a 
farre greater, came to Croeſus, by whom he was courteouſly entertained, and 
by the inſtancy of the K ing, and the inſtigation of others againſt his own will, 
who feared the fromaraneſſe of his infetFions fortune, he cot the cuſtodie of 
Aris ( [0 was the Prince called ) whom in time of the ſport, thinking to kill 
the Bore, by a monſtrous miſhap he killed. After which diſaſtrous accident 
Standing above the dead corps, after the inquiry of the trath, being pardoned 
by Creeſus, he puniſhed himſelfe by a violent death. There after, Croeſus 
ſorrowing exceedingly this exceeding mifortune, he was comforted by San- 
danis, who laboured to diſſwade him from his unneceſſary journey againſt the 
Perſians, yez he repoſing on ſuperſtitions, and wrong interpreting reſponſes 
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A roument, 


The 


of deceiving Oracles, weat againſt Cyrus, who having acfeated his forces 
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Cle << + ceramt 


72 the field, and taken hinſelfc in the Citie, tyed him T ſtake to be burned, 


where by the exclayming aivas tunes on the name of Solon, moving the 


Conquerour to compaſcion, he was ſet at libertie, and lamenting the death of — : 


geaie, 


Tie rerſous names who ſprate. 


Cnco&esus Kiry of Lyaia, 


Ar 1s his ſonne. 


Ccorirawiftto Aris. 


AvDRasTUs, 


SanDaANis aCounſellour, 


$0:08. 


| 


A 5s 0ysr. 


Cyrus King Of Perſia. 


his Senne, and the loſſe of his kingdome, grues d grauns for 1hu preſent Tra-— 
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HareaGus Lievetenant to 


Cyrus. 


| CuO ys of ſome Conntry-men. 


\Caorus of all the Lydrans. 


The Scent in Sardis, 
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3 TRAGEDY OF 
\ © CROESTV S. 
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Act E 
Solon. 


KLZE4 364 Oc, how the ſtormy world doth worldlings toſſe, 
wi p. RY IT Wwixt ſandy pleaſures, anda rocky will, 
* 


% 


FaIEAc V\ hilt themthat Court it moſt, it moſt doth crofle, 


EV To vice indulgent, vertues ſtepdame till : 
$ This maſſe of thoughts, this aniniated lime, 
BAS T his dying ſubſtance, and this living ſhadow, 
waz The ſport of Fortune, and the prey of Time, 
Soon rais'd, ſoon raz'd;as flowers att in 2 meadow. 

He toyles ro get (ſuch is his fooliſh nature ) 
A conſtant good inthis inconſtanrill : 
« Unrealonable reaſonable creature, 
« That makes his reaſon ſubjeR to his will ! 
V'Vhilſt on the height of contemplation plac'd, 
I weigh fond earthlings, earneſt idle trite, 
« All (though they all bave divers parts imbrac'd) 
© Wouid aca cumicke Scene of tragicke life : 
* The minde (which alwaies at ſome new things aymes) 
« Topget for what it longs, 00 travell ſpares; 
* And lothing what it hath of better dreames; 
* Which (when enjoy'd) doth procreate but cares : 
© Yet to a Soveraign blifle which they ſurmile, 
* By divers meanes, all pregnant wits aſpire, 
** But with ſtrange ſhapes the ſame ſo much diſguiſe, 
* That it we ſcarce canknow, much leſſe acquire : 
Some placetheir happineſſe (unhappy beaſts, 
Whoſe mindes are drunke with momentary joycs) 
In gorgeous garments, and in dainty feaſts, 
To pamper breath-toſs'd-fleſh with pleaſures toyesz 

ome moxeauſtere. no ſuch delights allow, 
But rcyne their paſſions with advis' ref] pes, 

tins B 
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The Traged) of ( roeſus. | 


 Andby no fortune moy'd to brag nor bow, 
- Would make the world cnamour'd ofthcir ſe 


Somebathingſtilt in vexties purcR, 


&..' - fs 
{priogs, LIED 
a , 


And ſearchthe ſecrets of-myſtcriousthings, - :t 2: 


Doe draw Ideas of a heavenly bro 


As moſt undonbted heires ofthathigh good : * 
Thus with a dream'd delight, and certaine paine, 
« All ſcek by ſeverall wayesa perfect Bliſſe; 

And let none wonder though they toyle in vaine, 
W ho cafino 
What hap 


ell diſcgtne 


tthiflg itis, 
fle can be in 


nagin'd here, 

On painted grounds though we our hopes repoſe, 
Who dearely firſt doe gaine, what we hold deare, 
Then what we once mult loſe, ſtill feareto loſe 2 _ 


Thinke(though 'mongſt thouſands ſcarcely one of all, 


Can at this point of happineſle arrive) -, 

One fortune have (whilſt ſoro fortune thrall) 
To get the thing for which a world doth ſtrive : 
What though he ſwimme in Oceans of delights, 
Have none above him, and his equals rare; 
Eares joying pleaſant founds, eyes:ſtately fights, 
His treaſures infinite, his buildings faire? .! * -: '- 
Yet fortunes courſe which cannot be contrould,/ 
 Muſtmo 


ſome meane.menup, throw down the great, 


And (ſtill m motion) citcylarly rould, > ' 
From what it is, mult alter every ſtate. .. 
* Though of his wealth, the greedy man doth b 
«< Whilſt treaſures vaine his drofſie wits bewitch; 
* What hath he gain'd, but what another loſt 
*© And once his loſle may make another rich. 

« But ah, all loſe who ſ{ecke to profitthus, 
* To foundtheir truſt on truſtlefle grounds whil/ſt 


oaſt, 


made , 


*< We may be rob'd from them, they rob'd fromus, 
<< Griev'd fortheir loſle, as when firſt purchas'd, glad : 
* Thoſe are but fooles, who hopetrue reſt to finde 


<< Inthis fraile world, where for a while we range : 
*© Which doth(like Seas expos'd to every winde) 


<< Ebbe, flow, ſtorme, calme, ſtill movios, (till in change; 


« Each wave we ſee doth drive the firſt away, 


«< And ſtill it whiteſt fomes where rockesare neare, 


© Whileas one growes, another doth decay, 
<« The greateſt danger 0 ft doth leaſt appeare. 


«© Their ſeeming bliſſe, who truſt in frothy ſhowes, 
*© Whoſe courle with moments fickle fortune dates, 


< nn CAL 


« As toa height, ſo to confuſion growes : 
** A ſecret fate doth manage mighty ſtates. 
But I ſcorne fortune, and was ever free 
From that dead wealth, depending on h 


& powers . 


My treaſure ſtill I beare about with me, 
Which neither time nor tyrants candeyoure : 


5 Va—_—_— - 
—  _—_—_— 


WY 


And with good ſucceſſ> manag'd matters well, 


The Tragedy of ( reſns. 
That Lady of events, though {lll ſhe rave, 
Scarce can her courſe to mocke my minde advahce, 
For (if nor truſted firſt) none can deceive, 

And Lattend no certainty from chance; 

1 hen I have learn'd to moderate my minde; 

Still wich contentment crowning my-defires. 

My garments courſe, my food ſuch as I inde: 

« He hath enough, who to no moreaſpires. 
VVhat ſatistaion doth. o're-flow my ſoule; | ny 
(The world all weigh'd) while high accounts Icaſt, ' © _ 
And in my memorics unblotted ſcroule, Eo 

Doe match rhe preſent time with others paſt * bo 

Thoſe worldly mindes, whoſe weakneſſe wealth doth cloake, 

(Though others happy) I chem wretched thinke; 

For, whil'ſt that paſſions baſe all reaſon'choake, 

The bodies ſlaves, their ſoules ſurcharg'd, doe finke; 

Yerloath I not the world as loath'd by it, 

Like thoſe who when diſdain'd, pretend diſdaine; 

No. no, I had (as Athens muſt -admit) 

What riches, birth; or reputation gaine. 


And it that I would vaunt of mine own deeds, ' | i! 

Faire Citic, where mine eyes firſt ſuck't the light, 
Ichallenge might what muſt thy'slory breeds, Go 
For fame or power, as due to'meof right: © ot 
When Salamize had our yoke remoy'd, ooo 7 


With follics garments, wifedometo diſguiſe, 7 7 

What none durfſt elſe attempt, I boldly moved, © + 

And ſcem'd a foole to makerhe peoplewifes oO oi 
Then having thus by policy prevaifd; - Vo. 
My Countries ſquadronsleadins tothe field; . - ns oo 
W hil'ſt both by ſtrength and ſtratapemsaflail'd; — 

T torc'd that Ile (though wall'd with waves) to yeeld WEE 


But when renown'd, by that advent'rous deed, ©; - ;; 

Andturn'd viftorious, charg'd with ſtrangers fpoiles)ai cab gs, 
** (No perfect blifſe below) worſe did ſucceeg, : - it) 6 
The peacethat was abroad, bred civill broyles; EIT & ©) WORE CIE HET 2 
* What with more violence doth fury leadej i” + - ion CE 
* Then muCnous commons when they-wanta head 2: ww 7 
The meaner ſort could not their mindes conforme, - M1 it iff 1 0190E, 
Thoſethings rodoe whichgreatimen did command: . il 1 th 91 


And (whiP| diſtracted with a dangerous ſtorme,) 
Alljoyn'dtoplace the Rudder in my hand; 
I re-unitedthat divided ſtate, 


Whichfurther kindled, had been quench'd too late, 
That Hydra-keaded tumult did ſo ſwell. | 
VVhen I my worth by thoſe two works had prov'd, 
And trod the path of power (as Prince) a ſpace, 
The peoples Minion. by the Nobles loy'd, 

None could be great, ſave ſuchas I would grace. 
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The T ragedy of ('reſus. 


Thus carried with the force of fortunes ſtreame, 
I abſolutely acted whar I would; 
For, the democracy was but a name, 

The Cines raines my hand in truſt did hold; 
I might (a tyrant) ſtill have rul'd in ſtate, 
But my cleare minde could no ſuch clouds conceive, 
Bur gladly left what others urge of late, 
<« It I may rule my ſeclfe, no more crave; 
Yet ſome whoſe thoughts but for fraile glory car'd, 
Said that my ſprite could not aſpire to raigne, 
And that my errour could not be repair'd, 
Since ſoto erre meanes come not ofr againe. 
My ſoule in this a more contentment findes, 
Then if a Diadem adorn'd my brow, 
I chayn'd th'affcRions of undaunted mindes, 
(Though barbarous earſt) which did to order bow, 
Yet hardly could rich Citizens adviſe 
To keep the ſtatutes which my lawes contain'd, 
Whil'ſt what one prais'd, another did deſpiſe : 
Some loy'd, ſome loath'd,cv*nas they thought they gain'd. 
Atlafſt, at leaſt in ſhew, all reſt content, 
Ev'nthoſewho hate me moſt, lend their applaule : 
« A worthy minde needs never to repent, - 
<« The ſuffering croſles for an honeſt cauſe. 
Whil'ſtravelling now with a centented minde, 
The memory of this my fancy feeds, 
Though to great ſtates their periods are aſſign : 
« Time cannot make a prey of Vertues deeds. 
Where {even-mouth'd Xzle from a concealed ſource, 
Inunding ov'r the fields, no bankes can binde, 
I ſaw their wonders, heard their wiſe diſcourſe; 
Rare ſights enrict'd mine eyes, rare lights my minde. 

And ifit were but this, yet this delights : 

Behold how Creſsc here the Lydian King, 
Tobe his gueſt me earneſtly invites, 
The which to ſome would great contentment bring; 
But I bemoane that world-bewitched man, 
Who makes his gold his god, the carth his heaven; 
AndI willtry by all the meanes I can, 
Te make his judgement with bis fortune caven. 


{ he Tragedy of (;roeſus. 


Chorus. 


V V Hat can mans wandrine thoughts confine, 
or ſatisfie his fancies all © 
. For whil'ſt he wonders doth deſugne, 
Even gyeat things then doe ſeeme but ſmall; | 
What terrour can 1s Jprite appall; 
Whilſt taking more then it can hold, 
He to himſelfe contentment doth aſfigne; 
His minde which monſters breeds, | 
Imagination feeds, | TE 
And with high thoughts quite headlongs rold, 
Whilſt ſeeking here a perfeet eaſe to finde, 
Would but melt monntains,and embrace he winde; 


What wonder thouzh the foule of man, - 

(A ſparke of heaven that ſhines below) 

Doth labour by all meanes it can, , © 

Like to it ſelfe, it ſelfe to ſhow © 

The heavenly eſſence, heaven would know, 

But from this maſſe, (where bound) till free, \-. 

With paine both ſpend lifes little ſpan; 

The bettet part would be above + 2 

Ana th earth from th earth cannot removes 

How can two contraties agree ? Tbs 
© Thus as the beſt part or the worſt doth move, 
** Man of much worth, or of n0 torth doth prove. 


O ! from what fountaine doe proceed 
Theſe humours of ſomany kindest + 
Each braine doth divers fancies brecd, 
* AS many men, as many mindes - 
And in the world a man ſcarce findes 
Azother of his humour right, 
Nor are there tivo ſo like mdeed, 
If we remarke their ſeverall graces, 
And lintaments of both their faces , 
That tan abide the protfe of (i 'ght ? 
g If th outward formes then differ as they doeg 
* Of force thi affeffions muſt be different $00; 


© Ah! paſcons ſpoile tur better part, 

The ſoule 5 vext with their difſentions; | 
We make 4 God of Orr owne heart, 

And worlhip all our waine inventions: 

This brdine-bred wiſt of apprehenſions 

The minde doth with confuſion fill, 

Whil ft reaſon in exile doth \ ſmart, 

And few are free from this infection,” 
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The Tragedy of Creſus. 


For all are ſlaves to ſome affettion, 
Which doth oppreſſe the judgement ſtill : 
 & Theſe partial tyrants, not directedright, 
« ren of the cleareſt mindes, eclipſe the lighs. 


A thouſand times,O happy he ! 

Who doth his paſsions ſo ſubdue, 

That he may with cleare reaſons eye, 

Their imperfeftions fountaines view, 

That ſo he may hinsſelfe renew, 

Who to his thoughts preſcribing lawes, 

Might ſet his ſoule from bonaage free, 

And never from bright reaſon ſwerve, 

But making paſſions it to ſerve, 

Would weigh each thing as there were cauſe : 
0 greater were that Monarch of the minde! 
Then if he might command from Thule to Inde. 


Act 2, Scene 1. 


(reſus, Eſope, Solon. 


lS$ Hat Prince hath been ſo favour'd by the fates, 
NN [E & As could like me of full contentmentboaſt? 
Dag Lov d of mine own, and fear'd of forrain ſtates, 


VA 
Oh AZES My focs have faln,my friends were never croſt; 
CREE For having thar(which thouſands ſeck,atwill) 
My happineſſe in all things hath been ſuch, ; 


Heavens favorite, and fortunes Minion till, 


I know not what to wiſh; I have ſo much; 

Mine eyes no way did ever gore my heart 

With any objeR that their fight did draw; 

My name applauded is in cycry part, 

My word an Oracle, my willa law : 

What breſt can well confine this floud of joyes ? 

Whoſe ſwelling current doth o'reflow my minde, 

VVhich never dream'd that which the ſoule annoyes, 

But did in all a ſatisfaction finde 

I ſcorne vaine ſhadowes of conceited feares, 

As one whole ſtate is built on marble grounds : 

In all my horoſcope no cloud appeares, 

My blifſe abounds, my pleaſures paſſe all bounds. 

Fſope. That Grecian(Sir) is atthe Court arriv'd, - 

VVhoſe wiſedome fame throughall the world records. 
Cre. Andtocxtoll my ſtate, have you not ſtriv'd, | CEOS 

VVhil'{ bent to ſooth his cares with courteous words * ! 

Fſope. In all the parts where he hath chanc'd to be, 

 Intorrain bounds, or where he firſt ſaw light, 
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T be 4 ragedy of {,7eſus. 
He never did ſuch ſtately wonders ſee, 
As fince this Court enriched hath his ſights 
VVhen regall ſhewes had raviſh'd firſt his eye, 
As mountains nurſlings, little fimple ſwaines, 
V Vho us'd with infant louds them neverſpy 
Sport, portative (like Serpents)through the Plaines, 
When one of them firft comes to view the vailes, 
And wanton water-Nymphs there (wondring) ſees, 
The rareneſle of the fight ſo much prevailes, 
That tillets rivers ſeeme, the rivers Seas: 
So all theguards that garniſht So/ops way, 
Did to his mindea great amazememe bring, - 
The gallants (golden ſtatues) made him ſtays 
+ *Exch Groome a Prince, each Eſquire feem'da King, 

And now he comes to gaine your long'd-for fight; 

' Whom in his minde no doubt he doth adore, 
He gazdon thoſe who held of you their light, 
Sunne of this ſ{oile, he muſt admire you more; 
Now heo're all will fpread your praiſes forth, 
A famous witneſfle of your glorious raigne : 
« Therecord of one wife man ismore worth, . 
« Then what a world of others would maintatne. 

Solon. Great Prince,doe not theloving zcale reject; 

VVhicha meane man, yeta good minde affords : 

And who perchance doth mote your good affeQ, 
Thenthoſe who paint their love with fairer words. 

_ Cre. Thy love (ſage Grecian) gratcfull is to us, 
Whom fame long ſince acquainted withthy worth, 
SOrhat we long long'd for thy preſence thus, 

To ſpy the Spring which ſent fuch ureaſures forth; 

Would God that many ſuch would here teſort, 

Whoſe vertues beames would ſhincint every breſt, 
| VVhoſecount'nance grave, would grace ſo greata Couit, 

And like a Lampe give light unto the reſt. 

— Solon. Spare (courteous King) that undeferved praiſe, 
Iam but one who doe the world deſpiſe, _ 

And would my thoughts to ſome perte&ion raiſe, 
A wiſcdome-lover,willing to be wites; 
Yet allthat T have lcarn'd(hugetoylesnow paſt) | 
By long experience, and in famous Schooles, 
Is butto know my ignoranceat laſt, == 
* Who think themſelves moſt wiſe, are ereateft fooles. 
; rad Y Th ; the mare ofa noble mine, 

- trathef would be good, then be-ſo thoughr, 
* ASifithadno EEE famero finde, © 
** Such as the ſhadow, not the fiance foughe : 
Yet forc'd togive that which thou wilt nottake: 
Theworld, what thou hola'ſt down,dothraife more high, 
Thar which thy facethus ſhunnes, fthines onthybuck « = 
** Praiſe tollowes them,wha whar they merit fye : ; 
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The Tragedy of (; roeſus. 


And uow I thinke, on th'earth no creature lives, 
Who better caninſtrud what I would learne, 
Then thou to whom franke Nature largely eives 
A minde to ſee, a judgement to diſcerne. 
Solon. To ſatisfie your ſuit, my dutious care 
Shall it, 6r then my ignorance diſcloſe. 
Cre. Loe, you have ſcene my pomp, my treaſures rarc, 
And all the ſtrength on which my thoughts repole. 
* Solon. Thoſe be but dreams of blifſe which fortune brings, 
« To breake(by bending) fooliſh mortalls mindes,” 
<« I ſaw but ſenceleſle heapes of melting things; 
« A waving wealth, expos'd to many windes : 
<« This but the body ſerving to decore, 
* As fooliſh owners it, itth' owners ſpends, 
© Where mindes more circumſpedt ſeek better ſtore 
« Of wealth from danger free that never ends. 
Cre. I wot not what you meane, whilſt thus in love, 
With fain'd Ideas of imagin'd blifle; 
By fancies drawn, ſuch portraits doe but move 
Sicke braines to dreame, that which indeed they miſſes 
But more I have then their conceits can ſhow, 
Whole rich conjectures breed but poore cffeRs, 
And(I beſcech yon) did you ever know 
A manmorebleſt thenT inall reſpeRs ? 
Solon. I, Tellus knew, a man whom Athens lov'd, 
. Who to due good, atno occaſion fail'd, 
Andin my judgement hath moſt happy prov'd; 
Since while he liv'd; belov'd, whil' dead, bewail'd; 
And laſt (that he might reape all fruits of bliſſe) 
His Countries beaten bands, neere put to flight, 
By him encourag'd, {corn'd to be ſubmiſle, 
W ho dy'd victorious in two Armies ſight; 
More glorious now then when he was alive, 
As he in heaven, on earth his happy reſt, 
Totrace his ſteps, wholed by Vertue ſtrive," 
Heiresof his worth, and honour'd by the beſt. 

Cre. Sincethis firſt place a private perſon gaines, 
Waole fortunes treaſure in ſhort time was told, 
Now nextin ranke, who regiſtred remaines, 
Whoſe happineſſe you moſt accompliſh'd hold 2 

Solon. Ot Cleobis, and Bitons vertuous way, | 
Theprolp'rous courſe doth to'my thoughts approch : 
Their mother wanting ona ſolemne day, 

The horſes which were us'd todraw her Coach, 

Themto ſupply the place, love kindely rais'd, 

Who drew her to that place of publike mirth, 
WhiPt both of them abundantly were prais'd, 


gr 


They for their piety, ſhe for her birth : 
This charitable worke, when brought to cnd, 
Both dy*d, whil'tf offering incenſe to the Gods . 
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The Traged » of (raſus. 


W ho (tavour'd {o) to draw them did intend, 

From further danger of affiiions rods : 

O happy mother! who (with true delighe) 

Of labours paſt ſuch pleaſane fruits enjoy'd, 

And happy children! who did thus acquite 

The mothers paine, and dyed whil'ſt well imploy'd. 

« Ah, ah, our lives are fraile, doe what we can, _ 

« And like the brittle glaſſe, breake whil'ſt they glance, 

<«« Then oftthe heavens to curbe the pride of man, 

<« Doe inter-{owre our ſweets with ſome ſad chance. 
Cre. Is there no place appointed then for me *7 

Or is my ſtate ſo abjeR in thine cyes, 

That thou do'ſt thinke me bleſt in nodegree, 

As one, whoſe beſt in fortunes ballancelyes ? 

Or think ſt thou me(of judgement too remiſle) 

A wretch cxpos'd to want, toſcorne,or paines, 

The baſtard childe of fortune, barr'd from bliſle, 

VVhom heavens doc hate, and all the world diſdaines ? 

Are thoſe poore creaturesthento be compar'd, 

With one who may conſume ſuch in his wrath 2 

Who (as I plcaſc) doe puniſh or reward, 

Whoſe words, nay cv'n whole lookes give life or death. 
Solon, Let not your judgement thus from reaſon ſhrinke, 

To gloſc on that which ſimply comes from me; 

«They who doe freely ſpeake, no treaſonthinke, 

*« One cannot both your friend and flatterer be, 

To us who Grecians are, the Gods doe grant 

A moderate meaſure ofan humble wit, 

So that our Country yet did never want 

Some whomthe world for wiſe men did admit, 

And yetamongſt us all the greateſt number 

(Whilit living) looke not for a perfe& reſt, 

Though Fortunes minions in her boſome ſlumber, 

And feeme to ſome, whom this world blindes, moſt bleſt : 

Yetov'r all mortall ſtates, change ſo prevailes, 

Wealterations daily doe attend, 

And hold this for agroundthat never failes, 

<« None can be throughly bleſt beforethe end : 

< I may compare onr ſtate to table-playes, 

* Whilſt Iudges that are blinde, give onely lighe; 

* Theirmany doubtthe earneſt minde diſmayes, 

J Which muſt have happy throwes, then uſe them righr: 
Soallourdayes in doubt, what things may chance, 

*< Time poſts away, our breath ſeems it ro chace, 

_ © And whentlroccaſion comes usto advance, 

< Itotathouſand, one can ſcarce embrace. 

When by a generous indignation mov'd, 

Two fight with danger, fora doubtfull praiſes 

Whilſ valour blindcly, but by chance is prov'd, 

Thar ones diſgrace, anothers fame muſt raiſe : 
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The Tragedy of Crejus. 
O! what a foole his judgement will commit, 
To grace the one, with a nor gair'd applauſe * 
Where fortune is but to giveſentence yet, 
Whilſt bloudy agents plead a doubtfull cauſe : 
« This world a field is, whereas each man fights, 
« Andarm'd with reaſon, reſolutely goes 
&« To warre, (till death clofe up the bodies lights) 
© Both with cxternall, and internall foes 
« And how can he the Vidtors title gaine, 
«© Who yetis buſted with a doubtfull fight * 
« Or he be happy who doth ſtillremaine 
In fortunes danger for a {mall delight? 
« The wind-wing'dcourſe of man, away faſt weares, 
« Courſe that conſiſts of houres, houres of a day, 
« Day that gives place to night, night tull of feares : 
c« Thus cvery thing doth change, all things decay : 
«© Thoſe who doe ſtand in peace, may fall in ſtrife, 
« And havetheir fame by infamy ſuppreſt : 
© Thecvening crownes the day, the death the life; 
<« Many arc fortunate, but few are bleſt. | 

Cre. 1 ſce this Grecians ſprite but baſe appeares, 

Which cannot comprehend heroicke things: | -- 
The world of him more then he merits heares, - 
Art leaſt heknowes not what belongs to Kings : 
Yet fame his name ſo glorioully array'd, 
Thar long 1 long'd to have him in my houſe; 
But all my expeRations are betray'd, 
Ithinke a Mountaine hath brought forth a Mouſe. 


Act 2, Scene 2. 
Solon, Eſope. 


a» Hs King hath put his truſt in truſtleſſe toyes, 
a Whilſt courting onely temporary things, 
> And like a hooded Hawk,gore'd with vaine joyc: 
SB Ar randon flyes, born forch onfollys wings : 
FERRIS O how this makes my griefe exceeding great, - 

To ſce ones care, who lives for dead things ſuch, t 
Whilſt ſhew-rranſported mindes admire his ſtate : 
Which I not envy, no, bur pitty much, | 
<« Thus wormes of th'carth (whil t low-plac'd thonghts prevaile) 
« Love melting things, whoſe ſhew the body fits, Fro 
« Where ſoulcs of clcarer fight doenever faile,-- 
« To value moſt the treaſure of good wits. | 
« Thoſe worldly things doe inthis world decay, | 
« OQratthe leaſt we leave them with our breath; 
c« Whercto eternity this leades the way, 
« So differ they as farre as life and death, . 


'T he Traged) of ( roeſus. » 


-M ope. And yer what wonder though he'wander thus, 

Whoin ſtillby ſuccefle treacherous fortune blindes e 

Though this indeed ſcem ſomewhat ſtrange to'us; 

Who nave with learning.purifi'd-our mindes; / 

W as he not borne heire ofa mighty ſtate 2: 

And us'd with fortunes ſmiles; not fear'd for frownes, - 

Dorh mcaſure all things by his owne conceit = 

A great defect, which fatall is to Crownes ; . 

Then t1om his youth ſtill truſting ina Throne, .. TRI, 

Wirh all that pride could crave, or wealth could give, +: | | 

Vs'd with entreaties, and contrould.by none, -: EI 

He woul« the tongue of liberty deprive; ” 

1hbough to his fight I dare not thus appeare, | 

W hoic partiall jadgement, farre from reaſon parts; | 

I < .:cve to ſee your entertainment: here: ::1;-" 7 His 

So farreinferiour to your ownedelerts; | vt 
admires, \ 4 ; ; 
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T hat matchleflc wiſedome which the world 
And {raviſh't with delight,) aniazed heares, 
Since not inconſort with bis; vaine deſires, 
Did ſeeme impleaſint ro diſtemper'd cares : 
Eares ». hich canentry giveto ne:difcourſe, 
Save tuat which enrers-fraughted:with his praiſe; © [17 
He can love none but them that love his courſe,-:i- /:i 731i: ſc: 
And thinkes all fooles who uſe no.flattering phraſes: : 1:p1t 
This with the great ones doth the.guds difpleaſe;. i: ii #4 
Though ſpreading all her heavenly treaſures forth,-':''! 1: + 
WB They (1:notintheir livery them to pleaſe) © 54: 
W Doe vertevilife, as ofno worth... ou ienn 
» Soloty] care not, Aſope, how the' King conceiv'd 
{7 Thote my franke words which I inuſt alwaies uſes 
-x# Icame not heretill he my comming cray'd,,. 
.$ Andnow whencome, will not my name abuſe; - 
_ 2 ShouldT his poyſnous Sycophants reſemble,. :.. '_ 
+ Vhoſcſilken words their Soveraigne doe o'rethrow? - 
IF 1 tor his Diadem would not diſſemble, 07; Dog 
2 © Wrtathearts doe thinke, the tongues were madeto ſhow. : 
&  AndwhartifT, his humour to content, 1 
The worlds opinionloſt by gaining ones ? - 
He can but give megifts which may be ſpent, - 
Bur nought can clecre my fame ifdarkned once;  -- 
Th.tlo ne might my reputation raiſe, ==. 
I | _ d him, it would procure my ſhame; 
- = 1 ſt thoſe who vitious are, our vertues praiſe, 
<T * nos &is butafecretblame. ; 
« y py as a {imple man he me deſpiſe, 
* Ct VENEF imply good, then doubly ill; 
. [ot my worth by others praiſes prize, 
Nor by opinions doe dire& my will. | Dy 
Thar praiſe contents me more which one imparts, «-: 
_ Oijudgement ſound, (though ofa meane degree) © © 


T he Tragedy of ( 1eſus. 

Then praiſe from Princes voyd of princely parts, 

Who have more wealth, but not more wit then he. 
A&ſope. Who come to Court,muſt with Kings faults comporr. 
Solow. Whocometo Court,ſhould truthto Kings report. 
E&ſope. A wiſe manat their imperfeRQions winkes. 
Solon, An honeſt man will tell them what he thinkes. 
Aſepe. So ſhould you loſe your lelfe, and them not ſave. 
Solon. But for their folly, I no blame would have. 
Mſope. By this you ſhould their indignation finde. 
Solon. Yet havethe warrant of a worthy minde. 
Mſope.'It would be long ere you were thus preferr'd. 


oO 


Soloz, Then it ſhould be the King,(not I)that err'd. 
M&ſope. They an pn as they love, they love by gueſle. 
Solon. Yetwhen I merit well, I care the lefle. 

F#ſope. It's p99 to be ſtill by the Prince approv'd. 
Solos, It's better to be upright, _ not loy'd. 
Aſope. But by this meane, all hope of honour failes. 
Solon. Yet honeſty in end ever prevailes. 

&ſope. Ithinkethey ſhould excell (for vertue rare) 

All menin wit, who unto men give lawes; | 

Kings of their kingdomes, asthe ceniters are, 

To which cach weighty thing by nature drawes : 

For as the mighty rivers, little ſtreames, 

And all the liquid pow'rs which riſe or fall, 

Doc ſccke in ſundry parts by feverall ſeames, 

The Oceans boſome that receivesrhem all. 

It asa S211” mh hee tumid deeps 

Doth ſend them backe by many ſecret veynes, 

And(as the earth hath need ot moiſture) keeps 

Theſe humid treaſures to refreſh the Plaines. 

'Thus are Kings breſts the depths where daily flow 

Cleare ſtreames of knowledge with rare treaſures charg'd, 

_Sothat continually their wiſedomes grow, 

By many helpes, which others want, enlare'd : 

For thoſe who have intelligence ov'r all, 
Docecommonly communicate to Kings, ' 
 Allttaccidents of weight that chance to fall; 

Which great advantage, Greatneſſe tothem brings. 

They (jealouſly diſpos'd) comment on mindes, 

And theſe who Arts, or Natures gifts enhaunce, 

(Whoſe value no where clſe a Merchant findes) 

Doe come to Kings,as who may them advance. 

No doubt great ove, fince they ſupply his place, 

_ (So with their charge to make their veriues cyen) 
Doth giveto them ſome ſupernaturall grace, 
Vice-gods on th carth, great Lievtenants of heaven. 

Solon. As you have ſhown, Kings good occaſion have 
| Toſound the deepes arid myſterics of wit, | 

And thoſe who ſo their ſtates from ruine ſave, 

Doe well deſerve upon a Throne to fit, 
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The T ragedy of Craſus. 


Solop. 1 grant,thoſe-grounds which we imagine may, 
Will move no charmed man, much lefle a Prince, 
To diſenchant himſelfe, and ſecke ſome way 
At Reaſons Court, his paſhons to convince; 

Ere Craſws can refraine from this his fury, 

He muſt forſake himſelfe (as one renew'd) 

Andin the lethe of oblivion burie 

The vanities that have his ſoule ſubdew'd; 

Thoſc his prerogatives he firſt muſt bound, 

And bea man, a man to be controllV'd, 

Then all his faults (as in another found) 

An arbiter with equall eyes beheld; 

Could he caſt off this vaile of fond ſelf-love, 
Through which each objec Pride too grolly ſpies, 
He would theſe ravenous Paraſites remove, 

Vile inſtruments of ſhame that live by lyes; 

The onely meanes to make ſuch people part, 

That he might judge more freely of his ſtate, 

Were to caſt out the Idoll of his heart, | 
Which (when o're-thrown) he muſt diſclaime too late: 
For, forraine flatterers could finde no accefſle, © 
If not thatweighing his owne worth too much, 

He firſt concludes (to ſooth himſelfe inclin'd) 

That all their praiſes ſhould of right be ſuch; 

And when thoſe hireling Sycophants have found 

A Prince whom too ſecure opinion makes, 

His nobleſt part they by ſmooth weapons wound, 

« All ſpoyleby pleaſing them whom flattery takes: - 
Ore rulers, rule when ſucha perſon bears, 

Of vertpous men therifing to prevent, 

From wholſome counſcll they cloſeup his cares 

To crofle the better {ort in all things bent. 

Aſope. If youat Court to credit would ariſe, 
You mult not ſeek by truth to gaine renowne, 

But ſometime muſt applaud what you deſpiſe, 
And ſmile in ſhow whil'ſt in effe& you frowne. 

Solox. From hence in haſte I will my ſelfe retyre, 
I hate Courts ſlavery, it my freeneſle ſcornes, 

Nor am I one whom Cr@ſ# doth deſire, 

Since I deteſt what him (he thinks) adornes; _ 

Q how light Fortune doth his folly flour, 

While as he glories in this flying ſhow! 
With greedy harpies hedg'd in round about, 
Which gapeto be made rich by his o're-throw. 
Not all the wealth that his great kingdome ſhows, 
Can make me from my reſolution ſhrinke; 
Norcanthe terrour ofa Tyrants blows 
Enforce my tongueto ſpeake morethen 1 thinke; 
Nothing ſo much as doubts doth vex the minde, 
WhiPſt anxiousthoughts to fix no where can come, 
Yet every one the way to reſt may finde, 

A reſolution allthings doth o're-come. 
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c And fince my thoughts in Innocency reſt, 
« No outward warrecan inward peace ſurpriſe, 
« What can imagin'd be to brave a breſt, | 


« That both doth death, and povertic deſpiſe? 
Chorus. 


() FE all the Creatures bred below, 

we muſt call Man moſt miſerable, 

Who all his titne is never able 

To purchaſe any true repoſe; 

H F4 very birth may 7 diſcloſe 

What miſeries his bliſſe &re-throw: 

For, firſt (when borne) he cannot know; 

Who to his ſtate & friend or foe, 

Nor how at firſt he may ſtand ſtable, 

But even with cryes, and teares, doth ſhow 

What dangers do his life encloſe; 

Whoſe griefes are ſure, whoſe joyes a fable; 

Thus ſtill bis dayes in dolour ſo | 

He to huge perils muſt expoſe; | 
And with vexation lives, and dyes with woe, 
Not knowing whence he came, nor wheretd go: 


Then whilſt he holds this loweſt place, 
0: how nncertaine is his ſlate? 

The ſubject of a conſtant fate, 

To figure forth inconſtancy, 

Which ever changing as we ſee, 

Ts fill 4 ſlranzer unto peace- 

** For if man proſper but a ſpace, 

* Witheach geod ſucceſſe fondly bold, 
*© And puft up in his owne conceit, 

'* Hebut abuſes Fortunes grace; 

* And when that ipith adverſity : 
** Hts pleaſures treaſures end their date, 
ce And with diſaſters are controll d, 

** Strarght he begins for griefe to dye: 

* And ſtill the top of ſore extreame doth hold, 

** Not ſuffering Summers heat, nor Winters cold; 
* His flate doth in moſt danger ſtand, 

** Who moſt abounds in worldly thines, 

©" 4nd ſoares too high with Fortunes Wings; 
* Which carr up aſpirmg mindes, 

Ie be i 4 _ of all windes;, 

e conrſe of ſuch when rightly (can'd 
WhiF dept themfel _—p=i 
Tranſported with an empty name, 
Oft unexpetted ruine brings; 
There were examples inthis Land, 
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How worldly bliſſethe ſ enſes blnaes, 


Fromwhich at laſt oft trouble ſprings, 

He who preſumes upon the ſame, 

Hide poyſon in hu pleaſure findes; | 
4nd ſayling raſbly with the windes of fame, 
Doth oft times ſinke downe in a Sea of ſhame. 


It may be fear d our King at laſt, 
Whilſt he for nothing ts afraid, 
Beby priſperity betray'd : 
For, growing thus in greatneſſe ſtill, 
And having worldly things at will, 
He thinks though time ſhould all things waſte, 
Yet his eſtate ſhall ever laft 
T he wonder of this peopled round; 
And in his own conceit hath ſaid : 
No courſe of heaven his ſtate can caſt, 
Nor make hu fortune tobe ill; 
But if the gods a way have lay'd 
That he mnſt come tobeuncrowy'd, 
What ſudden feares his minde may fill, 
And inanimſtant utterly confound 
The ſtate which ſtanas upos ſo ſlippery ground * 
When ſuch a Monarchs minde i bent 
To follow moſt the moſt unwiſe, 
Who can their folly well diſguiſe 
With ſugred ſpeeches, poiſnous baits ? 
The ſecret canker of great States, 
From which at firſt few diſaſſent, 
The which at laſt all dorepent, 
Then whilſt they muſt to ruine go; 
When Kings begin thus to deſpiſe 
of honeſt men the good intent; 
Who to aſſure their Soveraignes ſeats, 
Would faine in time ſome help deviſe, 
And wonld cut off all cauſe of woe, 
Tet cannot ſecond their conceits: 
Theſe dreadfull Comets commonly fore-gg 
A Kings deſtraition, when miſcarried ſo. 


' Act.3. Scene 1, 
(reſus. Adraſt us.” 


@9 Hat fancics ſtrange with terrour ſtrike my ſoule; 
P The tortur'd captive of diſtruſtfull feares? 
2 Huge carcs (ſuggeſting harte) my joyes controul, 
Whoſe minde ſome coniming croſle charactred beares; 


To fortifie my teares doth meanes invent; 


Whilſt ſudden trouble doth my ſprite ſurptiſe _ 
A preſage {ad which boaſts ſome bad Aly FI _ 
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The T raged» of (; r4ſh: 


«| thinke the ſoule ({ince an immortall brood} 

« Hath by inheritancean heavenly power, Hy 
&«& Which ſome fore-knowledge gives of ill, and good; 
« But not the meanes to ſcape a fatall hourez 


« Though with this morrall vaile, when made halfeblinds; 
«« Not well foxe-ſeeing whar each time fort: brings, 

« Yet it communicates unto the minde 

« In cloudy dreames true (though myſterious) thingsz 

« Imagination wonderfull in force, . . 


© ” 


| «The judgement off foiles with confuſion fo, 


« That (then they prove things preſuppoſed worle) 
« Fre time diſtre{Þ'd, man multiplies his woe: .. 

« For as the ſhadow ſeemes more monſtrous ſtill, 

« Then doth the ſubſtance whence the ſhape it takes; - 
« $9 the conjeCture of a threatned il]; 

« More then it ſ{elfe ſome to be troubled makes; 

This alteration too ſcemes more then ſtrange; 

Which ſuddenly ſo moved hath my minde. 

1 ſee (more then I thought) all ſtates may change, 

«© When heaven purſues, th'catth no defence can finde; 

My ſoule all pleaſure is already, loathing, -. 
This hath indeed ſo deep impreſſion lett, 

A dreame, a fancy, froth, a ſhadow, nothing 
Hath all my mirth even Ina moment reft; 


_w 


Adraſt. Whence (inighty Soveraigne) canthis change procerd, 


Which doth obſcure the rayes of Princely grace? _). 

Thoſe who are {chool'd in woe, may clearly tcade/ 

A mighty paſhon written in your face; 

And (ifa ſtranger may preſume ſo tarre) 

What friend is falſe, or who ae fear'd as foes? 

For I imagine in what ſtate youare : 

A ſecret {ympathie imparting woes: 

Two ſtrings in divers Lutes ſ&tinaccord, 

(Some ſay)th'one onely touch'd both give a ſound; 

Even lo ſouls tun'd to griefe, the like afford, 

Whole airie motions mutually do wound. FO | 

, *Ci#. Nodoubt, it muſt disburden much the minde., E 

« A Secretary.in diſtreſſe to have; | 

* Who by his owne, anothets griefe can finde, | 

* Whereglad mindes ſcorne what they canhot conteive: 

AndI (Adraſtms) wonld the cauſe declare;- 

With which I ſo torment my ſoule in vaine, 

But yet bluſh to tell my fooliſh care: 

The fondillufion of a drowſie braine. 
_ Aaraſt. As bodies temper'd are; or ſouts inclin'd, 

All dreames by aight th'tmagination makes, 

Or elſeth'impreſſion thoughts worke inthe minde, 

By which (when wakcning) one moſt travelltakes, © 

, Cre. By leepearreſtedas o're-come by death, 

In Natures boſome 1 imbrac'd true reſt, 
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The 1 ragedy of Crejus, 
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Andinthat Maſſe where nothing mov'd but breath, . 


Lifes faculties ſleep for a time ſuppreſty 


Then whilſt the _—_ moſt pow'riull did remaine, 


Since leaſt diſtreſPd by this terreſtrial! part. 


Adraſt. Souls at ſuch times their ſtrength {o ſtrongly ſtraine, 


That oft their burdens as aſtoniſh'd ſtart. 

Cre. To rarifie the aire from yapours pow'rs, 
When firſt Aurora roſe from Tithons bed, 
Ere Phebm bluſhing ſtole from Thetis bowres, 
This apprehenſion1n my braine was bred: 
I onely have two ſonnes, and th'one (you ſee) 
The figne of Natures indignation beares, 
And from his birth-day dumbe is dead to me, 
Since he can give no comfort to mine cares; 
The other Ate (all my lifes delight) 
In whom the treaſures of my ſoule are kept, 
I thought (vaine be my thought) in the twi-light, 
(I know not whether yet I wak'tor xs 
Whil'ſt he was ſporting,void of worldly cares, 


- And not in danger, which could threaten death, 


A pointed toole of iron fell unawares,, 

And from his body baniſh did his breath; 
Whil'i the pale carkaſe did upbraid mine eyes, 
The hortour of the ſight my ſenſe re-call'd, 
Which when I thinke of, yet my courage dyes, 


. Such anexceeding feare my ſprite appall'd; 


This touch'd my ſtate ſo much, it hath me mov'd 

To match my Sonne in marriageat this time 

With vertuous Celia, whom he dearely lov'd, 

Thar both might reape the pleaſure oftheir primes 

And if the heavens his o're-throw have decreed 

By deſtiny which cannot be revok'd, 

So may we have behinde ſome of his ſeed, 

Ere in his bloſſome all our hopes be choak'd; 

Thus, ere his ſoule lodge in the lightlefle ſhade, 

Some of his off-ſpring may content my minde, 

& I cannot hold him altogether dead, 

* Who leaves his Image in ſome one behince; 

And though we do what ever ſeemesthe beſt 

To diſappoint thoſe but ſurmiz'd annoyes; 

Yet for all this my minde hath never reſt, 

Some ſecret terrour doth diſturbe my joyes. 
Aaraſt. Ah (Sir) if ſuch a dreamed il! as this, 


Hath plung'd your ſoule even inthe depths of griefe; 


Ul 


_Unhappie I, who waileathing thart is, 


Whilſt hope(though rack'd) dare promiſe no relie 


Thovgh all thoſe dreadfull fancies took effeR, 


(Which heavy chance tlalmighty 19ve withhold) 


Nonecancompare them, no, in no reſpe&t = 
Withthoſe miſ-fortunes which my ſtate enfold: 
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"The Tragedy of (refus: 


For though your Sonne dye by anothers hand; 
Y 01 ſhall but waile his death, and not your crime; 
The heavens of me my brothers bloud demand, 
Fis fate, my fault, mourne muſt I all my time. 
Cre. In what ſtrange forme could this difafter fall, 
From which there flow ſalt flouds of juſt diſtrefle? 
Tell onat length the fatall cauſc of all; 
« A greater griefe makes on? forgetthe leiſe, = 
| Adraſt. My ſorrows oround I {mother'd ſtill till now; 
As too offenfive food tor dainty eares, 
But ſince of ſuch diſcourſe you do allow; 
Hletell a tale that may move ſtones to teares; 
Of Phry gian Princes my great Father come, 
Had in my growing age a tender.care, 
 Thatall my education might become 
One whom he might for mighty hopes prepare ; 
As yet foure luſtres ſcarcely had begun 
To grace my witne{f'd ſex with blooming cheeks, = 
WhenlT (fond youth) that Iab'rinth could not ſhunne, 
Whence backe in vainethe ſtraying Entrer ſeeks. 
I lov'd. O farall love; unlovely fate! 
The vertuouſly faire, yet faireſt Dame 
That ever was enſhrin'd in ſoules tonceit; 
Or dittics gave to grace the ſounds of fame; 
Straight were my fancies t6 her beauties ty'd, 
*© None can paint paſſions, bur in feeling mindes, , 
I burn'd,freez'd,doubted, hop'd, deſpair'd, liv'd, dy'd; 
With actions chane'd as oft as Autumnes windes; ? 
; Yermany conflicts paſt 'twixt hopes and feares, 
15> Tofeaſt, atleaſtto nurce my ſtarv'd deſires; 
. Shegranted had atruce unto my teares, 
And temper did with cquall flames my fires: 
For as ſhe was the moſt eſteemed Saint, 
Whole image Love eredted in my minde, 
50 when her cares had harbour'd once my plainf; 
Ir pitie firſt, and then did favour finde; 
But ah triumphing in mine owne conceit 
As one whoſe love his Lady did preferre, 
I was cortivall'd (O diſaſtrous tate!) 
By one who lov'd, but was not lov'd by her; 
He looking as I look'd, ſaw what I ſaw; 
Saw Natures wonder, and the woftlds delight, 
And ftraighr asthar blinde god (blinde guide) did draw, 
Still (like a Lizard) liv'd upon her fight. 
Then labour'd he that Iewcll traigheto wonne, 


Whoſe matchleſſe worth he priz?d abovehis breath, 
Andloath'dall light which tc 


, *\Nd loath da ow dnot from that Sunne; 
As life without her had beene worſe then dearl; : karate 
Yea, Fortune ſeem'd to favour his defi "_ Ps 


And where to build high hopes did give himgrounds'#  */ 


The 
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20 . The Tragedy of Craſus, _ 


The Nymph her parents daily did require, 
That ſhe might furniſh phyſick for his wounds; 
Of my diſtratedrhoughts ſtrange was the ſtrife, 
Who threatned thus with eminent miſhap, 
Was like to loſe a thing more deare then life, 
Whil others ſtriv'd my treaſure to entrap ; 
The man who ſought my joyes to undermine, 
I could not juſtly wiſh his ſtate o're-throwne, 
Nor blame the ſprite that ſympathiz'd with mine; 
T env! d not his lot, but wail'd mine owne., 
Now in my breaſt a mighty rage did raigne, 
Which forc'd my ſoule with inward wounds to bleed, 
Some fancies fear'd what once his love might gaine, 
Since it was poſſible that he might ſpeed; 
Then others call'd her conſtancy to minde, | 
Which would not yeeld by ſuch aſſaults though proy'd, 
- Yet forc'd to feare the frailty of her kinde, 
5 A hearing woman may intime be moy'd; 
Thus toffd with doubts amidſt a deep of woe; 
Which with ſuſpition did my joyes ſupplant, 
I blam'd the thoughts that durſt accuſe her ſo, 
As vertues patterne could one vertue want; 
And, nerI hop'd, his toils no further wrought, 
«< (Afﬀficion oft affection doth enflame) 
She of her ſex who was the wonder thought, 
Would thus not wrong the glory of her name; 
Though in my abſence they had oft aflai'd, 
q That from her minde they might have me remov'd, 
uy (The Sunne burns hoteſt when his beaines are ſtay'd) 
The more they croſſ'd her love, the mote ſhe lov'ds 
f For finding that delay no cnd affords; ; 
1 And how faire Generals onely flow'd from Arr, 
| She did upbraid him with diſdainefull words, 
| To razethoſe hopes that had abul'd his heart; 
« Love 15a joy which upon paine depends, 
<< A drop of ſweet, drown'd in a fea of fowres; 
*© What folly doth begin, oft fury ends, 
<< They hate for ever, who have lov'd for houres: 
When all his arguments prov'd of no force, 
Straight with diſdaine his ſoulein ſecret burn'd, 
And what he thought was ill, to make farre worſe, 
That Apoſtate to Ric favour turn'd; 
Through love prepoſterous procreating hate, 
His thoughts amongſt themſelves could not agree; 
Whilſt what was beſt he deeply did debate, 
To lee her dead, or then enjoy'd by me: 
What (ſaid he) when he firſt had mus'd a ſpace, 
(So hard it is ro quench affeRions fires) 
Shall I disfigurethat Angelike face, 


And cleudthoſc beawics which the world admires? 


Rd ET ws, * hands —+ 


"FA = or 5” 9 _ As 
a "Vs x 
6. 

p 


—_— ST A... 


1 be Tragedy of ( r@jus. 


em 


Shall ſhe by me be to confuſion brought, _ 
To whom I vows, and prayers did impart? 
To whomT ſacrinz'd each ſecret thought, 
And on her beauties altar burn'd my heart? 
Or ſhall I ſee her in anothers pow'r, 

And in his boſome laid, upbraid my loſſe, | 
Whil'| both with ſcornfull ſmiles, then death more ſowre; 
To point me out tor ſport, report my crofle? 

Thar fight which ſometime did me ſweetly charme, 
Should it become a cauſe of griete to me? 

No, none who lives ſhall glory 1n my harme, 

Since ſhe will not be mine, ſhe ſhallnor be. 

The hatefull lover having vow'd her death, 

Did with acup of poyſon drowne my joyes; 

The faireſt body trom the ſweeteſt breath 

Was parted thus (O ccean of annoyes ! ) | 

That Monſter Fame, whoſe many mouthes and eares 

Muſt know, but not conceale a rare thing long, 

And prodigall of 11], moſt chiefly beares 

The worſt news firſt, inform'd me of this wrong: 

For neighbouring neare the moſt unhappy part, 

That had beene ſpoyl'dof Tuch a noble gueſt, 

As death had hers, the furies ſeiz'd my heatr, 
Whoſe paine did ſpring from that which bred her reſt; 
How hugea weight did firſt confound my ſoule 

No tongue cai tel] ; it ſtill my minde torments, 

Rage did of griefe the outward ({1gnes control! : 

* Whenegreat windes blow the fire, theſmoak worſt vents; 
Whilſt generous furie did diſguiſe my griefe, 

I ranne tranſported with a miglty rage, 

Bent (by revenge, or deathto get reliefe) 

A tragicke aGtor for abloudy ſtage: 

For I was come no ſooner to the place, | 
Whereas I thought the Murtherer to have found, 
ButI did meer(O ruine and diſgrace!) .. 

Too dezre a friend to catch an enemies wounds _ | 
Ah! paſſions dimn'd mine eyes, wrath led my hand. 
I was no more my ſelfe, Griefe hadme kill'd; 

The firſt by Night, who did before me ſtand, 

(As one whoſe breaſt with rage Aletto fill d) * 

By chance encount'ring, ere he ſpake a word, 

I bath'd his boſome witha crimſon floud, 

Ardin his breaſt did drownethe cruell ſword. 

That in anothers body drank my bloud; _ 

Bur whena Torch had partly rob'dthe night, 
Proud of ſuppoPd revenge (ah bitter gaine) 

I ſaw, I knew, black knowledge, cruel! fight, 

My brother was the man, whom I had flaine; 

O bitter loſle, which nothing can repalre! | 
My ſoule with two ſuch monſtrous deeds annoy'd, 
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Griefe, rage, ſpite, ſhame, amazement, and deſpaire, 
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Gall'd, toif'd, burn'd, daſh'd, aſtoniſh'd, and deſtroy'd; 
The thought of my offence dorh grieve me moſt, 
Yetam I ſometime by loves verdict cleanſ'd; 

And ſtraight my brothers violated ghoſt, 

By dreadtull dreames doth bragge to be reveng'd. 

Cre. Now whilſt this great diſaſter did occurre, 
What had the author of your anguit}; done? 

Adraſt. He having heard this lamentable ſtirre, 
Whom {clf-accufing thoughts convicted ſoone, 
Straight (wounded by a wonderfull remorſe) 

Led by mad love, or deſp'rate feare to death, 
He bent to follow her, or dreading worſe, 
(Stab'd by himſclfe) dy*d to detraud my wrath. 

Cre. Thoſe ſtrange miſhaps your enemies eyes muſt weet, 
And force compaſlion from your greateſt foe, | 
Since many monſtrous circumſtances meet 
Tomake a horrid harmony in woe; 
<© But what doth touch ones ſelfe, moſt force doth finde, 
« Forills when felt, then heard, griefe more abounds; 
This extaſte hath ſo o're-whelm'd my minde, 

A melancholy huge all mirth confounds; 
© Yer ſuch diſaſters paſt, we muſt omit, 

*« Atleaſt no more immoderately lament, 

« And as for thoſe which are but comming yet, 
Ule ordinary meanes them to prevent. 


Adraſt. No wender (Sir) though by all means you ſtrive; 


From dangerous a&tions Atzs to reſtraine. 
Cre. I willunto his youth attendance give, 


Which in my age may guerdon'd be apaine; 
If it be poſſible tor morrall ſtates 


To ſtnve againſt the Starres, and be more ſtrong; 
I Fortune muſt unarme, and crofle the fates, 

By barring both all meanes to do me wrong: 

I have commanded under paine of death, 

That no ſuch weapon be within my walls, 

As I ſuppos'd extinguiſh might his breath, 

To ſcape a ſtore which oft by Fortune falls; 

He to frequentthe fields muſt oft deferre; 

And without guards his lodging never leave; 

Loe where with Countrey-men he doth conferre, 
We willgotry what they of him would have. 
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Chorus of Co untreymen,Crejns, Atis, 
draft us , Celia, 


222 End (Sir) a willing care to humble words, 
2 Let riot our baſencle barre us from your grace; 
Which ſtill it ſelfe alike to'all affords, 
S| [PZ Who bleſſe their ſight wich that Majeſticke face; 

PCYaeezzA < For ſimple ſobiecs Monarchs muſt take ca:c. 
« Though this our ſtate betlioughe bur abjeRt now, 
« You are our head, and we your members are, 
« And you muſt care for us, WE Care for you; 
«« Our poverty tO us15 NO reproach, 
« Which innocent integrity adornes, | 
« On others ſtates wc never do encroach, 
« But live by labours, prickt with many thorncs; 
« Andever buſied for the Countries good, 
« We have no time to muſe of vaine conceits, 
< But (earning with continuall toile our food) 
<Muſtentertaine the pompe of prouder ſtates; | 
c And (Sir, though plaine) thinke not our meaning ull; 
« Who thus dare ſpeake ſo freely as we do, 
« Whilſt Mediatours do dilate our will, 
<« They wreſt it asthey will, and ſpoile us too; 
& To count'nance ſuch as us, you necd not ſhunne: 
<< Aopreat man too wellgrac'd may do more harme;z 
* Andit ſtains not the glory of the Sunne, 
*« Though oft his beams an abject object warme, 
© Cre. Benotdiſcourag'd by your baſe eſtate, 
Ye are my people, and He heare your plaint, | 
<* A King muſt care for all, both ſmall and great, 
« And to dogood(like God) ſhould never faint: 
<« The Scepter ſuch as thoſe ſhould chiefly ſhroud, 
< Not Cotages, but Caftles ſpoile the Land, 


& ©, © Toſparethe hamble, andto plague the proud, 


<< A vertueis that doth make Kings to ſtand. 

Cho, Sir, our eſtate ſome haſtic help requires: 
In Mif;a nearethe celebrated rounds 

Of great Olympus which the world admires, 
There haunts a Boare the horrour of theſe bounds: 
His body bigpe, and hideous is his forme, 

Whoſe foamie jaw with tusks like javelins ſtrikes, 
Andin "aol all parts conforme, 

His backe hath briſtles like to iron pikes. 

This Natures Monſter, wondred atby men, 

The forreſts Tyrant, and the Countries terrour, 
Doth murder all, and draws them to his denne, 
Who chance tq croſſe his way by farall errour; 


The Tragedy of Craſus. 
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In teares whilſt melting, tender mothers waile, 
(The goarcd infants tumbling in their bloud;) 
This beaſt to be abhorr'd doth them affaile, 
And in his bowels burics both for food;- 
Then when we flic the ficld where he doth haunt, 
To have his hunger, or his rage allay'd, 
| Heall our labours quickly coth ſupplant; 
And poore mens hopes are ſtrangely thus berray'd; 
Ere this, of true repoſe we were the types, 
And paſturing on each plaineour fleecic flocks, 
Did make a conſort of our warbling pypes 
With moving Cryſtals, playing onthe rocks; 
And oft to caſe our toils (all rang'd in bands) 
With garlands guarded trom Apells's beames, 
We gaz'd upon Padolws golden lands, 
Glaſf'd, bath'd, and quench'd our thirſt, with his pure ſtreames; 
Whil> we preferr'd, the river ſeem'd amaz'd, 
Even to his golden bed his grafhie banke, 
And lay and look'd whereas our cattell graz'd, 
Farre from all envy of a greater ranke; 
Thatto reprefle oppreſſion you take care, 
Though we were dumbe;, the publick reſt may ſpeake: 
Your Laws, like Spiders webs arc not a ſnare 
For little flyes, that them the bigge may breake; 
Meane men by them from great mens pride are ſav'd, 
The heavens continue long your proſp'rous raigne; 
And let us rot by ſuch a beaſt be bray'd, 
Which by our ruine would your Sceptet ſtaine. 
Cre. What would youthen that ſhould be done by me, 
Thar may repay your lofle, repaire this wrong? 
Che. We crave none of your wealth, but wiſh to ſee 
This Boare be-bloud the ſtaffe of the moſt ſtrong: 
Let valorous 4Ai« worthily your Sonne, 
With Zyd;an youth incapable of feates, 
Go to the fields before the riſing Sunne, - 
Toquench his thirſt have drunk the mornings teares, 
And we ſhall leadethem crown'd with lawrell forth; 
Where in ſtri& bounds, yeta theatre large 
For men to make a triall of their worth, 
They with advantage may this Monſter charge; 
So ſhall we reape repoſe, and they delight, 
WhiPſtthat prodigious body juſtly ſmarts, 
Though fearfull once, then made a pleaſant ſight, 
When like a wood it planted is with darts. 
Cre. I may not ſpare my Sonne for a reſpe, 
Whichis not needfull now to be made knowne, 
Bur others ſhall be ſent for that effe, 
That this out-ragious beaſt may be o're-thrown; 
The ſtately gallants who attend our grace 
(That by the world their valour may be view'd) 
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HA: T he Traged! e of (Teſus. 
This enterpriſe will willingly embrace, ——_ 
And not returne, till with his blood imbru'd; 

[ ſwearc, this monſter ſhall when he 1s dead, 
A memorable monument remaine; 
In Phebes church men ſhall admire his head 
As Pythons ſpoiles, when by her brother ſlaine 
Atis, Ah! wherein Father did I thus offend? 
Or what vile ſigne ofa degener'd minde | 
Have you but mark'd in me, whoſe courſe may tend 
To the reproach of our imperiall kinde? OY 
An abiedt daſtard,who for nought availes 
Whoſe worth the world muſt truſt, but never tric! 
As one whoſe ſtrength, or then his Courage failes; 
Muſt I in vile repoſe inglorious lie! 5 
Lic like a wanton by vaine thoughts bewicth'd! 
Who ſpoild of force, efteminarely lives £ 
A Peacok poote, with painted pennes enrich'd: 
Yet bare of every thing that glory gives; | 
W har glory give thoſctitles unto me, $ 
Which by ſucceſſion fall, not by deſert? 
Should but my fame with borrow'd feathers flies 
For,come of kings a kingdomeis my parts | 
* Who honouras hereditary claimes, 
< Like baſtards baſe, doth bur his birth-ri hr blote 
I ſcorne to beg my worth from dead xs ""z 
ns os ene ite onely by my Coate; —_—_—_ 
Nhat comfort's this to hay ioheſt { 
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wy It thoſe whom onely we exceed ie 
| oy na operons in farre better parts? ; 
Fl re then a Crowne tru _ 
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SS  C:e.1 ice whatbrave defires boil {xhe my ichn 
And makethee thus magnanimous to be Os 
This high-bent courage nothing can foul 
All Zydia is nor large enough ke . "_ 
Goe,ſecke an Empire equall with - ni 
Of which a Crowne is due to ever Armory 
But Glories love whilſt courtin hs nee: 
[ feare by thine, our ruine m = RN Wes 
And pardon me(deare mans | m_—_ 7E 
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' This wasthe cauſe that haſtned us ſo much, 
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To have thee bound to Hymens ſacred law, 
This was the cauſe that all our care was ſuch, 
Out of our ſight all weapons to withdraw: 
Scorne not thoſe Comets which amazement notes, 
<«« The ſtarres to mortall ſtates a bounds defigne, 

A nd doe not thinke t'is but my love that dotes., 
For if thou fall,my fate depends on thine. 


Atis, Would God Thad ſome meanes once ere my death, 


To ſatisfie that infinite deſerr, 
Which I ſhall hold, ſo long as I have breath, 
Deepe regiſtred with reverence in my heart; . 
« Yet (fir) we ſee this is a naturall thing, 
That too exceſhve loue engenders feares: 
A ſport like this can no great perill bring, 
Where citherall delights the eyes, orth'eares. 
If from my former deedes I now ſhould ſhrinke, 
(As voide of vertue)to ſoft pleaſure thrall, 
Of your two Sonnes what might your Subjects thinke, 
Th'one wanting but one ſenſe, the other all? 
What fancies might my late ſpous'd love poſſcſle, 
To ſee her husband hatefull in mens fights, 
And honours bounds thus baſlely to tranſgreſle, 
As womaniz'd ſtill wallowing in delights? 
*© Though women would have men at their devotion, 
« They hate baſe mindes that hatch no noble notion. 
Cre. Well, well, my Sonne, I ſee thou muſt prevaile: 
Goe, follow forth the chaſe,uſe thine owne forme, 
Yet ſtay, orlet my words thus much availe, 
Walke with more care to {cape this threatned ſtorme; 
Thy hawrie ſprite to tempt all hazards bent, 
I feare tranſports thee to a fatall ſtrife, 
I wiſh to erre, yet the event prevent, 
Leſt thatthy courage but betray thy life; 
And(deare Adraſtss) I muſt let him know, 
-What benefits I have beſtow'd on thee, 
Not to upbraid thee, no, but ſo to ſhow 
How I may truſt thee beſt thus bound to mee;' 
When thou from Phrygia cam'ſt defil'd with blood, 
And a fraternall violated love, 
When deſp'rate quite thouas diſtracted ftood, 
Fledfrom thy Fathers face, curſt from above, 
Thou foundſt mefriendly, and my Courtthy reſt, 
A Sanctuary which thy life did fave; 
And dangers ſcap't when one hath beene diſtreſſ'd, 
A wary wiſdome by experience leave; 
Yerallthat favour paſt, was but a ſigne 
Of generous greateneſle, which would gratious prove: 
But inthy hands my ſoule T'le now configne, 


And give the greateſt pledge thar canbinde love: 
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Behold how 4:4 of our age the ſhield, 

Whoſe harmeas you have heard, I fear'd erenow, 
Is for his paſtime to goe range the field, 

And with his cuſtodieI will truſt you, 

I muſt (my friend) even fervently exhort, 

Waite on my Sonne, remem ber of my dreame. 

This dangerouſly deleQable ſporr, 

Doth make mee feare the griete exceeds the game. 

Adraſt. 1 never ſhall thoſe courteſies neglect: 

It grieves me not tothinke, nor hearc the ſame, 

For whilſt this ſprite thoſe members doth direct, 

All ſhall concutre to celebrate your fame; 

Yet were you pleas'd, I would not hence depart, 

Who doe all things that mirth may move abhorre, 

But with my paſhons here(rerir'd a part) 

Woe paſt would waile,and ſhunne all cauſe of more; 

{1 If ro converle where not one crofle annotes, 

2 Ireare my fellowſhip infe with woe, 

, Thoſe whothemſelves would recreate with Ioyes: 
Still ſtrange miſhaps attend me where I goe, 

>  Butſince you will commit this charge to mee, 

!, YourMajeſtie Ile ſtudie to content, 
 Arleaſt my faithſhall from defesbe free, 
 Andall my paines ſhall as you pleaſe be ſpent. 

Atis, Now bent to ſee this monſters ougly ſhape, 
With an inflam'd defire my thoughts doe burne, 
And Father feare not, dreame of no miſhap, 
I hope with ſpeed viRoricus to returne. | 
-- Celia. Returne?from whence deare love? O deadly word? 
+ Thardoth import thy parting from my ſight, 
' Theardthename miſhap, Ah! (my deare Lord) 
Should ſuch ſtrict limites bound ſo large delight? 
O crucllto thy ſelte, unkindeto me! 
And can'ſt thou condeſcendto leave me ſoc? 
It(crein doubt) abandon'd thusI be, 
It may deferre,but not defraud my woe; 
This might indeed to thee yeeld ſomereliefe, 
; | Tohavethy caresnot wounded by my mone, 
> 4 Burwould wound me witha continuall griefe, 
: To teare all things, where I ſhould feare bur ones 

Deſiſt intime from this intended trite, 

A courſe too raſh, and not approv'd by me, 
Remember I have int'reſt inthy lite, 
Which thusto venter I doe not agree; 


Haſt thou not given a proofe inthy greene prime, 


That may content the moſt ambitious h apes? 
Whilſt 4: was his own, then was it -”” 
To follow fancies unconfined Scopes; 

Thy ſelfethen onely camp'd in fortunes bounds 
Thou do'ſt endanger Cahia likewiſe now; : 
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You ſigh her breath, ſhe ſuffers in your wounds, 
Youlive in her, and ſhe muſt die ih you. - 
_ Ate. Life of my ſoule, how doe ſuchbroken ſpeaches, 
From troubled paſſions thus abruptly riſe? 
I know (my love) thy love my minde o're-reaches: 
« Aﬀeioni Schoold with feares) is too too wiſez 
I goe alongſt the fields, for ſport to range; 
Thy ſighes doe but my ſoule with ſorrow fill; 
And pardon (deare) I finde this wond'rous ſtrange, 
Thatthou beginſt now to reſiſt my will; 
It Irreſpaſſe in ought againſt my dutie, 
Which makes thee thus my conttancy miſtruſt; 
Miſtruſt not yet the Chains ofthine own beauty, 
W hich binde all my defires, and ſo they muſt; 
Are wee not now made one? ſuch feares o'recome, 
Though I would flie, my ſeclfe my ſelfe doe fetter, 
AnditthatT would flie, from whom? to whom? 
Ican love none ſo well,none loves me better;? 
Have pitty of thole pearles, (ſweet cyes, ſoules pleaſures) 
Leaſt they preſage what thou would'ſt not have done; 
The Heavens bad not given me thoſe pretious treaſures, 
Of ſuch perfc&ions to be ſpoil'd ſo ſoone. 


Chorus. 


Hoſe who command above, - 
High preſidents of Heaven, 
By whom all things doe move, 
As they have order given, 
What worldling can ariſe, 
Againſt them to repine? 
Whilſt cafteffd inthe skies, 
With providence divine; 
They force this peopled round, 
Their judgements to confeſſe, 
And intheir wrath confound 
Proud mortalls whotranſareſſe 
The bounds to them aſſien'd 
By Naturein their mind, 


Baſe brood of th earth, vaine man, 
Why brag'ſt thou of thy might* 
The Heavens thy courſes ſcan, 
Thou walk ſt flillintheis fights nm oþ 
Ere thou waſt borne, thy deedes : : 
Their regiſters dilate, 

And thinke that none exceedes 
The bounds ordaix dby fate; 


ihe Heovens would have thee 
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« Theweh they thy Wayes abhorr e, 

« That thox of force muft ave, 

c« And thou canſt doe no more: 
This reaſon would fulfill, | 
Their worke ſhould ſerwewheir-mull, 


Are we not heires of death, 
Inwhom there i natruſt* 
Who teſs d with reftkeſſe breath, 
Are but a dramme of duſt; 
Tet fooles when as we erre, _ 
And heavens doe wrath comtracs, 
If they a ſpace deferre 
Tuſt venzeance 10 exad, 
Pride in 0ur boſome creepes, 
And miſinformes us thus, 
That love in pleaſure ſleepes, 
Or takes 10 care of us: 
« The eye of heaven beholdex,. 
&« What every heart enfoldes. 


The Gods digeſt a0 crime, 
Thoueh they (delaying long) 
Inthe offenders time, 
Seeme to neglett a wrone, 
Till others of their Race, 
Fill up the cup of wrath, 
Whom Raine and diſgrace, 
Lone time attended hath; 
And Gyges fault we feare, 
To Creeſus charge be lay'd, 
Which Tove will not forbeare, 
Though it be long delay'd: 
« For,0 ſometimes the Gotls 
© Muſt plague ſinniewith ſharpe Rods: 


4nd lee how Crozſus ftill, 
Tormentedin hs minde, 

Like to Reeds on 4 hill, 

Doth quake at every winde! 

Each ftep a terrour brings, 
Dreames doe by Night afflict hims.. 
And by day many t ings; 

AR his Thoughts doe convict hin- 
He his Starre would controule, © 
This makes il{ noi the worſt, ; 
Whilſt he wounds his own ſagle, 


Wb apprehenſions firſt 


x Man may his fate foreſ 
... ##t not ſhanne heavens decree. 
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- TheT, ragedie of ( raſus. 


Act. 4+ Scene 1. 
eAdraſiug, Croeſus, Chorus. 


ZW Yet tothe Stygian ſtreames not headlong hurld? . 


$72] % And can tl'arth beare one burden'd with ſuch crimes, 


2&1 As may provoke the wrath of all the world? 
${W> Why ſends not Tove, to have my courſe confin'd, 
A dearh-denouncing flaſh of rumbling Thunder? | 
Elſe (roaring terrour)clouds of circling winde, 
By violenceto teare me all a ſunder? - 
W hat corner yet unknowne from men remoov'd, 
Both burn'd with rage, and freezing in deſpayre, 
Shall I goe now poſlefle,to be approv'd, 
Where none but monſters like my ſelfe repaire? 
Tle goe indeede whom all the world deteſts, 
Who have no intreſt in the fields of bliſſe, 
And barbarize amongſt the brutiſh beaſts, 
Where Tigers rage, Toades ſpue, and Serpents hifle: 
But though in ſome vaſt Zone, I finde a field, 
Where melancholy might a monarch be, 
Whilſt filent deſerts not one perſon yeeld 
To ſhrinke for horrour, when beholding me; 
Yet of my deeds which all the world doe tell, 
This cannot raze the ſtill proclaimed Scroule, 


Since in my breſt I beare about my hell, 


And cannot ſcape the terrours of my ſoule. 

Thoſe fearfull Monſters of confus'd aſpects, 
Chimera, Gorgon, Hydra,Pluto s Apes, 

Whichin the world wrought wonderfull effeds, 
And borrow'd from thi'infernall ſhades their ſhapes, 
Their devilliſh formes which did the world amaze, 


. Not halfe ſo monſtrous as my ſelfe I finde, 


When on mine owne deformities I gaze, 

Amid'ſt blacke depths ofa polluted minde; 

No, but my minde untainted ſtill remaines, 

My thoughts in this delict have had no part, 

Which bur by accident this foule fac ſtaines, 

My hands had no commiſſion from my heart; 

Yet, whetherit was fortune, or my fate, 

Or ſome Hel-hag, that did dire& my arme, 

The Lydians plague, I have undone this State, 

And am the inſtrument of all their harme: 

Then mountaines fall, and bruiſe me by your rounds, 
Your heights may hide me from the wrath of Heaven; 
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 TheTragedie of (roeſus. 


Ah! of what deſert ſhall I now make choice, 
To flie the count'nance of an angry King? 
I know the venging ſword of Craſz voice, 
To wound my {oule, hoſtes of rebukes doth bring; 
The patterne of diſtreſle, I'le ſtand alone, 
A memorable monſter of miſhap; | 
For, though Paxdora's plagues wereallin one, 
All weretoo few, ſo vilea wretch to trap. 
Cho. O how the king is mov'd at At death! 
His face the portrait of a paſhon beares, | 
With bended eyes, croſt armes, and quivering breath, 
His Princely robe he deſperately teares; 
Loe,witha ſilent pittie-pleading looke, 
Which ſhewes with ſorrow mixt a high difdaine, 
He (whilſt his ſoule ſeemes to diſſolve in ſmoke) 
Straies twixt the corpes, and him who harh it ſlaine. 
Cre. Thou rukicl tyrant ruine of my bliſle, 
And didſt thou ſo diſguiſe thy devilliſh nature, 
To recompence my curteſies with this? 
Ah cruell wretch, abominable creature! 
Thy Tigriſh mind what wit could well detect; 
Inmortall breſts ſo great barbarity? . 
What froward Sprite could but ſuch ſpight ſuſpeR, 
In hoſpitality hoſtility? -: 
Did I revive thee whenthy hopes were dead, 
When as thy lifethy parents had not ſpar'd? 
And having heap'd ſuch favours on thy head, 
Is this? Is this? Choy, He would ſay the reward. 
-Adraz#, I grant what youalledge and more is true; 
I have unto the height of hatred runne: 
A blood-ſtain'd wretch, who merit not to view 
The rolling Circles, nor the Rayie Sunne; 
No kinda of art I purpoſe now to uſe, 
To colourthis my crime, which might ſeeme leſſe, 
Whilſt painted with a pitifull excule: 
No, itis worſe then words can well cxpreſle; 
Nor goe Ithus to aggravate my crime, 
And damn my ſelte to be abſolv'd by others, 
No, no, ſuch Rhetoricke comes out of time. 
Te not ſurvive his death, as carft my brothers. 
O! had that high diſaſter killd me ſtraight, 
(As then indeed I di'd from all delight) | 
I had not groan'd, charg'd with this inward weight, 
But ſlept with ſhadowes in cternall night: | 
Yet muſt Idie, at laſt (though late) growne wile; 
This in my mind moſt diſcontentment breedes, 
A thouſandtorturing deaths cannot ſuffice, 
To plague condignely for ſo haynous deeds. 
If that revenge th'Elyfian Gueſts delights, 
Thetombe of Aris ſhall exhauſt my blood: 
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TheT ragedie of Creſun g 


| The furies oft in me intus'd their Rage, 


No fittcr cffering for infernall ſprites, 
Then one in whom they raign'd, while as he ſtood: 


Andin my boſome did their Serpents place, 
W hoſe indignation labouring to aflwage, 

Huge hclliſh horrours ſpoil'd my thoughts of peace. 

Cre. I find(poore wretch!)when I have ſearch'd,and ſeene 
The tatall meanes which did inflict this wound, 

That not thy malice, but my fault hath beene, 

Ot that which grieves us both the reall ground. 
< Whilſt barely with a ſuperficiall wit, 

«« Wee weigh the out-fide of ſuch ſtrangeevents; 

< Tf but the mediate meanes our judgements hit, 

« Weſecke not the firſt cauſe, that much contents: 

<« But when prodigious accidents fall out, 

<* Though they amaze our mindes, and ſo they muſt, 
« The cauſe of all comes from our ſclfe no doubt: 

« Ah!man hath err'd; the Heavens are always luſt: 

In judgement now whilſt entring with my ſoule, 
(Thoſe partiall thoughts which flatterd me declin'd) 
Loc, marking of paſt wrongs the burd'nous ſcroule, 
Free from falſe colours, which did mocke my minde: 
O! then I ſee how heavenin plagues exceedes; 
Whilſt vengeance due ſave ruine nought can end; 
Thus once the Gods muſt ballance worldlings deedes; 
Both what we did, and what we did intend: 
Sonne, Sonne, my faults procured have thy fall, 

For, guilty of thy blood, I gave the wound | 
Which gave thee death, and whoſe remembrance ſhall 
My life each day with many deaths confound. 

Of Zove injuſt the Statutes 1 contemine, 

And if were confronted with the Gods, 

Their providence(as partiall) would condemne; 
Whoin ſuch ſorte docexerciſetheir rods. 
 Hethus now kill'd, with life to let me goe, 

May brecd reproch to all the pow'rs divine: 

Bur ah! they knew no death could grieve me ſoc, | | 
As that, which through his heart was aim'd at mine; 
Now all the world thoſe deities may deſpiſe, 

Which ftrike the guiltlefle,and the guilty ſpare; 
Cealc haplefſe man to plague thy ſelfe thus wiſe, 

I pardonthee, and pittie thy deſpaite. | 

AdraZ. O rigorous judgement ! O outragious fate! 

Muſt I ſuruive the funeralls of my fame? 

Allthings which I behold, vpbraide my ſtate, 

Too many monuments of one mans ſhame; 

All (and none more then I ) my deeds deteſt, 
Yet ſome waile want of friends, and I of focs, 
To pur ethe world of fuch a dangerous peſt, 
(Whuch Rill comagious)muſt taint hearts with woes; 


&% & 
'» 

TS. 

KF 


y. 

” 4 +4 

p,* 'f% 
T2 3 - @ 
xx f 

SLY 538 

be 41-70 
# 


y 
TS 
9, - * 
304 \ 
ASS * 
: AY 
A $6; 
' +T. 
x < 
p $257 PL 
iD 4 


| The Tragedi e of (, roeſus. 


To wound this breſt whereall hells hoſts do raigne, 

Sciz'd with juſt feare none dare a hand forth ſtretch, 

Elſe this baſe charge (as odious) doe diſdaine, 

To dealc with Dcath in fayour of a wretchs 

Or muſt I yet (till more deteſted)ſand, 

And fill the world with horrour of my name? 

What further miſchiefe can require my hand? 

Muſt it ingrave on others graves my ſhame* 

Or would ſome baſtard thought lifes cauſe debate, 

Which in the blaſted field of comfort gleanes? 

No, no, in ſpite of Heaven I'le force my fate, 

** One, when reſ{olv'd to die, cannot want meanes: 

Proud Tyrant Death, and muſt thou make it ſtrange, 

To wrap my weaticd ſoule in further ſtrite? 

Vnleſſe my courage with my fortune change, 

(Though nothing ele) I can command my life; 

Put this(ay me! )all hope of helpe devowres; 

What gaines my {oule by death in thoſe ſad times, 

It potent ſtill inall her wonted pow'rs, ; 

Shee muſt remember of my odious crimes? _ 

What though un-bodied ſhe the world forſake, 

Yet from her knowledge cannot be divorc'd? 

This will but vexe her at the ſhadowie lake, - 

Till evento grone the God of Ghoſts be forc'd; 

But welcome death, and would the Gods Lhad 

Leſle famous, or more fortunately liv'dg.. : + 

Then knowne if good, and kept obſcure if bads 

Ot comfort quite I had not beene depriv'd; . 

Ah! have Iliv'd to ſee my Lady diec* 

And die for me, whoſe faith ſhee never prov'de . 

Ah! havel liv'd (unnaturall I) to be INE” 

My brothers murtherer, who me dearely lov'd? 

Ah! have liv'd with my owne hands to kill ' 

A gallant Prince committed tomy charge? 

And doe I gaze onthe dead bodice till, 

And in his tathers ſteht my ſhame enlarge? 

Ah! havel liv'd whilſt menmy deeds doe ſcan; 

To bethe obie& of contempt and hate? 2 

Ofall abhorr'dasa moſt monſtrous man, 

Since thought a Traitouror (farre worle) ingrate? 

Yet with my blood Ile waſh away this-ſtaine, 

Which griefe to you, to me diſgrace hath brought, 

Would God my name from mindes might razd remaine; 

To make my lite as an unated thought; 

Brave 4ti now I come to pleads for grace, 

Although thou frown? ſt on my affrighted Ghoſt, 

Andto revenge thy-y rong this wound embrace; - 

Thus, thus, I roife to gaine the Stygiancoaſt, ab 
Cho. Loe, how he wounds himſelfe deſpifing paine; 

With leaden lights, weake legs, ahd head _—y ab 
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The Tragedy of Creſus. 


The bodie beatcs the ground, as in diſdaine, 


That of her members one hath prov'd unkind; 

The fainting hand falles trembling from the Sword, 
With this ſcite ſlaughtering blow tor ſtame grown red, 
Which ſtraight the blood purſues, with vengeance ſtor'd, 
To drowne the ſame with the ſame floods it thed; 

Who of thoſe parties canthe combat ſhow, 

Where both bur one, one both ſtrooke and ſuſtain'd? 

Or who triumphs forthis moſt ſtrange o'rethrow, 
Whereas the victor loſt, the, vanquiſh'd gain'd* 


Cre. Curs'd eyes, what ſuddaine change hath drown'd your lights, 


And made your mirthfull obje&s mournefull now? 
Ye that were ſtill inur'd to ſtately ſights, 
Since ſcared under an imperiall brow, 
Ah! clouded now with vapours drawn from cares, 
Are low throwne down amid | a hell of griefe, 
And have no proſpect, but my ſoules deſpaires, 
Ofall the furies which atflict me, chiefe, 
O dead Adraſtss, I abſolve thy Ghoſt, 
Whoſe hand (I ſee) ſome deſtiny did charme, 
Thou (hated by the heavens) waſt to thy coſt 

A caſuall aour, not intending harme; 
No doubt ſome angry God hath laid his ſnare, 
And whilſt thy purpoſe was the Boare to kill, 
Did intercept thy ſhaft amidſt the Aire, 

And threw itat my Sonne, againſt thy will, 

Ah! Sonne, muſt I be witneſle of thy death, 

Who view thee thus by violence to blecede, 

And yet want one on whom to poure my wrath, 
Totake juſt vengeance for ſo vile a deede? 

This wretch, whoſe guiltleſſe minde hath clear'd his hand, 
Loe, for his errour griev'd, unforc'd doth fall, 
And not as one who did in danger ſtand: 

For ſtill he liv'd till T forgave him all. 

Thus have but the heavens on whom I may 
Blaſt forth the tempeſt of a troubled minde; 

And in my ſoules diſtrefle I grieve to ſay, 

T hat greater favour I deſerv'd to finde. 


Act 4 eo Scene L. 


Sandants, Croeſus. > 


BF; Hy ſpend you(Sir) with fighesthat Princely breath, 
? Whence Soveraignty authority ſhould rake? 


EYES < To yccld him homage proſtrated in blacke! 
That Tyrant pale ( ſo harcfull unto us) 


Whole fatall ſhaft ſo great a griefe hath bred, 


& © O weake revenge for one when wrong'd by death, 


Where 
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W herehe triumphs ſhould yourcare trophees thus, * - 
And weare his livery, as his captive lec? 3 21 
No, though he might this outward bliſic orethrow., a 
Anlyou(ſave you) of all things elſe might ſpoile, 
Yet whilſt of one, who yeclds,no figne you ſhow, 
You are victorious, and he gets the foile; | 
Thoſe floods of ſorrow, which would drown your fouls. 
In breſts more baſe might better be excus'd, 
Since wanting ſprite their paſſions to controule, 

As from their birth ſtill ro ſubjettion us'd. 
But you, in whom high thoughts by nature grow, 
To this decay, how 1s your vertue come? 
Ibluſhto ſce my Soveraigne brought {0 low, 
And Majeſtic by miſery o'recome; = 

Nor doe I thus to make you ſtupid ſtrive, 

As one untaturall, wanting ſenſe to ſmart; 
« No, nonea Prince of kindnefle can deprive, 
© The honeur'd badge of an Heroicke heart. 
<« That pow'r ſupreme, by which great States doe ſtand; 
« Aﬀections order ſhould, but not undoe; 
And I could wiſh you might your ſelfe command, 
Which though you may not well, yet ſeemeto doe. 

Cre. I will not here rehearſe, enlarging woes, 

On what juſt reaſons now my griefe I ground, 

zut {till will entertaine my comforts foes, 
Whilſt many a thouſand thoughts my ſoule doe wound, 
What penſivepenfill ever limm'd aright 


'#. Theſad conceipts of ſoule-conſuming griefe? 


\ Ah! words are weaketo ſhew the ſwelling height 
* Ofrhinward anguiſh deſperate of reliefe,- 
. © Though many monarchs jealouſly deſpiſe 
44 © Theriting Sunne that their declining ſtaines, 
* And hate the Heyre who by their fall muſt riſe , 


"FR Asgricv'dto hearc of death, or others raignes; 


My love to 4tzs otherwiſe appear'd, 

Whome, whilſt for him I did my cares engage, 

I asa Father loy'd, as king not fear'd, 

Thecomtiort not th'encombrance of mine age; 

And had he me (as reaſon would) ſurviv'd, 

Who glanc'd, and vanifhd like to lightning flaſhes, 

Then ceath could not have me of lite deptiv'd., 

Whilſt ſuch a Phoenix had reviv'd my aſhes. 
Sar. [ct nor choſe woes ecclipſe your vertues light, 
Cre. At! Rage andgriefe muſt once beat a height. 
Sar. Strive of your ſorrowes(Sir) to ſtop the ſource. 
Cre. Theſc ſalt eye-floods muſt low.and have their courſe; 
Sz. Thatis not kingly. Cre. And yer it's kindly, : 

* Where paſſions domineere,they governe blindly, 
Sar. Such wocfull plaints can not repaire your ſtate, 
Cre, Vnhappie ſoules at leaſt may waile their fare; 
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T he Trapedie of (raſus. 


« The meaneſt comfort that you can returne, 
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« 15 jn calamity a leave to mourne. 
San, what Stoicke ftrange, who moſt preciſe appeares, 
Could that yourhs death with tearelefle eyes behold, 
In all perfeQions ripe, though greene in yeares, 
A hoaric judgement under lockes of gold? 
No. no man lives, but muſt lament to ſee 
The worlds chiefe hope evenin the bloſlome choak'd, 
« But mencannot controll the Heavens decree, 
& And what is done,can never be revok'd. 
Let not this loſle with griefe torment you more; 
Of which a part with you your Country beares: 
If wailing could your ruin'd ſtate reſtore, 
Soules charg'd with griefe ſhould ſail in Seas of teares; 
Leſt all our comfort daſh againſt one ſhelfe, 
And his untimely death but haſten yours, 
Have pitty of your people, ſpare your ſelfe, 
If not to your own ule, yet unto ours. 9 
Cre. When Sandants I firſt thy faith did finde, 
Thou diy'd ſo deepely inmy boſome then, 
That fince;thou ſtill (entruſted with my minde) 
Didfſt know what I conceaPd from other men: 
Behold 1 goc to open up to you, ; 
(Chiecfe treaſurer of all my ſecrets ſtill) ; 
What high defigne my Thoughts are hatching now, | 
A phbylſicke in ſome ſort to caſe my ill; 
This may unto my ſoule yeeld ſome reliefe, 
And for diſpleaſures paſt may much contenr, 
Orelſe muſt purchaſe partners in my gricfe, 
If not for me, yet with me to lament. 
| $an. This benefit muſt binde me with the reſt 
To ſerve your Majcſtie, and hold you deere, 
AndTle be free with you, yet I proteſt, _ 
That what I friendly ſpeake, you freely heare, 
Cre. Since that.it hath not pleas'd the heavenly pow'ts, 
That of my off-ſpring I might comfort claime, 
Yetleſt the ravenouscourſe of flying how'rs 
Should make a prey of my reſpeed name, 
I would engender ſuch a generous broode, 
That the un-borne might know how Ihaveliv'd, 
Andthis no doubt would doe my Ghoſt great good, 
By famous victories to be reviv'd: 
I hope to ſoare with fames Immorrtall wings, 
Vnleſſe my high-bent thoughts themſelves deceave; 
That having ated admirable things, _ 
I death may ſcorne, triumphing o're the grave; 
Yet have Inot ſo ſetled my conceipt, 
That all opinions arc to be deſpis'd; 
* A good advicecan never come too late; 
This is the purpoſe that I have devis'd: 
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"The Tragedy of Craſur. . 


Some Scythian Shepheards iria highdiſdaine, 
As truſted fame yet conſtantly relates, 7 
To plague ſome Medes with, horrour andwith paine, 
Did entertaine them-with Pong meates,/ 
And to content their more thtn ioriſh withes, { 
They with the Infants fleſh, the Parents fed, .* 
Who not ſuſpeCting ſuch polluted diſhes, -. 
Did in their bowels bury whom they bred. 
Then after this abhominable crume, _ 
They fled with haſte unto my fathers Court, 
And (firſt informers courting cruſt 1n time) | 
Did as ihe y pleas'd, of what was paſt reports RS 
Whilſt they (ſave what them help'd) all things ſuppreffd, 
Milde pitty pleading for affictions part, _ Ls 
His generous minde ſtill tend'ring the diſtreſſ'd, 
Was wonneto them by this deceiving Art. 
« $4, Oft men of Iudges thence have parties gone, 
« Where both thcir cares were patent but to One. 
Cre. Then Cyaxare, Monarch of the Medes, 
To proſecute thole fugitives to death, 
In indignation of my fathers deeds, 
45% Didbragge them both with allche words of wrath; 
3 My father thinking that his Court ſhould be 
88 A Sanctuary ſupplicantsto fave, 
QF Did levie men to makethe worldthen ſee, © 
"*# In ſpite of pow'r that weakeneſſ& help ſhould have. - - - 
-3& Thus morrtall warres on every ſide proclaim'd, ' 
#4. With muruall trouble did continue long, 
& T!1 both the Armies by Be{onztami'd, 
FF Didirketo venge, orto maintaine a wrong : 
_ -.3F It chanc'd whil'ſt peace wasatthe higheſt dearth, 
'$$ That all their forces did with fury fight, 
_ % Aluddendarknefle curtain'd upthe earth, 
i © Anddidby violence diſplace the light. 
MW. 1 thinke the Sunne for Phaezon look't ſad, 
8 Elle bluſh'd (refleing bloud) like them he ſaw : 
| 'Y For (as when wrong'd of old) with griefe gone mad, 
& -$ Hefromthe world his chariot did with-draw: © 
SH Yet Ienorance, which doth confuſion breed, 
& 4 By wreſting natures courſe, found cauſe of feares 
$5 Which errour did {o happily ſucceed, - x 
WF Thatitaconcord wrought, andtruce from teares; 
& Then ſtraightrherc wasa perfe& peace begunne, 
And that ir might more conſtantly indure, 
Aſtyages the King of Media's ſonne, 
To be his Queene my ſiſter did procure. 
: San, A deadly rancor reconcitd apaine, 
*© With confanguinity would ſeal'd remaine.: ; 
(fp Me ets enagemmcomennd, | 
us people free from bloud or ſtrife, Tok 
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The Tragedy of (,roeſus. i 


Till now a Viper hath his death conſpir'd, .. 
Who from his loynes exrrated. had his lifez + | 
I meanethis Cyrus, (baſe Cambyſas brood,) 
Who by a Birch, nurſt with the Country ſwaines, . 
(No ſigne obſerv'd importing Princely bloud :) 
The doggith nature of his Nurſe retaines. 
Hecame againſt his Grand-father to ficld, 
And unexpected with a mighty pow'r, .-. 
His forces forc'd, did force himſclfe to yeeld, 
Who(caprive kept )now wants for death cach houre. 
That you may marke how great my. int'reſt is, 
This ruthfull tory I did largely touch; - 
Thoſe circumſtances ſhew that ſhame of his 
Doth from our glory derogate too-much; 
Dare any Prince preſume to trouble thus 
One whom our kingdomes fayour ſhould defend 2 
In tri affinity combin'd with us, 
Yet not regarded for ſo great a friend. 
This with ſome joy doth ſmooth my ſtormy minde, 
Whilſt I for Medes againſt the Perfians goe, 
I hope that both by brave effeQts ſhall finde 
How kinde a friend I prove, how fierce a foe. 
<*« $4. Though natures law you car'd notto tranſgreſlc, 
* Northis your wrong'd ally would not repaire; 
« Yet the regard to Monarchs in diſtreſſe, 
*« Should move the mighty witha mutuall care; 
« Thoſeterrours too which thunder ji: your care, 
< Tthinke the Lydians will not well allow : . . --/ 
« For whenthe Cedar falles, the Oake may feare, 
* That which o'rethrowesthe Medes may trouble you. 
« And when a neighbours houſe they burning view, | 
< Then their owne dangers men may apprehend; - 
< Tt better is with others to purſue, 
*© Then be when but alone. forc'd to defend. 
* Ah! this is but the out-fide of your courſe, 
* A dangerous ambuſh which ambition plants : 
* There may come Rivers raging from this ſource,, | 
* Todrown your ſtate, whil'ſ ſuch high thoughts nought daunts; 
© I know thoſe new-borne monſters of your minde ' 
*« Havearm'd your raviſh'd heart with faire conceits; 
* Yet may thoſe wonders which you have divin'd, 
* Provetraiterous projets, painted for deceits; 
& And (pardon Sir) it is not good to be 
« Too raſhly ſtout, nor curiouſly wiſe, | 
« Leſt that you leave that which we certaine ſee, 
& Andnot attaine to that which you deviſe. 
Cre. I grant indeed (this very few ſhall know) 
Though I profeſſe but to relieve my friend, 
My thoughrs conceive, as ſucceſle þeſt may ſhow, 
And not without great caule, a greater cnd : 


W 


” Tragedy of Toeſus. : 


You ſee how fortune nought but change affects, 
Some are reproach'd, that others may beprais'd, 
And every age brings forth ſome ſtrange effecs, 
< Some men muſt fall, that others may be rais'd : 
1 coubt not, you have heard who was the firſt, 
For warring with the world, whom fame revives, 
W ho had of ſoveraignty, ſo great a thirſt, 
That it could not be quench'd with thouſands lives : 
Even he who firſt obtain'd the name of 7ove, 
And reſts reputed for his glorious acts, 
The moſt unperious of the pow'rsabove, 
Who vowes and offerings of the world cxacs; 
He all his time in ſtate did terrour breath, 
Borne to acquaint the world with warre and dearth, 
W hil'ſt fertile ſtill in miſery and death, 
Two fartall furies that afflit the earth; | 
Yet lince his courſe (the worlds firſt plague) was paſt; 
When his proud race had many ages raign'd, 
That Empire too did periſh atthe laſt, | 
$3 And what it loſt, by martiall Mcedes was gain'd; 
287, This wasthe cauſe of that "yp kingdomes falls 


*33 A Prince who could not judge of Princely'parrs, 
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i With lofle of Scepter, honour, life, and all, 
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"8 To buy baſe joyes, ſold all his SubjeQs hearts; 


{77 Tothatdiſfaſtred Monarchics decay, © 
-54, Tlr aſpiring Perfians purpoſe to ſucceed t' + 
- -* But Iintendtheir lofty courſeto ſtay, 
> JAndthatintime, crethar it throughly fpeed; 
| ThePerfians oncethe Lydians force muſt prove, 
$ AndO! who knowes but that it is ordain'd 
2 Arthetribunall of the Statesabove, 
. 3+ Thar I ſhould raigne where famous Nink raignds—  , __ 
** This all the hoſte of heaven oft-times foretels OE 
*& Tothis the Gods of Greece my minde have'tnay'd; ©; Y 
©. Andhethatin Arabia'sdeſart dwels, © © © 
54 By his reſponſethis enterpriſe approvd.” Ea 
34 7 © Sas. Thus ſtill in love withwhat weminde to doe, 
F {5 < What we affec, we faireſt ftill conceive, © 
Y:} © This feeds our humour, whiil'ft C{elfe-flatterers)'toe, * 
4 © Toſhew ourwit, we would our ſelves deceives ©. 
W: - Vaine hopes ſo maske all doubts, you catinot ſpy ., 
Eq - Whar ſecret dangerthis defi xc dorh beare; CES: s 
W- Lo whilſt well viewd with: indifferent'ege, 
8 ., << want not grounds,whete fore: fight may find feare:' - © 
*8 © Youunadvigdly purpolcto purfuc ne ce LEES 
30s * A barbarous people oppofitEtHpeace, VP 
{ 5 cork but by robbery to theit' rearnefle grew, .' om rom 
<< would forcach light cafe, the warres embraceg'*' F 
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' The Tragedy of {Crefus. 


< Not moy'd by flattering Sunnes, norbragging wines; $ 


cc Skinnes reft from beaſts them cloath; who: dinger-ply, 


«« They ſimply feed, and are not griev'deach day, | 4 
« With ſtomackes cloyd, d ecotting divers meates, 
« They fare notas they would, but as they may, 

« Of judgement tound, not carried with conceits. 
& Thoſe ancient cuſtomes which they ſtrictly hold, 


MO A Nh Nic I EEEEES 


c«« Make all things eafie, that they fecle no paine, _. 
ec This cooles the ſummers heate, kils winters cold: | 
< This makes the Rivers dry, the Mountaines plaine. . 
« They whoſe ambition poverty didbound, Oo ] 


« Of Lydia's dainties if they once doe taſte, 


_ «© Will have in hatred ſtraight their barren ground, 


& Andall our treaſures infolently waſte; | 
& To governe ſuch, although that we prevaile, -:: .; 
« Youſhall bur buy vexation with your bloud, 


« And doe your fclfe, and yours, if tortune faile, Fa dg 01 
«From Soveraignty (by time ſecur'd) ſeclude; ©: © 16 | 
Yea, thongh this raſh deſire your judgement blindes; - Po rand 3s, 
I for my part muſt praife'the:Gods for you, : © 7 ut tf 
Who have not yet inſpir'd:the Perhans mindes, TE WF RATESY, ah 
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The Tragedy of (,veſus. 


Wha protited to me my Parents joyes, © 
VVho with ſuch pompe did folemnize my birth, 
Since ſtul my ſpule muſt flote amidſt annoys, 
Soto defray one dramme ofrafted mirth? 
And it did onely ſerve to make me know = 
The height of horrour, threatning to ſucceed; 
[ was bur raisd up high, to be brought low, 
Thar ſhort liv'd joyes might endlefle anguiſh breed; 
Whil'ſt nothing did for my confuſion lacke, 
All my beſt deeds did but betray my State, 
My vertues too were guilty of my wracke, 
And warr'd againſt me, banded with my fate; 
For whilft my Virgin-yeares with praiſe I paſt, 
Which did (ah thar it did) too much 1mporrt, 
-My modeſt eye told that my minde was chaſt, 
W hich gain'd the warrant of the worlds report : 
8: < Andall ſhould have agreat reſpeRto fame, 
£#.* < Nogreater dowry then a ſpotleſle name. 
78% Faire beauties Goddeſle, thon canſt beare record, 
F7; My offring never madethine Altar rich; 
* Laſcivious fancies highly I abhorr'd, 
+ Tillhapplly (ah ſo it ſeem'd to ſome) 
.-.*- O butunhappily the end hath prov'd, 
+*: :. Alltt iis, and morc, to Ats eares did come, 
-., Who ſtraight did like, and after liking lov'd; 
;  Hetoour cares, his purpoſe did impart, 
+Not lip-ſicke-lover-like, with words farre ſought, 
& Whole rongue was but an agent for his heart, 
, #. Yetcouldnottcll the tenth part that it thoughts 
 »  Andlcſthistravels ſhould have ſeem'd to tend 
_. My honours fame by fancies to betray, 
 * 7 He broughthis wiſhes to a lawfull end 
 Andineffce, affeQion did bewray; 
Þ. There 1uzo, preſident ot wedlockes vow, 
'# 1, And Hymer with hisodoriferons cote, 
vb 4 With ſacred cuſtomes did our love allow, 
# x Whilſtth'ominous Owles no croſſes did devote: 
$$ Theblefling thatthjs marriage did procure, 
A.? Ic was t00 greatto have continued long : 
« A thing too vehement cannot endure, 
3%; Our joyes farre paſt thereach of any tongue ; 
$$. Weever did full ſatisfaction finde 


| ; ' ' | 
* Yetwith ſatiety were never cloyd, 


& Butſcen!'dtwo bodies, manag'd b inde 
Such was the ha ppineſle that Fenjoy'ds oe. 

He lov'd me dearely, I obey'd his will, 

Proud of my ſelfe, becauſe that was his, 
armony remain'd betwixtus ſtill, 

AY Who cach inth' other plac'd their ſoules chicfe bliſſe: | 
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The Tra of. (Crews. \ 
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This mov'd thiimmortals to a high diſdaine, _. 
That thus two worldlings, who of death were heires, 
Should ina Paradiſe of joyes remaine, 

W hich did exceed, at leaſt did equall theirs; 

But chiefly Iuze did def} pight it moſt, 

Who througha jealouſie ſtill jartes with ove, 

That body-priſon'd ſoules of that could boaſt, -| er 
Which ſhe(although heavens Queen)had not abovez 
Thus even for envy of our rare: delights, 

The farall Siſters (by the heavens ſuborn'd) 

Ofmy ſoules treaſureclos'd the lovely lights, _ 
By which they thought the carth too much adorn'd. 
O but he is not dead, he.lives in me. 

Ah, but1 live not: for 1 dy'dinhim : 

How canthe one without the other be 2 | 
If death have ſet his eyes, mine muſt looke dimme; 
Since to my ſight that Sunne no more appear'd, 
From whom my beauties borrowedall their rayes: 

A long eclipſe, that never ſhall becleard, 

Hath darkened all the poynts of my ſad dayes; 

Aye me, Ilive too long, he dy'd too {oone, 

Thus ſtill cheworſt remaine, the beſt depart, 

Of him who told how this curs'd deed was done, 
The words (like ſwords) ſhall ever wound my heart: 
Fiercetyrant death, whointhy wrath did'ſt take _ 
Onehalfe of me, and left one halte behinde : 

Take this to thee, or give me th' other backe, 

Be wholly cruell, or be no way kinde; 

But whit I live ( beleeve) thou canſt not dye, : 


O: evenin ſpite of death, He ſtill my choice, 
Oft with the inward al-bcholding eye, 


I thinke I {ee thee, and I heare thy VOyCes 

And to content my languiſhing deſire, 

Tocaſe my minde, cach thing ſome helpe affords; 3 
Thy fancrd forme doth oft ſuch faith acquire, 
That in all ſounds I apprehend thy words : 

Then with ſuch thoughts my memory to wound, 

I call to minde thy lookes, thy words, thy grace, 
Where thou didft haunt, yet I adore the ground, 
And where thou ſtept, O ſacred ſeemes tha place ! 
My ſolitary walkes, my widow'd bed, 


My driry fighes, my ſheets oft bath'd with tcares, 
Theſe ſhall record what life by me is led, 


Since firft ſad newes breath' d death into mine eares. 


Though for more paine, yetſpar'd a ſpace by death, 
Thee firſt T lov'd, with thee all love I leave : 


For my chaſt Aames,which quench'd were with thy breath, 
Can kindle now no more but in thy grave. 

By nightI wiſh for day, by day for night, 

Yet wiſh farre more, that none of bot might bez 


But 
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Bur moſt of all, that baniſh'd from the light - 


' The Tra ped) of Creſus. 


] were no more, their conſtant change to ſee: 

At night whilſt deeply muſing of my State, . 

7 goe to ſumme with ſighes my wonted joyes, 

An agony then(in a fad concet) —_ 

Doth blor the blubred count with new annoyes; 
When Sleep,the brother moſt reſembling death, 

Of darkeneſle childe, and father-ynfo reſt, . 
Doth bound(though not reſtraiie) confuled breath, 
That it may vent,but not with words expreſt; 

Then with my ſprite thou doſt begin to ſpeake, 
With ſugred ſpeeches to appeaſe my griete;: . 

And my bruis'd heart which labour'd long to breake; 
Doth in this comfort fain'd, finde ſome reliete; 

Yea, if our ſoules remain'd united ſo, 

This late divorce would no way vexe my minde, 

But when awaking, it augments my woe. 

Whilſt this a dreame, and mea wretch I finde. 

If never happy, O thriſe happy I 7 EINE, 

But happy more had happinefle xemain'd, . 

Yet thenexceſſive joy had made me dye; = 
Since ſuch delights, what heart could have ſuſtTn'd * 
Why waſte I thus, whilſt vainely Ilament, 
The pretious treaſure of that ſwift paſt-time 2 
Ah, pardon me (deare love) for I repent 

My lingring here, my fate, and not my crime 2. 
Since firſt thy body did enrichthe Tombe, 

In this ſpoil'd world, my eye no pleaſure ſees, 
And A4trs, Ats, LoeI come, I come, 

To be thy mate,amonegſt the Myrtle trees, 


Chorus. 


Oc all our time even from out birth; 
* #123 miſery almoft exceeds - 
c For ,where we finde a moments mirth, 
: ; A month of mourning ſtill ſucceeds; 
5 Beſides the evils that Nature breeds, 
" Whoſe paines doe us each day appall,; 
* Infirmmies which frailty ſends, 
- The loſſe of that which fortune lends; 
: way ſuch diſaſters as oft fall, 
Gs LL ; farre worſe our ſtates are thrall, 
BK, F F/; wretched man with man contends, 
** Ang every one his whole force bends, 
© How to procure anothers loſſas, 
** But this terments us moſt of all - 


* The minde of man,which m1 - 
- 9 any a fancy toſſes: 
| Doth forge ano it {clfe A thouſand ww ? 
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The T ragedy of Creſus. iS 


O how the ſoule with all ber might, 
Doth her celeſtial forces ſtraine, 

That ſo ſhe may attaine the light 

of natures wonders, which remaine 
Hid from our eyes| we ſtrive in vane 

© To ſceke out things that are unſure : 

« In Sciences to ſeeme profound, 

« Wye diveſo deepe, we finde no ground; 
« Andthe more Tropllles we procure, 


_ © The more it doth our mindes allure, 


« of myſteries the depth to ſound 

6 This onr deſires we never bound; 

* Which by deerees thus drawnon ſtill, 

&« The memory may not endure; 
& But like the Tubs which Danaus daughters fill, 
& Doth drinke no oftner then conſtrain'd to ſpill. 


Yet how comes this?! and O how can 
Cleare knowledge thus (the ſoules chiefe treaſure) 
Be cauſe of ſuch a crofſe to mah, 

Which ſhould afford him greateſt pleaſure ? 
Th ts,becauſe we cannot meaſure 

The limits that to it belong, 

But (bent 10 tempt forbidden things ) 

Doe ſoaxe too high with Natures wizigs, 

Still weakeſt whilſt we thinke us ſtrong; 

The heavens which hold.we do them wrong 

To try their grounds,and what thence ſprings, 

This croſſe upon us] uf brings - 

With knowledge, knowledge « confus'd, 

And growes agriefe ere it be long; 

<* That which a bleſſing is when rightly us, 


« Doth grow the great eſt croſſe when once abus'd. 


Ah! what avaiels this unto ws, 

Who in this vaile of woes abide, 

With endleſſe toyles to ſtudy thus 

Tolearn the thing that heaven would hide? 

And truſting to tooblinde a guide, 

To ſpy the Planets how they move, 

And too (tranſerefiing common Barres ) 

The conſtellation of the ſtarres, 
And all that ts decreed abowe, 

Whereof ( as oft the end doth prove ) 

A ſecret ſight our wel-fare marres, 

Aud in our breſts breeds eadleſſewarres, 

Whilſt what onr horoſcopes foretell, 

Our expectations doe diſprove : 

Thoſe apprehended plagues prove ſuch a vel. 

That then we would unknow them till they fell. 


——_ a. A 


- 


Heavens vac Rare I 70 fury In 
Which ſacrilegious 'shell we ſee \! 3» 


With what great paine they apprehend; it, [ 
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The Tragedy of ( roeſus ; : 


And who delight their Deities to adore, 
Are alwaies bentto ſtabliſh their eſtate; 
Cauſe burden Altars, ſmoke cach ſacred place 4 
With Bullockes, Incenſe, Odours of all kindes; | p: 
< But none can give the Gods(ſtill great in grace) | 4 
« A ſacrifice more ſweet, thanthankefull mindes. 4 
Harp. Thoughall who partversare of th. carth and ayre, Y 
Still whil'ſ tapeſtred with thus azure pale, b- 
If tor nought elle, yet for thole giftsleaſt rare, 
To ſerve th all-pew'rfull pow'rs, ſhould never faile; 
Yetthere arc ſome whom ſucceſle hath deſign'd,” 
Whoſe names arc written in reſpected ſcroules, © ' 
Whom benefits (not ordinary) binde NT 
Tolovethem more then life, yea, thentheir ſouls: 
Of thoſe that you are one, your deeds declare, © ; 
Of whom amid'{t innumerable brotles, | . 
Even from your cradle they have had acarc, | 
And led you ſafe through many dangerous toiles; 


% 


Though ofthe troubles of your youth I fee, > 
You have not heard the wonderfull diſcourſe, - 
I them remember, who did chancewobe —& © 
AnaRorin your Tragicke-Comickecourſe, '\' 
Cyras, The accidents which in our nonage cltance, 
A ripened age not to remembrancebrings, © 
Like fabulous dreames which darkenefſe doth advattce,” 
That are by day diſdain'd as frivolous things: -** 
For,our conceptions are not then fo ſtrong 
That they can leave impreſſions long behinde, . 
Yet mixe (deare friend)old griefes new joyes antonng, 
And call afflied infancy to minde, .: 
Harp. Who would not wonder atthy wondrotis fate, 
Whom (even or borne) deſtruction did attend, 
WhiPft cre thou could'ſt offend, purſu'd by hate, 
Eventhento end what now ſhall nevercnd ? 
Your mother firſt her fathers minde did ſting, - 
W hil'ſt once he dream'd, which yet his ſoule confounds, 
That ofatree which from her wombe did ſpring, 
Thtumbragious branches, darkened Aſs boungls; 
Then to the Magies ſtraight he gave in charge 
Totry what this ſtrange viſion did preſage, | 
VVho having ſtudied their darke Art at large, 
Gavethis reſponſe with 2 propheticke rage : 


That once his daughter ſhould a ſonne bring forth, i} | 
Who ſhould (by valour gaining great renowne) -— WD 
Make vanquiſh'd 4ſi« witnefle of his worth © | ..1;4 , 
But from his grand-father firſt reave the Crowne. _-;.... - | 
This to Afyeges a terrour bred, TT , 
Who (vaincly bent to ſcorne the heavens decree) - DE PE 
His daughter (out of policy) would wed, Wy 7 
To ſome weake ſtranger of no greatdegree, 


F he Irageay of, (,roeſus. 


A1:dto Cambyſes, who of her made choice, 
Be, for his Country (thencontemn'd) gavecare, 
Whom by your birth the Princeſſe did rejoyce, 
Andgave her father further caule of feare, :. . 
« Thus tyranny (their brood whole courage faules) 
« Doth force the Parents in deſpaire to fall,  .. 
« To fight a daſtard, proud whenit prevailes,. 
M © But yet (as fear'd of all,) doth ſtill feareall; 
3 < Andtyrants no ſecurity can finde, . 
2 < Forevery ſhadow frightsa guilty-mind | 
*Þ This Monarch then who could not dreame of harmes, . ,_- 
- F Whoſe guards did glance all ſtill withſtcele array'd, |. t-.... - 
# Then whilſt he liv'd ſecure from forraigne Armes,  _ ..,..: 
-F A babe. ſcarce borne, anc his, did wake afraid. ; -- 


3 And whilſt Lacinthe laſt helps did make, - 
*F As if ſomeugly monſter had bcene borne; | __ | 
/2*. A Minotaure, a Centaure, ora Snake, - Ed TS, 


© » *FThe peoples terrour, and the Mothers ſcorne; | = 


The Grand-childes birth, which juftly ſhould impart, 
+ Togrand-fathers the greateſt caule'of joyes,..;. ; : - | 
\. * Dia (long cre wounded, making hyn to {mart),. 
"2J: volve bim ina maze of {ad annoyes;. RY ST CnrL 
-Andto prevent what did him. fogdly fright, ji. 2 
iy giving caule ofa Gelrveg mms Ie io! 
- *He fought by robbing you the nexy-found light,  - 
\ To make yourbirth and buriall ofong date.” *.. 1 © 
ne after this he ſent for mein haſte, HO RN ES 
Whom at thar time (and not in'vajne) he lov'd, '. ,;{'.... > 
.And told the ſumme of all things tharwere paſt, © _,-'i- *- 
By which his marble-minde ſeem'd ngthing.mov'd; | 
_ Yer inthe ſame, as he would let me knaw, 
Though pitry none, ſome horrour did remaine, .. 
*Whil'ſt damn'd in ſubſtance, to ſeeme cleere iniſhow, 
'  YourblJoud his heart, but not his hand ſhould ſtaine. 
- 4, © Thus having lull'd afleepetheir judgement ftill, 
"Ty The wicked wouldextenuatetheir crimes, 
. .F* Not knowing thoſe who butallow of ill, 
+ F*< Asacors guilty, differ but intimes. 
th his vile taulc he would have burden'd me; 
hom ſtraight he charg'd an Innocent to ſlay; 
2,1 promis'dto performe his raſh decree, 
x. Wcll weighing whom, not what I ſhould obey; 
4. When I hid parted from his Highneſle face, 
= 4 And carricd you{then ſwadled) with me too,, 
' + Whilſt horrourdid congeale my bloud, a ſpace 
231 ood perplex'd, notknowing what to doe, EET EIEDD. 
*& And (as to purge my part) cven ſhedding teares, TT” 
We Þy troupes of paſſions griefe, my ſoule afſail'd, LY : 
"WE 7 bvs{ when diſtreſs'd-for cafing others feares,) 
"WT intended death of you, your murd'rers wail'd; 


For 
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The Tragedy of Creſw. 


' But as cnjoyn'd to him, ſhew'd every ings 
e 
d 


TIthreatned him with many a cruell death, 


For him I ſent a ſervant ofmine owne, 
V'Vho for the time was heardi-man to the King, 
To whom I made all my Commiſſion knowne, 


Delivering you with an unwilling breath, 
Whom ot pure gold, a gliſtring robearray'd, 


Ty 
- ” ” _ - 
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It that your death were any way delay'd; 

Straight then to execute the Tyrants doome, 

He from my fight did all aſtoniſh'd goe, 

Too greata charge for ſuch a fimple Groome, 

The ſhew of Majeſtic amaz'd him ſo; 

Whart man (not wondring) can by deeds behold 

The providence of all-commanding 7ove, 

W hoſe br.;zen ediQts cannot be contrould : 

« Firme are the Statutes of the States above : 

* That mortall whom a Deities favour ſhields, 

«« No worldly force is able to confound, 

© He may ſecurely walke through dangers fields, 

* Times and occafions are to ſerve him bound : 

For loe, beforc the heardſ-man was come home, OO 
His wife had chanc'd a breath-leffe childe to beare, 0, 
Who wondred ſo to {ce her husbatnd come, 
While by his conſciencecruſtvd, he quak'd for feare; 
And ſtraight ſhe curious grew to know the forme, 
How he a babe ſo beautifull obtain'd; &- 
Who her of all did ſuddenly informie, 

And to what crnelty he was conſtrain'd; 

She quickly then th* occaſion to embrace, 

(No doubt inſpir'd by ſome celeſtiall pow'r) 

Pray'd that her infant might ſupply your place, 

Yet where no beaſts bis body might devoure, 

So ſhall we have (faith ſhe)a double gaine, 


Since our owne childe ſhall geta ſtately tombe, 


And wea Princely brood, which may remaine, 
Still nurſt with us as th'iſlue of my wombe, 

The husband lik't ſo well his wives defigne, 

Thar he pertormd all what ſhedid require, 

And when I had directed one of mine, 

This Tragedies laſt at, who might enquire : 

My man who ſpy'd a babe there breathleſle lye, 
With thar rich funerall furniture array'd, 

Told what the fellow told, (a generous lye) 

So that thus try'd, Irruſted what they laid. 

In cnd, Time (poſting with houre-feather'd wings) ] 
Had given you ſtrength, with others of your yeares , 
You haunted games, not nephewes unto Kings, ? 
Bur torthat time admitted for your Peeres, 

They faile call fortune blinde, ſhe ſight bewray'd, 

And youramhortity by lot cnlarg'd, 
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The Tragedy of Graſs. 


In naſtor.;ll ſports, who ſtill the Scepter ſway d, 
ri 25 but $2 for that, that beſt diſcharg'd: 
With other children then, as once 1tchane'd, 
A Nobic manot Medees Sonne remain'd, 
W ho -olne with envy to fee youadvanc'd, — 
Your chil.liſh charge with ſcorntull words diſdain'd; 
You raging at thit proud attempt of his, 
Did puriiſh him, as it became a Prince, 
I Coubt now (Sir) if that youthinke of this: 
The reſt of r..ſhneſle did your deed convince. 
Crs. Though now my breaſt doth greater thoughts embrace, 

 Otyouthfull ſports, yet do not ſpare to ſpeake; 
F,- & Let cares alternatly give pleaſure place: | 

'$; & Chat which is bended ſtill, muſt ſometime breake. 

Harp. The childes great Father dic inform the King, 
How that ſo baſe a boy his Sonneabul'd, | 
 Ardoftthe guard one haſted you to bring, 
+” Astoran oous crime to be accuf*d; 

//* But wheathe King (expoſtulating long) - 

\..* By terrovrs ſtriv'd to caſt your courage downe: 

> Youbolaly laid,that you had done no wrong, 

:; To puniſh one who had contemn'd your Crowne $ 
- *- You ſo magnanimous amaz d to finde, 

__»Wril'ſt paufing long with an attentive Eye, - 

+. That ſpeech umperious told the King your kinde: | 

. Whole brood bu th'Eagles curſt have foar'd ſo high? 

JT he fained Father ro the King was brought; 

*FY bo{(tear'd fur torture) telling truth intime, 

Whcre he reward deſery'd, but pardon ſought, 
* As if the faviag you had heenea crime, ' © © 
©2Then (as it ſeem'd) delighted with the reſt, 
- © The King did cauſe a ſumptuous feaſt prepate, 
And me defir das his molt ſpeciall gueſt, 
"That with my Sonne I would to Court repaire; 
'.. Whenl was come, the King great joy difclos'd, 
&} Ard ſooth'd my words which did his chance applaud, 
'- *3B i toranotherend then[ ſuppoſ'd: 


[ "3: - + 


F X* What fairer cloke then courteſie for frauds 


- 
J 


# FY\hentfablence of the Sunne did darknefle breed, 
4  * The Candles light inhericing his place, - - - 


C 


- {On my Sonnes fleſhthey caus'd my ſelfe toteed, 

e "The ndid uphraid me with his bloudleſſe face; 

JF V Vbar anguiſh, or whar rageo re-flow'd my ſoule, 

"2 FA loving Father may imaginebeſt, © © 
{2 Yeratthar time T did my rage controull, 

; <a BY tlaidir highup in a ſtormic breſt, . . 


w 
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Wy VV io tromtheir former ſentence did recdyke, We fb 
We Anu faid. no danger was, fince I had rnignd; OEM 
1 7 cn did diſmiſle me for my naive ſoile 
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3 17. Some of thewiſe-menthen I heard remained, 0h 
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VVhere when I had my blooming ſeaſon ſpear, - 

To weakened wrath your lines did ftrength afford, - 

Informing us that many Medes were bent 
For his great cruelty to leave their Lord; 

And wiſh'd (if to their Scepter I aſpird) 

That I ſhould moye the Perſeaxs to rebell, 

VVhich did ſucceed even as my ſoule delir'd: 

For they diſdairrd in bondage baſe to dwell; 

VVhen my encourag'd troups all arard did ſtand, 

Ere they from Strangers could attend releefe, 

I quickly march'd, encountring with that band, 

Ot which the King had chanc'd to make you chiefe. 

Harp. © Loe how thoſe wretches whom the .heavens would wrack, 

<« (To plagues expoſ'd) of judgement are unarm'd: 

<«« The King of me his Captaine ſtraight:did make, 

« And look't for help of him whom he had harnvd; 

« Yet was th'old wrong ſo rooted in my heart, . 

« My Countries thraldome, and mincowne'diſprace, 

< That all the horrours miſchiefecould impart 

<« Seem'd nought to me,fo my diſdaine took place. - - -- + 

Cyr. « Onthoſe whomthey have wrong'd, none ſhould relye: 
<Tuſt rancour unreyeng'd, can never dye. © -. : a! 
 Hayp, This enterpriſc at firſt ſo well did ſpeed, 

That fince, your Greatneſle ſtill began to rife, 

Which may by time ſo brave a ſtory breed, 

As may be pretious ipall Princes cyes. Et 

Cyr. Behold how Creſ#« wich his riches blinde, 

Durſt even encounter with my warre-like band; - 

And whil't a proſp'rous courſe betray'd his minde; 
Did not ſuſpect what pow'r was in my hand; 

* Buthe and his confederates have ſeene 

How victory doth ſtill my troupes attend; 

And Perſia muſt be once all Aſia's Queene, | 

On whom for ſervants Princes ſhall depend; -: 

Now Craeſx is o'recome, this Towne ſurpris'd, .. . . 
And Lydia charg'd with gold, doth yeeld rich ſpoyles; 
The League unproſp'rous, Agyps hath deſpiſ'd, 

This is the happy end of all our toilcs. 

Butah! one ſowre unſeafons all my ſweets, 

That gallant man who was my Mate inarmes, - 
Whoſe praiſe through all the peopled circuir fects; 

And with his love cach generous courage warmess 
Then when (though weake introups) in courage ſtrong, 
Th' Agyptian Chariots deſperately he charg'd 

There (whilſt he fought infortunately long) - 

Mars from tcrreſtriall bands his ſoule enlarg'd. | 
. Harp. No doubt that Dame this trouble harcly beares., 
Who onely ſecm'd for him to like of life, HR 

I heard him (whil'ſt ſhe bath'd his breaſt with teares) 
Of willi by proofe to merit ſuchawife, © 
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The Tragedy of C reſus. 


When their farewell was ſeal'd, laſt ſpeeches ſpent, 

She kiff'd the Toach thar did containe her truſt, 

And with eyes bigge with peatle, gaz'd where he went, 

Still till her ſight was choak'd with clouds of duſt. 
Cyrizs. And have youthen not heard,his death bur provid 

The black beginning of a bloudy Scene? 

His wife Panthea at the firſt not mov'd, | 

Seem'd as ſhe had ſome marble image beene; 

The body that had oft her fancies fir'd, 

Shecaus'd beare out of fight, ſtill deare, though dead; 

But wherethe River ranne, when ouce retir'd, 

She *twixt her boſomes Rounds entomb'd his head: 

And then from Rage ſhe borrowed fome reliefe: 

For ſorrow by degrees, a paſlage ſeeks, 

Vapouring fortli {ighs, v-hich made a cloud of griete, 

A mighty ſtorme ot teares rain'd downe her cheeks; 

Then, whilſt her Eyes the wonted object millC, 

With heavy looks reſolving fatall haſte, 

Pale ſcnſcleſle lips ſhe prodigally-kiffd, 

With as great ardour then as in times paſt. 

I poſted thither, bentro have releev'd 

This Lady of a portion of her woes. ; 

Heavenbeare me witneſſe! I wasgreatly griev'd, 

Who would to ſave one friend, ſpare hoſts of foes;; 

She firſt a ſpace me paſſionately ey'd, oe 

Then with thole words, her lips Hd flowly move,; . 

My husband, loe, hath valorouſly dy'd, 

As of your friendſhip, worthy of my love. | 

* My comming but encreas'd griefes ſtarving ſtore: 

* For, till that paſſion of it ſelte expire, £1 

* All kinde of comfort but augments it more; :- -... 

* Like drops of oyle thrown ona mighty fire...  - 

A conſtant count'nance though I ſtriv'd to make, _ 

And what her woes diminiſh might, did tell; .. .- - + 

That comfort which I gave, I could not take, 

And ſcarcely could throw forth my laſt farewell; : 

WhenT had left her butalittle ſpace; - - = 

She did diſcharge the Eunuchs from her ſight, 

Then pray'd her Nurſe to bury.inoneplace © 

Her and her Lord, as they deſerv'd of right; 

Laſt, looking on hiscorps, ſhe drew aſword,. ...;.. 

And evenas if her ſoule had lownin him, . .,. 


(Pure ſnows in Crimſon dy'd) imbxac'd her Lord;, = . 2 a 


Whilſt beauties blubbred Starres were waxing diy”; 


Then bento fall, when her they, couldnot raiſe, TR - S 


(As ſcorning to ſurvive their proſp'raus ſtate) - ,- * - 

In emulation of their Ladies praiſe, *. ©. © - + 

The Eunuchs did precipitatetheir fate, - 
Iweet Panthea, tich in rareſt parts,.. . 
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The Tragedy of Cr ſus. 
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* Who mighrſt have made a Monarchy of hearts, 
Yetloath'd unlawfull loves. and lov'd but one; 
O wond'rous wonders, wonderswond'rous rare! 
A woman conſtant, ſuch a beauty chaſt, 
A minde ſo pure, joyn'd with a face ſo faire, 
With vertue beauty in one perſon plac't; 
Both were well match'd as any could deviſe, 
Whoſe death confirmes the union of their lifes 
He valorous, ſhe vertuous, both wiſc, 
She worthy ſuch a Mate, he ſuch a wife. 
And Harpaexs, leſt that it ſhould be thought, 
Thar of brave mindes the memory may dye, 
Cauſe build a ſtarely Tombe with Statues wrought, 
Where both their bodies with reſpeCt may lye. 

Harp. T'le raiſea Pytamide of Creſ#: ſpoils, 
Where of their worth cach part ſhall be compris'd, 
But how to do intheſe tumultuous broils, 
Now time requires that you were well advif'd: 
Your adverſary doth attend your will; 
This hauty Towne for feare to fall doth bow, 
And therefore pardon, ranſome, quite, or kill, 
Do what you pleaſe, none can controll us now. 

Cyr. As for old Creſws, I amelſe reſolv'd, 
He with ſome captives whom I keep in ſtore 
Shall have their bodies by the fire diſfolv'd, 
As offerings to the Gods whom I adore. 
My Souldiers paines this City ſhall defray, 
Since by their meanes it hath beene gain'd for us, 
I yeeld it unto them, as their juſt prey, 
Who taſtcthe ſweetneſle of their travels thus; 
Ofother things we ſhall ſo well diſpoſe 
Thatour renowne through all the world ſhall ſhine, 
Till Cyr#s name giveterror toall thoſe, 
Who dare againſt his Soveraignty repine: 


Act. 5. Scene 2, 


Nuntius. Chorus. 


H!to what part ſhall I my ſteps addreſle; 
Of bondage baſe the burdento eſchue? 
Loc, clean, ruine, and diſtrefle 


Nwzs. Itcllthewracke of us, and all who live 
Wikia the circuit ofthis wretched ſoile, 


Chb 


The brave Cavallery came laſt of all, 
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The Tragedy of Crafus.. 


— Cho. A hideous ſhout we heard the Citie give; 


- IO. <> Ht Gs coe— -- at 


Nuzt: They may it ſpoile. C0. And is our Soveraiene ſhine? = 


Nunt. No, but ſcarce ſcap't doth live in danger ml; --- 


M : ; + JR . gy 4 
Chor. Then let our mindes no more1n doubtremaine; 


And muſt we yeeld to thatproud Strangers will? 
Nant. You know how Criſa at advantage lay, 

Still ſeeking meanes to curbe the Perſians pride, 

And how th'4ſſyrians had affign'd a day - 

When led by him, they battell wpuld abide; 

But Cyrus having heard how that they would - 

Againſt his State ſo greatan armic bring, - 

Straight raifing forces, providently bold, 

Prevents, invades, o're-comes, and takes our King. 


« cho. This ſhews a Captaitie both expert and brave. - 


« Who wilely doth adviſe, performe with ſpeed, 
No circumſtance (friend) unrelated leave; 

Which with our Kings did our confuſion breed. 
 Nunt: When Creſ#us ſaw that Cyrms came ſo ſoone, 
He ſtood a while with a diſtracted minde, 

Yet what time would permit; left nought undone, 
But made his muſtets, march his foe to finde. 

Our ſtately troups thar for rich armes excelF'd,; 

And with umbragious feathers fann'd the aite, 

With inſolency, not with courage ſwell'd, 


A triumph dream'd, ſcarce how to fight took care. 


The Ly4jau horſe-men never ſtain'd, but true, 


And for their worth, through all the world renown'd., 


Them chiefly Cyr labour'd to ſubdue, 

And this device for that cffe& was found: 
Untruſfing all their baggage by the way 

Each of the Camels tor his charge did beate 

A grim-fac'd Groome, who did himſelte array 
With what in Perſea horſernen uſe to weareg = 
To them th'infantery did follow next, 

A ſolid ſquadron like a braſen wall; | 

But thoſe in whom all confidence was fix'd, 

Then C57##s by the raines his Courſer rooke, 

And bravely monnted, holding out his hands 
With anaſfured, and imperious look. =— 
Went kindling courage through the flaming bands; 
He them defir'd, who at deaths game would ftrive 
To ſpare none of their foes in any forme; 

But as for Cr@ſws to rake him alive, 

And keep him captive for a greater ftorme: 

Where famous Hells dothto Hermas pot, 
Togive another both his ſtrength, and name; 

= army ranne againſt a greater hoſt, - 


O grace it likewiſe with our force and fame; Of tt 
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The Tragedy of Craſus. 


Each troupe atime with cquall valour ſtood, 
Till giving place at length we took the chace, 
While as the River ranne to hide our bloud, 
But ſtill his borders bluſh'd at our diſgrace; 
For when the Camels to the ficld were come, 
Our horſes all affrighted art their ſight, 
Ranne raging backe againe, and ot them ſome 
Diſordering ranks, put many tothe flight; 
Yet ſome who had beene us'd with martiall traines 
The ſtratagem (though out of time) perceiv'd, | 
And lighting downe (red heights rais'd from green plains) 
Did vengeance urge of thoſe who them deceiv'd; 
There whilſt the world prov'd prodigall of breath, 
The headleſſe tronks lay proſtrated in heaps; 
This field of funerals ſacred unto death, 
Did paint out horrour in moſt hideous ſhapes: 
Whil'ſt men unhorſ'd, horſes unmaſtred, ſtray'd, 
Somecall'd on thoſe whom they moſt cearly lov'd, 
Some rag'd, ſome groan'd, ſome ſigh'd, roar'd, promil'd, pray'd, 
As blows, falls, faintneſſe, paine, hope, anguiſh mov'd. 
Thoſe who then ſcap'd (like beaſts unto a den) 
A fortreſſe took where valour none renownes, 
« Walls are for women, and the fields for men, 
«© No Towne can keep a man, but men keep Townes; 
And we were ſcarcely cntred at the Ports, 
When ſtraight the Enemics did the Towne encloſe, 
And quickly rear'd huge artificiall Forts, 
Which did to the beſicg'd more paine impoſe: 
All martiall Engines were for battery found, 
 Atlike encounters, which had car'ſt prevail'd, 
WhiPſt both they us'd the vantage of the ground, 
And borrow'd help from Art; where Nature fail'd; 
They alwayes compaſling our Trench about, 
Still where the walls were weake, did make a breach, 
Which (raight repairing) darts were hurled our, 
To kill all thoſe who came where we might reach; 
There all the bolts of death,edg'd by diſdaine, 
Which many curious wits enclin'd to ill, 
Whil'ſt kindled by revenge, or hope of gaine, 
Had skill to make, were put inpradtiſe ſtill; 
Yet as we ſ{ceit oft-times hath occurr'd, 
Where leaſt we did ſuſpeR,we were ſurprifd, 
Whilſt Fortune and the Fates in one concurr'd, 
That in Fames rolls our fall might be compriſid: 
That {ide of Sardis, farre from all regard, 
Which doth next 7molu lye, thought moſt ſecure, 
Through this preſumption, whilſt without a guard, 
All Zydia's o'rethrow did with ſpeed procure : 
As one of ours ( bmnog/ ref it chanc'd) 


Toreach his helwet, that had ſcap'chis hand, | 


» — 
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Alongft thar ſtecpie part his ſteps advanc'd, 
And was retutning back unto his band; 
He was well mark'd by one, who had not ſpard 
Totempt all dangers which might make us thralls: 
For Cyr#s had proclaim'd a great reward - | 
To him whoſe ſteps firſt trod the conquer'd walls; 
And this companion ſecing without ſtay 
One in his ſight rhat cragete paſſage clime, 
Straight on his foot-ſteps tollowedallthe way, 
And many a thouſand haſted after him; -- 
Then all that durſt reſiſt, wete quickly kilPd, 
The reſt who fled, no where ſecure could be: 
For every ſtreet was with confuſion fill ds 
There was no corner from ſome miſchiefe free. 
O whata piteous clamour did ariſc 
Of raviſh'd virgins, and of widow'd wives! 
Who pierc'd the heavens with lamentable cryes, 
And having loſt all comfort, loath'd theit lives; 
W hilt thoſe proud Victors would themſelyes have ſtaind 
With all the wrongs that Pride, or power could uſe, 
They by achatge trom Cyra« were reſtrain'd, 
And durſt no more theit captives thus abuſe. 
Chor. No doubt but high miſhaps did thenabound, 
Whilſt with diſdaine the Conqu'rours boſome boyld, 
As ſome the ſword, difrace did ſome confound, 
Not onely houſes, Temples too were ſpoyld. 
* What miſery more great can be deviſ'd, 
*« Then isa Cities when by force ſurpriſd?: 
But whil | that ſtately Towne was thus diſtreſf'd, 
Whar did become of our unhappy King: 
Nunt, Then when the Enemy had his ſtate poſleſt, 
Andthat confuſion ſeaz'd on every thing: | 
He ſcarcely firſt could truſt his troubled fight, 
(The Fortune paſt tranſported had him ſo) 
Yet having eyes who can deny the light? 
He law himlſelfe inferiour to his foe; 
And apprehending there whilſt leftalone, 
How that his judgement long had beene betray'd, 
(As metamorphoſ'd in a marble ſtone) 
His raviſh'd thoughts in admiration ftray'd; 
But ſuch a weight of woes not uſ'd to beare, 
He firſt was oriev'd, then rag'd, and laſt deſpair'd, 
Till through exceſſive feare, quite fieed from feare 
He for his ſafetic then to further cat'd; 
fnd never wiſhd he foto have lons life, 
But death farre further was affefted now, 
Still ſeeking danger inthe bounds of trite, 
So he were ſure to dye, he car'd not how ; 
Whilſt furies thus were foſtred in his breſt. 
Hun ſuddenly a Souldicr chanc'd ra.mect; * 
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As inſolent as any of the reſt, 
Who drunk with bloud, ran raging through the ſtreet; 
And wanting bur an obje@to his ire, 
He ſoughtto him, and he to him againe; 
I know not which of them did moſt defire, 
The oneto flay, the other to be {laine; 
But whil | ſo baſe a hand towring aloft, 
Did to ſo great a Monarch threaten death, 
His eldeſt Sonne, who (as you have heard oft) 
Was barr'd from making benefit of breath: 
I cannot tell you well, nor in what forme, 
It thatthe deſtinies had ſo ordain'd, 
Or if of paſſions an impetuous ſtorme 
Did razethe ſtrings that had his tongue reſtrain'd; 
But when he ſaw his Syre in danger ſtand, 
He with thoſe words a mighty ſhout did give: 
T hou furious Stranger ſtay, hold, hold thy hand, 
Kill not King Craſw#s, Ict my Father live; 
The other hearing this, his hand retyr'd, 
And calPd his Kings commandementto minde; 
High were thoſe aymes to which his thoughts afpir'd, 
Whom for great fortunes this tare chance delign'd; 
Now when that Creſ#s, who for death long lone'd, 
Was quite undone, by being thus preſery'd, 
As both by life, and death, then doubly wrong'd., 
Whilſt but by fates for further harme reſery'd; 
He with ſad fighs thoſe accents did accord: 
Now let the heavens do allthe ill they can, 
Which would not unto me the grace afford, 
That I might periſh like a private man, 
Ah, muſt Iliveto ſigh thatI was borne, 
CharaQtring ſhame 1n a dejected face? 
Ah, muft I live, to my perpctuall ſcorne, 
The abjc& objec, pointed for diſgrace? 
Yet this unto his ſoule more ſorrow bred, 
He (ſcorne pretending ſtate) as King array'd, 
Was with great ſhouts ridiculouſly led 
Backe tothe Tent, whereas their Emp'rour ſtay'd: 
Then that he might his miſery conceive, 
Thoſe robes ſo rich, were all exchang'd with chains, 
And priſons ſtricneſſe bragg'd him with the grave, 
SO {oone as death could make a choice of paines; 
They caufd in haſte a pile of wood to make, 
And inthe mid'ſt whereall men might him ſpice, 
Caus'd binde the captive Kingunto a ſtake, 
With fourtecne others of the Zydtans by; 

| There (as if offerings fit to purgethe ſtate) 
Foes ſought with flames their ruine to procurey 
Though Jove prepoſtrons picty doth hate: 
© No ſacrifice is ſweet, which is not pure, 
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Now whil'ſt the fire was kindling round abour, 
Asto ſome pow'rfull God, who pray'd, or vow'd,, 
Witheyes bent up, and with by hands ſtretch'd out: 
O! Solon, Solon, Craſus cry'd aloud; 

Some hearing him to utter ſuch a voice, 

Who ſaid that Cyrs#s curious was to know 
(When dying now) what deity was his choice, 

Did him requeſt his laſt ihtent ro ſhow: 

His exclamation was (faid he) ori one, 

With whom he with'd (theit frailty ſoto ſee) 

That all who evet truſted ina Throne, 

Had but conferr'd a ſpace as well as he; 

Then there he told what Sefoz had him ſhowne,  , 
Whilſt at his Court (which flouriſh'd then) arriv'd; 
How worldly blifle might quickly be o're-throwne; 
Aritl hot accompliſh'd was, while as one liv'd; 
Whil'{ forth ſalt flouds attending troupes did powre; 
He ſhew how muctithe wiſe-man did diſdaine 
Thoſe who preſum'd of wealth; or worldly pow'r, 
By which none could a petfe&bliſle obtainc; 

This ſpcech did Cy##s move to ponder much 

The greatuntertainty of worldly things, 

As thinking that himſelfe might once be ſuch, 

Since thrall'd to Fortunes throne, like other Kings; 
Then ſuch a patterne ſtanding him before, 

Whom envy once,then pitic did attehd, 

He toour King did liberty reſtore, 

And with his life did Solons fame cxtend; 

Yet him the fire ſtill threatned to deyoute,- . . 
Which(riſing high)could hardly be control{'d, 

But O deyotion! then appear'd thy pow'r, Tu 
Which to fubduethe licavensmakes worldlings bold! 
To quench the flames, whilſt diverstoild invaine, 
(15ve moy'd by prayer) as Creſws did require, 

The azure Ciſterns open'd did remaine, =. 
And clouds fell downe in flouds to quenchthe fire! 
Then whiP'ſ the Souldiers did the Citie lack, 

To lavethe ſame(asto his Countrey kinde) 

The hopelefſe C/2ſws thus to Cyrus ſpake, 

With words which pitte melicd from his minde: _ 
Great Prince, to whomall Nations now ſuccurhbey 
And do thy yoke ſo willingly embrace, 

Thatit ſome comfort givesto be o're-come 

By one whoſe glory graces our diſgrace; 

Since now 1 am conftrain'd yourthrall to be, 

T muſt conforme myſUfe unto my tate, 

Andcantiot hold my peace, whereas I fee, 
That which may wrong the grearneſſe of your ſtate? 

3 Our ſtate is ſpoil'd by not ſuſpected pow'rs, 

t this rich Citic thus do reſt ore-throwne; 


Which 


oW 


| *# Wawa 


OO _ 


* Which now no more is mine, but is made yours: 

And therefore (Sir) have pittic of your owne; 

Yea, though the loſſe of ſuch a populous Towne, 

Both rich, and yours, your minde could nothing move, 

Yctthinke of this, which may import your Crowne, 

A peece of policy which time will prove: 

The haughty Perſcans borne with ſtubborne mindes, 

Who but for poverty firſt followed you, 

Their matchlcſlc worth inarmes large 4s findes, 

Their feare 1s falne upon all Nations now; 

Bur if you ſufter them in ſuch a ſort 

To be made rich with plenteous Lydi's ipoiles, 

Not able then their conqueſt to ſupport, 

The vanquiſh't by their fall the victor foils; 

Let not vain pleaſures entertaine their fights: 

<< Reſt wealth, wealth pride, pride warre, warre ruine breeds, 

Whil'| (faint tifrough pleaſures, weakened with delights) 

No thought of honour from baſe breaſts proceeds. 

Then Cyras ſtraight approving what he ſpake, 

His ſouldiers were from pretious ſpoyls reſtrau'd, 

Whil'ft he the tenth part did pretend to take, 

A fatall off ring for the Gods ordain'd; 

This is the ſumame of our difaſtrous ſtate, - 

We muſt a Stranger ſerve, as thrall'd long iince; 

With loſle of all which he poſleft of late 

Our King bought breath, a poere thing for a Prince. 
Chor. O wretched people! O unhappy King! - 

Our joyes are ipoyl'd, his happineſfe expir'd, ' 

And no new chance canany comfort bring, 

Where deftinies to ruine have coafpir'd, 

Go wofull meſſenger, hold onthy courſe, 

For, to have heard too much, it irks our cares; 

And we ſhall note of this thy ſad diſcourſe, 

With fighs eachaccent, and cach point withteares; 


Croeſus. | 5 


 B* ud I wholate did thunder froma Throne, 
Am now a wretch whom every one diſdainesy 
My treaſure, honour, ſtate, and freedomegone;,' + 
No kinde of comfort, no, nor hoperemaines, 
And after me, let none whom orcatnefſe ſhrouds, 
-_ _ GEE: for EEE ſhows:. — 

* Salles Iwolne with windes, whil'ſt emulating clouds; 
That which puffes up, of at the laſt gon; 
O: had this pretious wit enrich'd my minde, * 
Which by experience I haye dearly bought, 
Whilſt tortune was within my Court confird.. © 
AndtharT could not thinke ahncr thought; = 
Then lausfi d with Soveraigaty car ſt provd, 
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T had diſ6ain'd new dangers toembrace, -'». 


And<cloath'd with majeſtie, admir'd, and loy'd, | 


| Had liv'd withpleaſure, and had dy'd inpeace. . . . 


« But hat more wonderfullinany State, - 

«< Then power (when courted) thatis free from pride: 
« But chicfly thoſe who live ſecurely great, 

< They oft may errc, ſince Fortune is thetr guide, - 
What contdthe world affotd,;orman affect, - 
Which did not ſmooth my ſoule, whilſt I vras ſuch? 
Whom now the changitig world doth quite hegle&; 
By proſpring plagu'd, ſtarv'd onely with toomuch'; 
Long lulld afleep with ſcornfull Fortunes lyes, 


A ſlave topleaſure, drown'd in baſe delights; 


Imade a covenant with my wandring eyes, 


Toentertaine them ſtill with pleaſant fights; 


My heart enjoy'dallthat was wiſh'd of late, 


Whil' it the height of happineſſo did cloy, 


Still ſerv'd with dainty,but ſuſpected mear, .. 

My ſoule with pleaſure ficke, was faim for joy; *-: 
All, with much care what might procure mine eaſe ;. 
(My will divin'd) obſequiquily deviſed, © 

And who my fancy any.-way ould pleaſe, 

As praisd by me,was by all others prif'd.. .* - 
Save ſerying me none elſe could have deſerv'd, 

Of whom whatever came, was held of weight; 


My words and looks were carefully obſery'd, - : 

And whomlI grac'd, wefe had in honour ftraight; - 

For pompeand pow r,farre paſſing other Kings, * 
W hiF ſt too ſecure with drowſie thoughts I ſlumbred, - + 
My coffers ſtill were full of pretious ing 


= -- | 
Of which(as wealth leaſt weigh'd) goldſcarce was numbred, ': 
I rear'd rare buildings, all emboſt with gold; © . : © 
Made ponds for fiſhes, farreſts for wilde beaſts; © © * 

And with vain thoughts which could notbecontroll'd;, - 


Ofr ipentthe'day in ſport, the nightin feaſts. 


Iroff'd the Elements with power like loves, * * 

Dtiv'd water up, aire downe,a pleaſamr change; 

For, ſtately fountains, artificiall groves,. * | 

As common things were not accqunred ſtrange. * 

With me (what morecould any Monarch crave?) 

In all the parts of ppmipe, none could compare: 

My Minions gallant, Counſellours were grave, ''* 
My guards were ſtrong, my .Coticubines were faire; . -. 
Yea,whil ſt light Fortune my detects ſupply'd, 

I hadallthat could breed (as now I finde) 


Inothers wonder, in the ownet —_—_— 


SO puffing up the fleſhto ſpoylethe minde. © . >: 
Thus with delight (long preſſing pleaſures grapes) 
With Fortune I carrows'd what men deare old, 
But ah! from miſery none alwayes ſcapes, 
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« One muſt be wretched once, or yong, or old; 
Then weary to be well, and tyr'd of reſt, 

To waken trouble, I th'occafion ſought; 

And yet tocloake the p:ſſhions of my breſt, 

Did with devotion long cloud what I thought: 

Of all the Oracles I div exquire 

What was to come of this intended warre, 

Who ſaid (as ſeem'd to ſecond my deſire) 

That I a nuglunie'Monarchic ſhould marre. 

Thoſe doubtfull words I wreſting to my will, 

In hope to breake the hauty Perſcans pow'rs, 

Did ruine quite (whilſt all ſucceeded ill) 

What many a age had gain, cven in few houres; 
And this may be admir'd as more then ſtrange, 

I who diſdain'd an equall of before, 

(What cannot Fortune do,when bent to change?) 
Then ſervants lcfſe, muſt dreame content no more; 
What cye not bigge with.ſcorne my ſtate ſurveyes, 
Whom all do pictie now; or worſe, do blame, 

And bound evento my foe for ſome few dayes, 
Which borrowed are with th'intreſt of my fame. 
Though this ſweet gale of life-beſtowing windes 
Would ſceme a favour (fo irſeemes to fome) 

Who by the baſencſle of their muddie mindes 
Shew trom what vulgar ſtock their kinde doth came; 
I ſcorne unlike my {clfe thus to be ſeene, 

Though ro my comfort this appear'd to tend, 

As if misfortuncs paſt had onely beene 

A Tragick entry to a Comick end. 

Of all chat plague my State, whatgreater peſt 
Then ſervile life, whichfaints trom thiearth to part? 
And hath in one united all the reft 

To make me dye cach day, yet liveto ſmart; 

Lite in my breſt no comfort can infuſe: = 

* An Er'mies gift could never come for good, 

It but givestimc of miſery to muſe, 

And bathe my ſorrows ina bitter flood: 

Ah! had my breath ſtraight vamſh'd with tay bliſſe, 
And clof'd the windows that gave light to life, 
I had nor borne (to miſery ſubmiſſe) | 
The height of thoſe miſhaps, which now are rife : 
Whilſt with a thouſand ſighs I callto.minde 

The death of Atzs, and mine owne diſerace, 

In ſuch an agony my ſoutel finde, - 

Thar life ro death would willinglyigive place; 
But ſince I ſee reſerv'd for further ſpight, 

I with fad thoughts muſt burcien yet my ſoule, 

My memory to my diſtracted fpright | 

Of ll my troubles ſhall preſent a v 


Ot which, while as th'accounts I gotocaſt, 
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When numbring my misfortunes all of late, 
I will looke backe upon my pleaſures paſt, 
And by them ballance my (now) hapleſle ſtate. 


Chorus, 


wy we 't not a wonder thus to ſee T 
< I How by experience each manreeds 
« In prattis d volames penn” d by deeds, 
<« How things below inconſtant be; 
* Yet whilſt our ſelves continue free, 
&© Fe ponder oft, but not apply 
*« That pretions oyle, which we might bny, 
& Beſt with the price of others paines, 
«< Which (4s what n0t to ws pertaines) 
&« To uſe we will nds condeſcend, 
« As if we might the fates defle, = | 
« Still whilft untouch'd our ſtate remarnes,; 
&« But ſoon the heavens a change may ſend: 
<< Noperfett bliſſe before the end. 


When firſt we fill with fruitfull ſeed, 
The - Antec per of tV/ earth, 
And ſeeme to baniſh feare of dearth, 
With that which it by time may breed, © 
Still Aangers doe our hopes exceed - 
The froſts may firſt with cold confound 
The tender greenes which decke the ground, 
Whoſe wrath though Aprils ſmiles aſſwage, 
It mnſt abide th' Eolian rage, 
Which tbo o're-con#d, whilſt we attend 
All Ceres wandring treſſes bound, 
The reines let from their cloudy cage 
May ſpoile what we expecFto ſpend - 
Noperfet? bliſſe before theend. 


Loc, whilſt the Vine-tree great with Grapes, : 
With nettar'd liquor ſtrives to kifſe 
4 


Embracing Elmes nit lov'd amil[e, 


Thoſe cluſters loſe their comel ® 
Whilſt wh thimder bud, in 46M 
All Bacchus hopes fall downe axd periſh - 
Thiis many things doe fairely flouriſh, 
Which noperfedFion can attaine, 
And yet we worldlines are ſo vaine, 
That our conceits too high we bend, 
If fortune but our Spring-time cheriſh, 
Though divers ſftormes we muſt (uftaine, 
To barveſt ere our yeares aſcend : 


No perfett bliſſe before the end. 
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By all whoin this world have place, 
There is a courſe which muſt be runne, 
And let none thinke that he hath woxn?, 
Till firſt he finiſh'd hath hts race; 
The Forreſts through the which we trace, 
Breed ravenous beaſts, which doe abborre us, 
And lye in wait ſtillto devoure ws, 
Whil'ſt brambles doe our ſteppes beguile, 
The feare of which though we exile, 
And to our marke with glagneſſetend, 
Then balles of gold are laid before us, 
To entertaine our thoughts a while, 
And our good meaning to ſuſpend : 
No per feet bliſſe before the end. 


Behold how Croeſus long hath liv'd, 

Throughout this ſpatious world admir's, 

And having al! that he atſir d, 

A thouſand meanes of Joy contriv'd; 

Tet ſuddenly is xow depriv'd 

Of all that wealth; «nd ſtrangely falles : 

For every thing his ſprite appalles, 

His ſonnes deceaſe, his countryes loſe, 

And his owne ſtate, which ſtormes doe toſſe - 

Thus he who could n0t apprehend, 

Then whil | he ſlept in marble walles, 

No, nor imagine any croſſe, 
Tobeare ali thoſe his breſt muſt lend: 
No perfect bliſſe before the end. 


And we the Lydians who deſign'd 
To ratgne over all who were ; Ss us, 
Behold how fortune too doth flout us, 
And utterly hath ts refien'd; 
For, to our ſelves we that aſfign'd 
A Monarchie, but knew not - 
Tet thought to make the world to bow, 
Which at our forces ſtood afraid, 
We, wc by whom theſe plots were laid, 
To thinke of bondage muſt deſcend, 
And beare the yoke of others now, 
O,it ts true that Solon ſaid ! 
While as he yet doth breath extcad, 
No mas z bleſt; behold the end. 
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Tur ARGUMENT. 


PERAQAARITYVS, the fourteenth from Cyrus Kine of Perfia, being 

) [RZ>, V4 after the death of Occhus, for his ſingalar valour, from the 

\ ghar ge of Armenia, advani'd io the Perſian Empire, 

{ became ſo arrogaut(a good ſucceſſe as it were, ſetting 6111 fot - 

TED ward 10 confuſion) as he ſent to demand tribute of Philip they 

King of Macecdonia:who being of a hauty naturc(and inferiour 10 none of thar 

age in coxrage, 0r (or military diſcipline) requited this contumelious meſſage, 

wth as diſc Taneful an anſwer; tkreatning that he would come and deliver it 

in Perſepolis. But being prevented by death, he left the execution of his dc- 

fine zo bis ſowne Alexander, who for the great widtories which thereafter he 

ained, was ſurnemed the great, He inheriting the hatred of his Father j0- 

wards D..rius, 4d farre ſurmounting him in ambition, paſt in perfon to A- 
ſia, with an army of thirty thouſand men only. 

Afier hs arrival, Darius wrote to him: is a proud and contemptible man- 
ner, aſcribing to himſeſfethe title of the King of Kings, and kinſman of the 
Gods, and naming Alcxander hw ſervant; Hee alſo in vaunting manner, 
brag ged that he would have that mad boy, the ſonne of Philip (for ſo in deri- 
fron be tearmed him) bound, and beaten with roddes, and after brought to his 
preſence apparelled like a Prince. For performante whereof he diretted one of 
his Minions, with forty thouſand men to make impediment: to his paſſage at 
the Rrver of Granick, where by the wonderfull walour of Alexander, rhey 
were overthrowne. w 1 

Darius being advertiſed of this, came himſelfe in proper perfor, arconpa- 
nied with infinic (but lr Fw, ) w Wo oper feet Cr 
beſide Iſo, in the ftrart of Cilicia: where having fought a daidhifull aud &l04- 
dy battell, in end by the invincible valour and never-failing fartaie of Ale x - 
ander his Army was defeated, himſelfe put to flight and bis mother wife,and 
children made captives Who were moſt courteouſly entertained by Alexander, 
who notwithſtanding their exceeding great beauty, yet would nat abuſe them, 
ror ſuffer them to bee abuſed by others : npr viſuted he them more then once 

(and that to comfort them) all the time of their impriſonment. 
Darius, zorwhſtanding of all his loſſes (his courage beinginthe full, whilſt 
7 he his fortune was in ihe waine) wrote very proudly to Alexander, taking ftul 
the title of a King to himſclfe,bat wat £1940g if #8 bias, off exive lip as nach 
$91d, as Macedon could containe, for ranſome of the captives. Whiah being 
E 2 very 


The Argument. 


— —_— 


very diſdainfully refuſed by Alexander, he having re-enforced his troupes, 
and comming forward to fight with greater force then before, was informed 
how huc wife had died in priſon, whoſe death he bewailed with exceed ne great 
ſorrow. And underſtanding what courteſie Alexander had uſed towar 4s her, 
he ſent to ſue for peace, not for any feare of ht force but allured (.25 he altede- 
ed) by hw courteſee. This ſute being likewiſe rejeftid,, he fought beſide Ar- 
bella, with ns better fortune then = 

Tet for all theſe misfortunes, being of an invincible courage,and deſpairing 
of peace, he re-aſſembled all his forces, which were augmented by the comming 
of the BaQtrians. and was comming forward, with intention at laſt either to 
dye, or prevaile. But in the meane time, two traiterous ſubjce#s of his owne, 
B-ſſus, whom he had preferred to be governour of BaQtria, and Navarzanes, 
one 1m ſpecial cred:t with him, conſpired his death. Which danger, though it 
was revealed to hm by Patron, Captaine of the Greekes, yet he couldnot, or 
rather would nt eſchew. At length, thoſe two Traitours tooke, and bound him 
with golden chaines, and caſt him in an old Chariot, with purpoſe to preſent 
him 16 Alex: r:der. But they hearing how he would not accept their Preſent, 
aud hr: he ws commine to invade them, threw their darts at Darius, and 
left him for dead. In the eſtate he was found by Polyſtratus, and after the 
delivery of ſo:ne few words dyed. Alexander having exceedingly lamented 
his miſerable and dro end, direfted his body to his mother Siligambis 
#0 be honourably buried, 
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The perſons names that ſpeake, 


Danius. | NunrTIUuUs. 
S1is16anzTs, hs Mother. | ALEXANDER. 
STATIRA bg WW: fe. I PAaRM ui N 10,/% Lieutenant. 
STA'c1RA bis Dauebier. Hzermassr10N, his Minion, 
T1xnx1OrT z's their Eunxch. PorYsTRATVY3,4 Soulgter. 
NaZARZANE 5.2 two Trai-l ArTABAZUS, 4 Noble man of 
Be 83Us. e tors. | Perſia. 
Par nxon, Capteineof the Mer- | CHoRrUs, all Perſeans. 

cenary Greekes, 


The Scene ſuppoſed in Babylos. 


Darius. 


3 ARQ2 Hat thund'ring pow'r grown jealous of my ſtate, (fears 
Which (having daunted tlvearth) perchance heaven 


SHIP 


2 Thus arm'd with lightning, breathing flames of hate, 
XAVALLS Big with diſdaine, high indignation bearcs © 
ARE Long ſmooth'd of all,whilſt I (pale cares deſpis'd) 


In fo p aſleep, of greatneſle dream'd, 
Even inthat calme, my ſtate a ſtorme ſurpris'd, 
AndereT wak't, my ruine was proclam'd; 


Thus I, whoſe onely name did terrour give 
(As Idoll of the world, ) ador'd overall, 


(With crofles compaſs'd,) ſuch a wretch doe live, 
'That who admir'd my might, admire my fall; 
Ah, then indeed I tell, when gallants ſtood, 
And Phoenix-like renew'd their lives by deaths; 
Who having ſeal'd their force,and faith, with bloud, 
Would rather dye, then draw a borrowed breath; 
YetT, not], did view, not venge (though neare) 
Thoſe monſtrous mountaines of my Subjets ſlaine,, 
Though even my enemies muſt my courage cleare, 
Which flames of fury lightned forthin vaine; 
Through greateſt dangers, death I did purſue, 
Till heapes of {laughtred bodies barr'd my way, 
And chang'd my Chariot to a ſcarlet hue, 
Ere wounded honour could be drawne away; 
O how I enyy yet their happy Ghoſts, 
Who dy'd whilſt hope of vitory remain'd, 

ndinthe preſence of two famous hoſts, 
Topraiſe their valour, even their foes conftrain'd : 
Shall [ ſurvive that memorable ſhame, 

hich Perfia's glory with diſgrace confin'd 7 
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No, rather let me dye, and let my name 

As vaine, quite vaniſh, raz'd from every minde. 

Starre-boaſting Babylop, all Aſ;a's Queene, 

Bluſh to behold thy King in ſuch a ſtate, 

That by the gazing world he now 1s ſeene, 

(A lſcorned ſuter) humbly to entreate; 

Butnot turn'd vaſſall, as by pow'r appall'd; 

Though all my Empire to a period come, 

Yet none ſhall vaunt that ever I was thrall'd : 

* Hearts holding courage, are not quite o're-come. 

Should I whoſe Soveraignty ſo oft was ſworne, 

Be ſcene ſubmiſle to ſcape a minutes paines, 

No. let them bow, who but to bow were borne : 

For Darius this indignity di{daines, 

SinceI was once judg'd worthy to command, 

Shall I deſcend a Subjects ſtate to try ? 

No, whilſt a ſword yeelds homage to this hand, 

L ſcorneto grant agreater man then T. 

Brave ſprites, who now poſleſle the pleaſant bow'rs, 
And glorious Gardens of t'Elyſian Plaines, 

(For, (ifdeſerts may moveth' infernall pow'rs)} 
That happy ſhade your ſhadowes now containes) 
Thoſe farall fields where I did leade you forth, 
Your bodies bury, but enlarge your fames, 

Men ſhall adore therelickes of your worth, 

And Trophees reare to your inimortall names; 

Te ſacrificeas Incenſe to your ſoules, 

His dying ſighes, and ſorrowing Parents teares; 
Who now.,whulſt none his proſpering pride controules.; 
Our conquer'd Enſignes in his triumph beares: 
For,it may eaſe your Ghoſts to heare his grones, 
Whilſt burden'd earth rebounding backe doth ſend 
A wailing eccho(rais'd from woods and ſtones,) 
With wounded words to ſhew that Armies end. 
Why ſpend I ſpeeches to diſturbe your reſt, 
As but with words (an idle ſpeaker) pleas'd ? 
A mighty fury hath enflam'd my breſt, 
And I will rage, till by revenge appeas'd; 
Did I that ſtrong Cadufian firſt afront, 
Who durſt advance himſclfe to brave our bands, 
Then turn'd applauded, and in high account, 
Charg'd with his {poiles, the honour of my hands 2 
What, could I then (all kinde of doubt remoy'd) 
Alone adventure to an Armies ſhame 2? : 
And ſhould I now (that ancient praiſe diſproy'd) 
With ſquadrons compals'd, loſe that glorious name 2 
Blinde fortune, O: thy ſtratagems are ſtrange ! 
Which ſpoile my pow'r, and ſtaine my honour too, 
And(having made my ſtatethe ſtage of change) 
Haſt actedall was inthy power to doe; 

Loe, 1, wholatc of ſwarming troups did boaſt, 
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Ncere left alone, have fortunes fraud diſclos'd; 

And thoſe made captives whom I fancy moſt. 

To vaunting Vidtors are by fares expos'd : 

O torment butto thinke, deathto beleeve., 

That any may my deareſt part annoy, 

And 1, wretch'd I, notable to rcleeve 

Mine eyes chiefe jewell, and my hearts chicte joy, 
Deare obje@ of my thoughts, wy life, my love, 
Swect Spring of my delights, my one, my all, 
Bright image of tlexcellencies above, 

Wha: 2 do'(t thou breath, and comſt not when I call ? 
And canlT be, and not be where thou art © 

H:th heaven the force me from thy face to barre 2? 
Orare my hands growne traitours to my heart ? | 
T hat they ſhould ſhrivke from doing what it dare : 
O! could my minde bur diſtribute aipace 

Thoſe emulating thoughts which toſle my breſt, 

To pointlefle ciphers; who but ſpend a place, 

Then Ialone might animate the reſt _ 

Since in this great difgrace, I chanc'd to fall, 

Now nothing reſts to raiſe my fame forlorie, 

But by ſome deſperate courſe to hazard all; 

Tlelive with praiſe, or by my death flye ſcorne; 
Some ptoſp rous iſlue afterward may purge 

This crime which fortune hath impos'd on me, 

This crime that carryes with it ſelte a ſcourge : 

No greater torment then the want of thee; 

* But fortunes courſe, what mortall can reſtraine, 
** Who Diadems through duſt for ſport doth roule ? 
A ſtranger now o're my delights doth raigne, 

And may extort the treaſures of my ſoulez 

Now, not till now, I apprehend my harmes., 
Whenl imagine how my beſt belov'd 

Muſt entertaine mine enemy in her armes, 

And I fo farre from offering ayde remov'd; 

A hoſt of furies in my breſt I finde, 

Which doe my ſoule with dreadfull horrours fill, 
Whilſt Melancholy muſters in my minde 

Strange apprehenſions that affright me ſtill; 
Andthis ſurmiz'd diſgrace, grown throughly ſtrong, 
Reades hourely in mine caresa hatefull ſcroule 
Ofan imagin'd. yeta helpeleſſe wrong, 
Such poiſon'd thoughts like Serpents ſting my ſoule; 
Blinde love beguiles me not, ſharpe ſighted feares 
With reaſon ſed, doe make ſuſpition live : 

Would God that I had neither eyes nor eares, 
Whichtothe heart intelligence might give; 

This agoravates the weight of my deſpare, 

When doubt objects to breake loyes laſt defence. 
How he is yong and fierce, the yong and faire. 
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He to offend, ſhe ſubject to offence; 
From wronging me, both cannor long abſtaine : 
Her beauty 1s ſufficient to allure, 
His bravery is ſufficient to obtaine. 
*« Captaines will force, and Captives mult codure. 
O Alexander, tender my renowne, 
Though thus thou travell to uſurpe my throne, 
«I rageto havea rivallin my Crowne, | 
<« Butin my love I can comport with none; 1 
Thar boundlefle ame which in thy boſlome boyles, 
Ifquencird with ought ſave bloud {as baſe) L blame : 

My fortunes take, but ſpare her honours ſpoils, 

Which not thy glory, yet muſt breed our fame. 

But pardon deare that which griev'd thoughes burſt forth, 
More brightthy fame, that darkened is my tae, 

« By many meanes men may approvethcir worth : 

« A woman onely witha wretched mate : 

*« Chaft mindes ſtill pure, doe thea moſt firmely ſtand, 

* When fortifi'd with wedlockes iacredbandl 

Yet let me doubt, or let me leaveto love. 

« To feare the wort itis affet ions part: 

I doubtnor of thy truth ; yet it may prove 

Thy tace betray thy faith, thy hap thy hears; 

But on thy worth my confidence relyes, 

This doth diffolve ſuſpitions power againe; 

I will repell reports as fland'rous lyes, _ 

Which would my judgement, or thy vertutitaine. 

Though fortunenow my ruine doth defiens, 

Yet,with that traitrefſe ſcorneto be conjurd, 

She ſoone may helpe her fault, thou never thine : 

*© No helpe for honours wounds, allelſe wecur'd, 


Chorus, 


i More then miſerable minde, 
NZ Which of all things it jeife warſb knowes * 
© Ana through preſumption made quite blind, 
*© Is puffed up with every winde, 
<© Which fortune inderiſien blowes. 
<< The man no ſtable bliſſe can finde, 
*© Whoſe heart & guided by bt eye, 
© Anatruſts roo much betraying ſhewes, 
* Which make acunning lye; 
*« Off ſhort proſperity 
** Breeas long adverſity - 
&« Foy, whoabuſethe fufthe lift 8'rethrowes. 


«© What thing ſo good which not ſome harme may brine * 
© Eventobe happy is 4 dangerous thing. "0045 oring 
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« pyhoon him(+!fe too much depends, 

&« And makes a Idoll of his wit - 

« For every favour fortune ſends, 

« Selfe-flatterer ſtill himſelfe commends, 

« And will no ſound advice admit, 

« But at himelfe beginnes andenas , 

And never takes a moments leiſure 

c« To try what fault he may commit - 
<« But, drunke with frothes of pleaſure, 
<« Thirſt for praiſe above meaſure, 
<« [maginary treaſure, 

«* which ſlowly comes, and flyes at every fit; 
&* 1nd what i moſt commended at thu time, 
&« Succeeding ages may account 4 crime. 


A mighty man who is reſpected, | 
And by his Subjetts thought a God, 
Thinkes as his name on high erected, 
Hath what he lift at home effected, 
It may l;ke wonders worke abroad, 
O how this folly us deteited! | 
For though he ſit m Royal ſeate, 
And as he l:ft his waſſals lode, 
Tet others who are great, 
Live not by his conceit, 
Nor weigh what he doth threat, . _ 
But prague his pride oft ere he feare therod; 
There are rarequalities requir'd in Kings, 
© A naked name can never worke great things. 


They who themſehyes too much eſteeme, 
And vainely vilipend their foe, 
Oft finde not fortune as they deeme, 
Awud with their treaſure would redeeme 
Their errour pf behold even ſo 
Our King of blame doth worthy ſceme, 
Hts adverſary who did ſcorne 
And thought who in hs name did goe, 
Thelaurell ſhould have worne, 
Hu triumphs to adorne, 
But he with ſhame hath ſhorne 
The fruits of folly ever ripe with woe - 
* Anenemy (if it bewell advis'd) 
(< Though ſeeming weake,) ſhould never be deſpis d. 


But what * the Minions of our Kines 
Who ſpeake at large,and are beleev'd, 
Dare brag of many mighty things, 

As they could flye, though wanting wines, 
And aceds by words might be atchiev'd; 
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But time at length their lies to light, 

Their Soveraiene to confuſion brings : 

Tet ſorhey gaine, they are not griev'd, 

. But charme their Princes ſight, 

And make what's wrong, ſeemeright, 
Thws ruine they hu might : 

That when he would, he cannot bereliev'd, 
© Moe Kings inchambers fall by flatteries charms, 
«* Then in the field by th adverſaries Armes. 


Loethough the ſucceſſe hath approv'd 
What Cha kyle 6 fore Heane, 
Yet with his words no man was mov'd, 
« For good men firſt muſt beremov'd, 
&© Before their worth can well beknows; 
The Kine would heare but what he low'd, 
And what him pleas d not, did deſpiſe, 
So were the better ſort #rethrowne; 
And Sycophants unwiſe, 
ho could the truth diſguiſe, 
Were ſuffered high to riſe, 
That him who rais'd them up, they might caſt downe : 
© Thus Princes will not heare, though ſome deceive them, 
* Things as they are,but as themſelves conceive them. 


Aat2. 


eAlexander, Parmenio,© 


2 Ehold, the heavens with a benigne aſpedt, 
2 1 0 proſper this brave enterpriſc intend, 
22 And with propitious Starres ſeeme to dire 
> This great beginning to a glorious end. 
TED ** Who would be famous, muſt of forceaſpire, 

All thoſe(aſtor iſh'd) who-my Troupes doe view, 
Doubt of theſe two, which moſt they ſhould admire, 
My comming, or my conquering with fo few; 
& So mighty mindes whulſt for great aftions bent, 
cc Force fortune oft to favour themin all, 
« Where breſts more baſe divining bad event, 
<« Through ſuperſtitious feares procuretheir fall, 
O how I wonder,whenl call to minde 
That monſtrous campe, which-not ſomauch as doubted, 
Dimme ſeem'd the ſunne, while as their armour ſhin'd, 
Men had not heard the thunder, whilſt they ſhouted. 
Avant-couroures advanced to examine, 
W- enthey ſo meane my numbers hadperceiv'd, 
Did thinke them ſmallto ſatisfie the famine 
That their huge hoſt of ſlaughter had conceiv'd; 
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And yet in end this prov'd a poyfon'd food, 
Wizich oft::cir owne to their confuſton yeelds, - 
Huge mounts of murthered corpes,and ſcasofbloud: - -- -: | 
Unburied bodies buried all the fields, 
So now, that few whom they Tontemn'd ſo farre, - 
(Sce how mortality it [elfe deceives) S 
Have quite o're- match'drheir multitudesin warre; 
And made the world neere waſte to people graves. 
Then, deare Parmeniv; ſince the fates afford 

So faire an entry to our firft deſignes, 

Let us goc follow (lantern'd by the ſword,) 

That fortune which the heavens our hopes afſignes. 

Parm. Th:s high attempt, as we would wiſh ſucceeds, 

WW hart hoſts have we o'rethrown, what Cities raz'd 2 
Loe, populous Aſia trembles at out deeds, 

And martiall Europe doth remaine amaz'd; 

Greere, (which both Mars and Pal{as did defend :) 

A humble ſupplicant before thee falles, 

Rebellious Thebes, which durſt withthee contend, 
Lyes now entomb d within her broken walles; 

T hat Sea-commanding Tyre, repoſing much 

In liquid Towers that Neptwre rear'din vaine, 

Hath now confirm'd thy forces to be ſuch, 

Thar nothing can refiſt thy juſt diſdaine. 

No doubt the ancient Grecians Ghoſts are glad 

To ſee the fierce Barbarians bronghr fo low, 

Yet are for envy of thy fortune ſad, Es 

And though un- bodied bluſh at this o're-throw : 
Ailtiades by all men wasadmir'd, DN Ol 

Who once in Greece their flying troupes purſu'd, 

And he who with a ſtratagem retir'd, 

And Salamina's ſtraits with bloud imbru'd; 

Bur yet for all the Captaines of that age, 

The caſterne Monarches Empire was enlatg'd, 

Who intheir Country (flaming all with rage,) _. 
The Sea with ſhippes, the land with Armies charg'd; 
He with moe ſwarmes of men,then Aurumnes cluſters, 
Dranke Rivers dry, and march'd on Neptwves backe, 

By meaſure, not by number, made his muſters, 

Did ſcourge the windes,fſtriv'd moumaines plainesto make; 
All Europe fear'd thento be forc'd ro bow, | 
Whilſt th*ezxth did groane to beare ſo great an hoſt; 
Burthou haſt come, ſeenc, and over-com'd them now, 
Even in the bounds wherein their pow'r was moſt. 
That haughty toe, who vilipended oft 

Our predeceſlors force, and ſcorn'd our owne, 

Now laidas low, as he was once aloft, 

With his diſgrace, muſt make thy valour knowne; 

He doth by this acknowledge his diſtreſle, 
 Inlabouring thusto have his friends reſtord, 
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"This meſſage(miS8hty Prince) imports nolefle, 
By his requeſt thy conqueſt is decor'ds 
For the recovery of his.captiv'd Queene, 
He offred hath innumerable gold; 
A maſle ſo great, that ſuch was never'cene, 
More (as they bragge) then Macedos can hold : 
My counſell1s, that you accept his offers, 
And with his daughters render her againe, 
«© Who would make warre, muſt not haveempty cofters, 
« Where one for glory,thouſands fight for gaine; 
And if thoſe Ladies guarded Captives ſtay, 
It coſt and trouble breeds to fittheir ſtate; 
Thus more to charge, or chargesto defray, 
To vexe or eale, adviſe, and nottoo late. 
Alex. 1f cometo trafficke ina ſervile fort, 
Andlike a Merchant bent butto embrace 
(All elſe deſpis'd) that which might gaines import, 
Then your opinion purchaſe might a place : 
But ſoone I ſurfer of ſuch melting tlungs, 
And famiſh bur for fame, and Crownes of Kings. 
Parm. { f Alexander, 1, io would I doc. 
Alex. It 1 Parmenis were, ſo would I too. 
Parm. So youbinde Souldicrs, let them Dames redeeme. 
Alex. Savethankes, or praile, no treafureI eſteeme. 
Parm. Even g00d proves ill when done unto a foc. 
Alex. What greater glory then to conquer ſo * 
Paym. ©© Gold 1s the God thatconquers in all patts. 
Alex. True magg animity doth raviſh hearts. 
Parr .<*Warrs finewes treaſuresare which moſt not faile. 
Alex. ©* Stout breſts, ſtrong hands(not baſely given) prevaile. 


Pars. © The want of wages miakes a mutinous band. 
Alex. < But who dare difobey when I command: 


Parms.<© Thoſe are thought fooles, who riches do diſdain, 
Alex. © A gallant minde likes glory morethen gaine. 
Parm. But who delights in ſuch an aicry ſtore < 
Alex, It I befingular, I ſecke nomore, 
Parrs. © Thetruth by Princesis not underſtood : 
But yetI heare your Souldiers oft exclaime, 
That your ambition but exhauſts their bloud, 
Who periſh all to purchaſe you a name; 
Yetcarcleſle what they loſe, ſo you may winne, 
That like your minde, your kingdome may wantbounds, 
One battels end, another doth beginne, 
Whilſt youthe glory gaine, they noughe but wounds; 
Such raſh reports oft blowne in every care, 
Doe breed baſe grudge, and loftie tumults too, 
** When leaving reyercnce, duty, love and feare,' 
** What dare not mutinous troupes attempt to doe £ 
Retire intime while asthe heavens arccleare; 


Youhave perform'd, perform'd,andrthateven ſoone, 
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Morethen your own could hope, yout foes could feare, 
Yea (yet more ſtrarge)rhen ſome cantruſt, though done; 
Y our worth in-warre (as bright as glory)ſhowne, 
Which even by cnv$4.never could be ſtain'd, 
Your skill in peace would likewiſe now be knowne: 
Calme vertuc guiding, what ſterne valour gain'd: 
c: \\ State well rul'd,the fame of Kings doth raife, 
« No lefſe then foughten fields, or batter'd Townes. 
« More hardit is, and doth deferye more praife 
« To guide, then get, to keep, then conquer Crownes: 
In Fortunes ſpheares chiefe height your glory plac'd, 
Can now not move unleſſc it be more low, 
And if it once deſcend, then quite diſgrac'd, = 
Each Artizan your Statues Will 0 re-throw; 
For in the warre as you may well perceive, 
There doth no little part depend on Fame; 
If we but once the leaſt ſmall check receive, 
The world will gather to procuxe our ſhame; 
Then tempt not Fortune turther then you nced,; 
Your raſhly mounting thoughts let reaſonrrame, 
Leſt whil'ſt your hopes with Trophees fain'd you feed, 
A moment loſe what many dayes did gaine. 
Let Darizs proveall Monarchs patterne now = 
(What wandring Statre doth-iway the courſe of Crownes) 
That Prince to whom the Orient ohce did bow, Po 
Him onely now his miſery renownes, 
Scarce mov'd tocall you King,though twiſe o're-thtowne; 
Ar laſt to match with you he doth agree, 
And with his daughter hath for dowry ſhowne 
That great Eupizutes ſhall your border be; 
Or otherwiſe he condeſcends ro'give 
Great ſtore of gold, or what your ſelfe defires, 
If that his mother, wife, and children live, 
To have them rendred, as he oft requires : 
And let not loftie thoughts clond Reaſons eyes, 
Remember what ſtrange Realmes will him embrace, 
Which ſcarce he knows,by name,nor never tryes, 
Where if he fled; your troups would tyretochace. 

Alex, Peace. peace Parmenio,now thou male it me rage; 
With thoſe thy words not worthy of ottreares; 
Ir ſeemes the coldnitfe of declining age © © 
Hath kill d thy courage with-a froſt of fetes: 
Did I abandon thee my native ſoyle; 
And made my Enſignes ſhadow forraineKelds; 
As tear'd for danger, or elle fiplig toy! 


That I ſhould turne whilPſt yeronrtoenot? wOu 2. 7 
Then all my labefild are burtofk at laſt” $2 oc — 
Which have but bredan appetite of praiſe; 


That I might dye diſpleas'd, the rime ohte pit, + TED 
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The T ragedy of Darius. 

No,lI will raigne, and I will raignealone, 

Diſdaining to admit of moxe Commanders: 

For (as the Heavens can hold no Sunne but one) 

The Earth cannot containe two Alexarders; 

The ſpatious circuit of this peopled Round, 

Seemesnot ſufficient to confine my thought, 

And, O,would God there could moe worlds be found, 

That many might to grace our deeds be brought; 

O! Icould wiſhthatttocean were firme Land, 

Where none but hideous Gyants had retreat, 

Such as at Phlegra field in ſtrite did ſtand 

Againſt the gods for the etheriall ſeat: 

Theſe could encourage martiall mindesto ſtrike, 

Who when ſubdu'd, would yecldeternall praiſe, 

I conquer men, but many did the like, 

And atter-ages may my equall raiſe : 

Butſince none ſuch my triumphs are to grace; 

Such as there are, Ile to ſubjeMion bring, 

And as a peſt, I vow to flic all peace, 

Till all the world adore mt for their King: 

Let them retyre in time who danger dread, 

Yet thinke on this (whilſt glory bentto wed) 

That ye abandon'd me intime of need, . 

And that I ſtay'dto fight whenas ye fled; 

Paſſe home in darkneſſ&, ſervile reſt ta;finde, 

I meaſure not my courage by my numbers. 
Par. Your majeſtic doth: much miſtake my minde, 

Youknow what Tendurd,what cares, what cumbers; 

And for my part, I to your eyes appeale, 

Which well can witncſle wharc my hands have wrought, 

All what I ſpake, proceeded of cleare zeale, 

And not of cowardice, or feare of ought; 

Nor match I vile repoſe with honeſt paines, 

My courage (oft-timestry'd) is not growncold, 

Nor yet that vigour hath nor left my veines, _ 

Which ſpurrd my ſprite in youth, thoughT be old. 
Alex, T'is not enough, that you your ſelfe be ſo, 

To be the lame you ſhould the reſt exhorr; 

Is he return'd, who was ordain'd to go. . 

And view the captives? what doth he.repart? 
Parm. As we have heard of him whio thither went, 

While they as yet not of ſupport deſpajxid,; - 

And courteoufly were led unto a Tent - - 

W hich we of purpoſe caus'dto be Prepar 


Even inthe way one fortun'd there to'; Pie: 


The Diademe which Darizs ear ftthad borne, 


. 


(Though glorious once) which low onth'earth did lye, 
As earft for pompe, then wondred at with ſcorne, 
Straight they imagin'd from his Royall head, 

"Whoſe dignity ir Emer did decore, .. 


» - 


. * 
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None could it caſt except himſelfe were dead, 
Andif ſo were, they wiſh'd to live no more: 
When they had centred inthe Tentro weep, 
Your Servant came, and at the entry knock'd, 
Who (finding them ſo quiet) thought a ſleep 
Had cloſ'd their eyes, or elſe that he was mock'd, 
At tength by force he made a patent way, 

And was advanc'd them lovingly to greet, 
When (loe) the Ladies proſtrated all lay, 

And with a floud of teares be-dew'd his feet. 
Then ſaid (by death expeRting to be free) 

Letus emrombe great Darixs like a King; 

Then when we firſt his funerall honour ſee. 
Death muſt to us a great contentment bring; 
This oft chey urg'd, though he atteſted there 
That Darius wasnotdead (asthey ſuppos'd) 

But liv'd with hope, lus ruinesto repaire, 

And inthe pow'r of other Realmes repog'd. 
Then did he urge what comfort and reliefe 
They might attend, depending on your Grace; }. - 
Thus having toil d to mitigate their griefe, . 


It ſeem'd they _ d to ſee my Soveraignes "FRY LN 
Alex. I pitie ſt | 


1, and not inſult o're fuch, 

(Though once mine Enemies) whoare humbled fos / 

And leſt weake feare oppreſſe their mindes roo mnch,; *- © 
Tocomfortthem, ſtraghtto their Tent lego. © Excunt, 
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Chorus, A 
**( Y-F «{thepeſiions which poſſeſſe theſovit, 
o Nove ſo dark vaine Mortals mindts, 
As vine Ambition which ſo blinges \ \ 
*The light of them, that nothing can comroll, . -: * 
* Nor curb their thoughts who will aſpires 
*Th# raging vehement deſire £4 
© Of Soveraigmty no ſatis} ation findes, 
©* But in the breaſts of men doth ever rowle © 
* The reſtleſſe ſtone of Siſyph to torment them;*\.* 
© And as bys heart who flale the heavenly fire," © 
© The Vulture gnaws, ſo doth that monſter rent them - 
** Had they the world, the world would not content them. 


This race of Ixion to embrace the tlouds, 
Contemne the ſtate wherein they ſtand, 

And [ave themſelves, would all command; 
©* As one deſire ts quench'd; another buds; 


When they have travell'd all their time, 


Heapt bloud on blond, and crime on crime, - 
There i an higher power that gnides their haud- 
| H > More 
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More happie he whom a poore Cottage [hrouds 
Againſt the tempeſt of the threatning heaven; 
He ſtands in feare of none, nove envies him; 
His heart is upright, and his wayes are even, 
Where others ſtates are ſtill twixt ſix and ſeven. 


That damwed wretch np with Ambition blowne, 

Then whilſt be turnes the wheele about, | 

Throwne high, and low, within, without, 

In ftriving for the top is tumbling downe. 

« Thoſe wb delight in climbive bigh, 

<© Oft by a precipice do ajye, | 

So do the Starres skie-climbing worldlings flont, 

But this diſeaſe is fatall to a Crowne : _ 

Kings, who have moſt, would moſt augment their bounds, 

And if they be not all, they cannot be, | 
Which to their damage commonly redounds, 


*« The weight of too great ſtates themſelves confounds. 


&« The mighty toyling to enlaree their ſtate, 
« Themſelves exceedingly deceive, 2s 
&« In hazarding the thing they have 
« Foy afelicity which they conceive; 
« Though their Dominions they encreaſe, 
« Yet-their defires grow never lifſe, WE ns 
« For though they conquer much, yet more they crave; © 
&« Which fatal Fortune doth attend the great, 
& 11d all the outward pompe that they aſſume. 
« Doth but with ſhows Gfemiſe the Minds diſtreſſe;, 
<« 4nd who to conquer allthe earth preſume, 
& A little earth ſhall them at laft conſume. 


And if it fortune that they dye inpeace, 

(4 wonder wondromws rarely ſeene) 

Who conquer firſt, heavens finde a meane 
Torazetheir Empire, and oft-times their rice, 
Who commine 10 the Crowne withreſt, ''' 
And having all in peace poſſeſt, DYE 
Do ſtraight forget what blond broyles have beent, 
Ere firſt their Fathers could attaine that plate; 

© A; Seas do flow and ebbe, States riſe, and fall, 

*« And Princes when their attions proſper beſt, 


© For feare their greatneſſe ſhould oppreſſe the ſmall, _ 
&« 5 of ſome hated, envied are of v1 ah a | 


We know what end the mighty Cyrus made, 
Whom whil ft he ſtriv'dio conquer flill, 

A woman ( juftly eriev'd) did kill, 
And in a bloudy veſſel roll'd bis head, 

Then ſaid (whit many wonarine ſtood). 


_Q 
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Since thou didft famiſh for ſuch food, _ 
Now quench eg j bloud with bloud at will, 
Some who ſucceeded him, ſince he was dead, | 
Have raign'd a ſpace with pompe, and yet with paint, 
Whoſe glory now can do to us #0 good ; 

And what ſo long they labour'd to obtaine, 

All in an inſtant muſt be loſt againe. 
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Loe, Darius once ſo magpified by fame, 

By one whom he contemn a'0're-come, 

For all his bravery now made dombe, 

With down-caſt eyes muſt ſjgnifie his ſhame; 

Who puft up with oftentive pride, | 

Thinke Fortune bound to Firs their fade, - 

Can never ſcape, to be the prey of ſome; 

Such ſpend their proſÞ rous dayes, as in a areame, 
And as it were in Fortunes boſom ſleepipe, 

Then in a dull ſecurity abide, 


And of their doubtful ſtate negleif the keeping, 
Whilſt fearfull ruine comes upon them creepine- 


Thus the viciſitude of worldly things 

Doth oft to us it ſelfe detect, 

When heavenly pow'rs exalt, deject, 

Confirme, confognd, erett, and ruine Kings. 

So Alexander miehty now, 

To whom the vanquiſh d world doth bow, 

With all ſubmiſſion, homage, and reſpett, 

Doth flie a borrow'd flight with Fortunes wings; 
Nor enters he his dangerous courſe to ponder; 

Tet if once Fortune bend her cloudy brow, 


All thoſe who at his ſudden ſucc TY | 
May gaze as much to ſee bimſelfe brought under. 


Act. 3- Scene 1, | 


difigambis, Statira, Regina Statira virgo. 


E—==2 Diſmall day.deteſted bethy light, ' 
T/ aL And would the Gods (but Gods negle& our caſt) 
I Þ{ The world were wrapt ina Cymmerian Night, 
© T hat noproud eye might gaze on our diſgrace. 


Ah! have I ſpent m thi PPE 
And hadm pent my youth in pompe, and pleaſure, 


d my ſpring-time grac'd with pleaſant flowres 
Thatth'Autumne which ſhould reape the Commranaling ; 
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Might be diſtempred with ſuch ſtormy ſhowres? 
And did ſmooth calmes and Sunne-ſhines for a ſpace, 
Make all my voyage through the world a ſport, 
Thar I ſhould fall when neere to end my race, 
(AndtofPF'd with ſtormes)even periſh at my port? 
Yet for all this, were I expos'd alone; 

The wretched object of Joves thund'ting armes, 

I ſhould not tlunke I had juſt cauſe to mone, 

When Ibut wai'd mine owne, not others harmes; 
Ah me! on thoſe whom more then life I love 

The ſtate-diſturbing blaſts of Fortune fall, 

Yeteach of them ſome ſeyerall loſſe doth move; 
Bur I in anguiſh beare a part with all: 

I ſuffred when I ſaw 0Oxatres {laine, 

My loving Sonne, and moſt entirely lov'd; 

I dy'd in Darizs, when hetry d in vaine _ 

W hart Fates would do, yet ſtill their hatred prov'd; 
The heavens to plague me more,yet make me breath, 
O rigour rare! what tortures rack my breaſt? 

W ho feele the ſowre; but not the ſweet of death, 
Still cours'd.not kill'd, leſt that ſhould breed me reſt; 
Yet, /ove, if this may diſ-cnflame thine ire, 
Letallthy lightning light upon my head, 

Tobe conſum'd with a celeſtiall fire, 

Some comfort were, fince that I muſt be dead. 


Sta. Reg. Leave motherthoſe complaints,as fit for me, 
Who ſtillmuſt grieve my friends,and grace my foes: 
Whoſe fortune is ſo wretched till to be, 

That all the world may wonder at my woes. 
Loe, that deare Lordand treaſure of my thought; 
Whoſe preſence I my Paradiſe eſteem'd, 

To ſucha precipice is headlong brought, 

Thar he from ruine cannot be redeem'd; 

Ah! on what prop can I repoſe my truſt, 

When of his ſtate I firſt the greatnefſe ponder? 
Next,how his Diademe (drenchrtin the duſt) 
Was Fortunes Trophee, andall 4{;a's wonder? 
He whoſe imperiousſpeech the world reſpeRed, 
Andasan Oracle had in regard, | 
Hevanquiſh'd now, and with contempt neglected, 
(Evenasa ſupplicant) can ſcarce be heard; 

And yet Iknow this more doth grieve his ſoule 
Then all the harme which happ'ned to his ſtate, 
His pow'rov*r me that any cancontroull, 

Who (as his Idoll) was ador'd of late 

Shall he(purc quinteſſence of my beſt part) 
Then onely teſtifie the love he beares? 

No,by mine eyes I will diſtill my heart, 

And for his ſake difſolve my ſelfe inteares; 
Would God my breaſt might ſtill tranſparatitbe, 
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Thar asthrough Cryſtall all might marke my nuinde; 
And of my loyall thoughts the ſecrets ſee, 

Whoſe great afteftion cannot be confin'd; 

This priſons worſt hath bounded but mine eyes, 
And baniſhy/d them the object of their joy, 

My fiery heart well wing'd with fancies flyes, 

And where thou go'ſt doſt (till thy ſteps convoy: 
Deare, whil'{ thou doſt enjoy this common ayre; 

T hoſe who me caprivethinke, do grolly erre: 

For whilſt thou liv'ſt, how canthy Queene deſpaire; 
Whom thou to ſoule, and Scepter, doſt preferre; 
Yet flatter I my ſelfe who am accurſtz 

4 Of thoſe miſhaps which make my thoughts to ſtray, 
lo The memory. may ferve to rhake me burſt; 

Ah, ah,I faint, I fectc my ſprits decay. 

Siſ. Help, help, alas, alas the Empreſle talls, 

Stat.Vir. O day of darkneſle! what a world of woes” 
 Sif. This heavy ſight my panting heart appals: 
Heaven, earth, and all; are now become our foes. 
| Stat.Vir.Nocreature hath more cauſe to mone then 1; 
Whoſe Fathers Fortune oft afflicts mine eares, 
Whilſt I my mothers miſery miſt ſpie, 

Sothat of both my breaſt the burden beates. 

Stat. Reg. What inhumane humanity is this, 
With ſuch acruell pitie to oppreſle, ED 
To bring pale ghoſts back from the fields of bliſle, 
Yetto be plung'd in th'ocean of diſtreſic? 

O unkinde kindneſſe that by ſaving ſlayes, 

And would with loveleſſe love, myove controull: 
Ah! of this braving Stinne the loathſome rayes 

Do cleare mine eyes, but to confound my ſoule. 

Si. Deare daughter, ſtrive your paſſions to reſtraine;, 
Leſt that the torrent of your griefe gtow ſich, : 
That both it carry you where horrours raigne; - 

And him o're-whelme for whom you mourn ſo much; 
No doubt but he, if we reſt captives thus 

Diſdaining thoſe indignities of ours, 

To venge himſclfe in reobtaining us, 

Will hazard all hisorientall pow'rs; - 

But ah, what comfort can a wretch afford, | 
Whoſe care-worne breaſt the worſt of woe containes? 
Yet though my heart would faine impugne my word, 

{ hopeleſſe ſpeake of hope, to cafe her paines, 

Stat, Reg. Plagu'd with what is,what may be never paule, 

Since we muſt hold ourgricte our greateſt good, 
And do not feed falſe hopes, for we have caufe ., 
Eventofigh out our ſouis, and weep our bloud; | 

Sf. I waile my Sonne. Stat.Reg. And I my husbands fall. 

Stat, Fir, T waile my Father, and in him us all... ; 
* 9iſ. No woe like jnine, mine cannot be releey'd, 


The Trageate of Daring. 
I waile his woe who ſhould my woe aſlwage, 
Who lives by me, by whom I ſhould have liv'd, 
Sport of my youth, and pillar of mine age. 
Stat. Reg. No woe like mine,who for my Mate mourne here, 
For love of whom, I had all others left; 
But what a Mate? my ſelte, or one more deare, 
Yet from my ſe!fe, my ſ{clte by force am reft. 
Stat. Vir. No woe like mine, who born a Monarchs childe, 
Hop'd by my birth ot Fortunes beſt to boaſt, 
Yetare my hopes even atthe height beguil'd, _ 
And what TI hop'd in moſt, hath harm'd me moſt. 
Si. 1 mourne for him who in my wombe was fornvd. 
Stat. Reg.l mourn for him in whom love me transform d. 
Stat, Vir. I mourn for him who did give forme to me. 
5:ſ. Shall I no more in him my Image ſee? 
Stat, Reg, Ah! ſhall I never in his joy rejoyce? 
Stat. Vir, Ah! ſhall I never heare his chearfull voyce? 
Si. Would God my ruine might his ranſome be. 
Stat. Reg, Would God my lite my lifes life might ſet free. 
Stat. Vir. Would God the lite he gave him lite might give. 
Siſ. Muſt thoſe gray haires my Sonnes greene yourh lurvive? 
Stat. Reg, Leſt twile made dye,Tle firſt prevent his fall. 
Stat. Vir, Shall I live laſtto ſuffer for youall? 
S;ſ. But whilſt our wretched ſtate we juſtly mone, = 
We may lament this Infant too a ſpace, 
Who in miſhap inferiour were to none, 
If he could apprehend his Traficke caſe. 
$7at. Reg. O then how can my hearr but burſted be, 
Whom Nature moves moſt to bemione his harmes? 
I thinke the hoſts of heaven I thund'ring ſee 
On me, my husband. and him in my armes: 
Deare Image of my ſelfe, in whom I live, 
Thy ſhape not ſhamesthe greatneſle of thy Sire, 
But of thy birth cleare evidence doth give, 
Thy ſowre-ſweet fight addes coals to my defire. 
Thou who ſhould'ſt comfort moſt, torment'ſt thou me? 
Huge hoſts of paſſions now my foule aſſembles; 
O how I grieve, and yet am glad to ſee 
Thee, though not him, whom thy ſweet face reſembles} 
Go beare this Babe from hence, a wound too deep 
Hath pierc'd me with compathon of his part, 
Yet let him ſtay, I joy to heare him weep; 
This mothers paſhon melts my burſting heart; 
Ot many woes this laſt is not the leaft, | 
That unbegun thy glory thus muſt end: 
Thy Fortunes Sunne (my Sonne) ſet inthe Eaſt, 
WhilP'| all the worldthy rifing did attend; 
Ah! muſt this Innocenttaſte of miſhap, 
Whoſe tender age cannot diſcerne his ſtate, 
And thus be plagu'd, yea, inhis Nurſes lap, 


Inherit 
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| Inherit wi woe x by birth? ah cruell fate! 
Ifthou could'ſt hope, what great hopes haſt thou Joſt 
Who art defrauded of {0 high a Throne? wy 
Ah!in thy cradle muſt I ſee thee croſt 
Whom I deſign'd ſo great when we were gone? 
Yet happic hapleſle childe, who can'ſt notknow 
From whence the fountaine of our ſorrow flows, 
Nor what it is that men call high, or low, 
Nor on what thorne the roſe of honour grows. 
Yet haſt thou felt the pricke before the ſmell; 
Isthis the benefit thy birth-right-brings, 
A captive here in miſery to dwell: 
Then better not be borne, nor come of Kings. 
O! what a noiſe isthis that thus affrights? 
I thinke of teares the torrentto reſtraine, 
(Since ſoules when fad a juſt complaint delights) 
They till would plague, yer ſtop me to complaine; 
Or is it one who doth lathent oureaſe; - 
And is (a rare thing) in afflition kinde? * 
Who would behold how we can'deith embrace! 
Death ſoveraigne phy ficke for atroubled minde. 

iſ. By many ſignes we may qur ſelves aſſure 
Tis Alexander whom we tong'd not for; / 
Stat. Reg, What? ah I die,and muſt mine eyes endute- 
That hatcfull objeR which I moſt abhorres 
Siſ. Spare,ſpare ſuch ſpeeches now, leſt all:go wrong,” 

Wearcenviron'd with outrapioitshoſts; : 
Thoſe who are weake muſt yeeld tinto the ſrrong: WP 
For, Vietors rage whenas the vanquiſh'd boſts; 
I will entreat him toe, not for my'(elfe 
(Age bows my body to embrace pale death) 
But that you yet may ſhunne this wrackful} ſhelfe, 

Whoſe youth and beauty worthy are of breath. 


Act. Js Scene 2 


Alexander, D ifeanbir, Si ratira fegind, 
ns 


LF I come to cure, notto d procure Jour woe; -- 
fX : The duty which Lowerholefilver haires,' - 
S Doth gricye my minde to fee you bunbtta o.. 
SZ Siſ. Moſt gracious LM mute ue if I ctr 4 
In taking him for you, who ſtands youby. : Ws 
Alex. 1 finde no fault toſee my friend pt eferr'd, EE 
Even to my ſelfe; thisis another 1. | bd 
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Thar ſcarce I know my {elfe, another leſle, 

My ſoule in ſuch an agony I finde, 

As words, nor teares, nor grones cannot expreſle. 
Alex. I pray you mother ſet thoſe plaints apart, 

Thcy vex me more then ſterne Belox«'s broils. 
$:f. This tender name of Mother wounds my heart, 

Whilſt nam'd by him, who of that name me ſpoils: 

I was (woethat I was) a Mother late TD 

Of two faire Sonnes (faire Sunnes) lights of my life, 

But one is dead, and ina worle eſtate, 

The other lives, involv'd in woe, and ſtrife; 

Like to the trunke of ſome disbranched tree 

Which Aolws hath to confuſion brought, 

Since ſpoiPd of thoſe brave Impes which ſprung from me 

Unprofitable ſtock, I ſerve tor nought. | 
Stat. Reg. 1 ſerve for nought,ſince ſerving him no more, 

Who onely may my blafted hopes revive, 

Loe (quite confounded) farre from what beforc, 

Who him of me, me of my ſelte deprive. 

I live without my halfe, without my whole, -._ 

Prodigious Monſter, whom the world admites,: - 

I want the point, the pilot, and the pole 

Which drew, addreſt, and pak” deſires;,... 

Toff'd by ſad fighs in flouds of bitter teares, © -. 

I (fave from ruine) look for no reliefe,  -: © 

By what I feele ſtill plagu'd, but worſe with feares, 

All comfort loath'd, my glory is my griefe: . |. -- 

My ſoule ſeemes to preſage diſaſtrous chances, * . . 

And warring with it ſelfe hath never peace, 

My heart ſurcharg'd doth faint in deadly trances, - 

My eyes muſt grace the ground of my diſgrace. 

Hell hath aſſembled all her horrours here;  : 

Ah! inthe dungeons of this deſp rate breſt, -- +: 

As inthe dark 7 «rtariaz groves, appeare 

A thouſand ſhadows to bereave my reſt. ; 
Alex. Faire Princeſle, ſparc thoſe paſſionatecomplaints, 

Which may augment, but not amend your harmes; 

This voice which with your woe the world acquaints, . 

Doth move me more then all the Perſpavs Armes. 

Take courage (Madam) be afraid of none: 

That you may hope what help I can afford, 

I ſweare by Zoves inviolable Throne, 

And do proteſt by my Imperiall word; PDE: 

Though fora while barx'd from your royall ſear,” ' 

You compaſſ'd here with troups of ſtrangers ſtand; ** 

Yet ſhall you ſtill be uſ'd as fits yourſtate, --. -\/? 

And may (as carſt in your owne Court) command: = ' © 

Stat. Reg. Ah! how can I command whil'ſt I am thrall? ' © 
What can T have, who wanting one; wantall? -'*: - EI 
Alex, Though brave it ieeme in ſome proud vicorsfight,' © | 
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To plague their captives, and triumph in 1ll: 
The larger grow the limits of my might, 
The moreI labour to reſtraine my will. 
What can be fear'd by them whom I defend? 
Foes have not pow'r, and who with me remaine; 
They dare not wrong; nor offer to offend 
The leaſt in ranke who doth attend your traine; 
Ifany would impugne what I appoint, 
Or would in ambuſh for your honour lye, 
Or diſcontent you but in any point; 
As Alexandcr lives, that wretch ſhall dye. 

Stat. Reg. O what an hoſt ofevils where ere I gO 
Are ſtill encroaching to o're-throw my ſtare? 
Ak! muſt I be beholding to my toe, 
And owe him love, to whom my love owes hate? 
Should he help me who ſtill his ruine plyes? | 
Heavens curſc my hearr. if ſtain'd with treaſon this; 
Let death in Garkneſle firſt entombe mine eyes, 
Ere ſuch a fight accepted beby us. 
T (Lord) am thine, and thine I will remaine, 
Thy love was planted in a fertile field, 
W hich gratefull now thee to teward againE 
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From flouriſh'd faith thaſt flames for truits dothyceld; 
Yer doth misfortune this good fortune bring, 
My conſtancy ſhall now be clearly knowne; 
Another might have lov'd an happic King: 
Bur I will love thee, though thou be o're-throwne: 
Alex, I labour muth to comfort in ſome meaſure 
This grieved Queene,that was a Monarch'schoice, 
Whole woe doth make my victory no pleature, 
For whil it ſhe mournes, I cannor well rejoyce. 
Sif. Moſt mighty King thou doſt deſerve indeed, 
That (as for Darius) we ſhould pray forthee, 
Whodo'ſt ſo much inclemency exceed, 
That thou bewail ſt our loſſe, no lefſe then hes 
Not onely thou ſurmount'ſtall other Kings, 
In glory riſing from thy labours gone; 
And for thoſe benefits which Fortune brings, 
Butin all vertues worthy ofa Throne ; 
Thou do'ſt vouchfafe oh me(more then 1 crave) 
Thetitle of a Queene, and Mother ſtill, 
ButI confeſle my ſelfe thy humble ſlave, 
Whoſe life hath now no limits but thy will: 
The dreamed good, that Greatneſle gave, forgor, 
My count'nance ſhall be free from clouds of cares, 
And Tle allow of this my preſent lor, 
S one who for my fate my force prepares; 
Yea, if this wofull woman here were free, 
ho hath no heaven except her husbunds face: 
Icould content my ſeltc (great Prince)ro be 
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The meaneſt hand-mayd that attends your Grace. 
Alex. As if your Sonnes,command all that is mine, 
And I will ſcek to ſecond your defire. 
S:ſ. Heavens recompenſe this courteſie of thine, 
W hich in all ages thouſands ſhall admire. 
Alex. Thoſe captiv'd Princefles have pierc'd my foul, 
Which even amid'ſt our heaven, have tound a hell. 

Hep. His paſſions ſo what Stoick could controul), 
Whom now to weep, their teares would not compell? 
What age could cai ſt ſuch ſtately beauties ſhow, 

Which of perfection hold the higheſt place, 
And borne to bring, though now they be brought low, 
Do Beauty beantific, give Grice a grace? 
Sir, ſuch a victory hath not beene ſcene 
As you have gain'd, ſince conquering (as appeares) 
The largeſt kingdome, and the faireſt Queene, 
That Aa v auntcd of, theſe many yeares. 
Durſt Zeda's, or Agenors brood compare 
With that ſweet Queene, the honour of her kinde* 
But as ſhe is above all others faire, 
As farre her daughters make her go behinde; 
It ſeem'd at firſtthat ſorrow had beene ſleeping, 
Then whil'ſt thole Virgins in their Grand-dames bolome, 
With weeping beauty, and with beauteous weeping, 
Did witha halle of pearlc, blaſt Beauties bloſſome: 
50 large a pow r, no Prince on Earth can have, 
AS hath Loves Empire in their face confin'd. 
Alex.Whct,what,Hepheſtion,what doth thee deceive? 
Dare folly ſecke to bragge ſo brave a minde7 
Dare C#pid enter in an armed Camp, . 
And them who Mars have match'd for ſport appall: 
Muſt his ſoft ſeale eventhrough hard mctall ftamp, 
And make who conquer men, to womea thrall: 
Hep. Wedare refiſt (whil | many a thouſand dyes) 
The ſteely tempeſts of a world of men, 
\ Butif from yvoric orbes two Sunnic eyes 
Do charge the ſoule (1 know not how) O then 
A lecret pow'r (compos'd of hopes and feares) 
So charms the minde,that it ſtrange thoughts conceives, 
And ſtraight the heart (quaff'd drunke by th'<yes and th'eares) 
Duth ſtaggring reele, and full of fancies raves. 
Alex But yct,in my conceit, I ſcorne all ſuch, 
And do diſdaine to yeeld my ſelfe art all; 
Yea, in that ſort to bow I loath ſo much, 
Ler rather Mars then C#pid make me fall: 
Should I be bound with fraile affeions chains, 
As one oblivious ofmy former fame? 
No, no, this purpole ſtill my ſoule retaines, 
Toballance nothing witha noble name; 
O! what a great incignityis this * 
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To fee a Conquerour to his [uſt a ſlave ! 

«« Who would the title of true worth were his, 

< Muſt vanquiſh vice, and no baſe thoughts conceive : 

«: The braveſt Trophee ever man obtain'd 

« Is that, which ov'r himſelfe, himſclfe hath gain'd. 
Hep. I'm glad (my Soveraigne) thatas you excel), 

Not: onely men, but Mars himſclfe in armes., 

That from your minde,you likewiſe may repell 

The flattring pow'r of loves alluring charmes; 

That vertue rare, whole rayes ſhine in your words, 

Wich generous ardour doth enflame my ſoule, 

And o're my lelte to me ſuch pow'r affords, 


That fome brave deeds muſt ſtraightrthis courſe controule- 
Act . Scene 2. 
beſſus, Narbazaness 


1, O27 Arbazanes, now ere the time be gone, 
MN D @ Lctus accompliſh that which weintend, 
491 C1127 And joyne out wit, our force, and all in one, 
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3d [9 (Erc known begun) thar it may quickly end : 
PYAGRP Youlſcethoccation(ifour courſe we keepe) 


1 0 raile rare fortunes, points us out the way, 
Yea, blames our ſluggiſhneſle that as a ſleepe, 
So great apurpole doe ſo long delay. 
Loe, angry ove our Princes patt diſproves : 
For, Fortunes worſt what ever he attempt 
From following him, the peoples minde removes : 
<« Diſtrefle is ſtill attended by contempt, 
A ground for fo great hopes who ere did ſee, 
As heavens ſo happily breed in onr mind; 
For,ſince our King confounded is to be, 
We by his fall, a meanesto riſe may finde. 
- Nar, I will moſt willingly performe my part; 
For, I the ſame exceedingly allow : 
Deare wealth and honour, Idols of my hearr, 
If youT may enjoy, I care not how; 
Yet that this courſe may beſt be kept obſcure, 
Our care muſt ſeeme all for our Country bent; 
© When maskd with zeale, crimes are reputed purez 
** A ſhew of good doth vulgar mindes content : 
_ In dangerous plots where courage joynes with Art, 
= Let ſlow advice, a quicke diſpatch be us'd: 
* What can (fave ſucceſſe) juſtifie out part, 
* Who muſt command, or cometo be accus'd ? 
Beſ. To Alexander one was ſent of late, 
To ſpeake of peace, whole ſpeech was ſpent invaine; 
| I 
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So that (thus toſs'd) moſt deſp'rate is his ſtate, 
Who peace cannot obtaine, nor warre maintaine; 
To cleare his thoughts which wany doubts doe ſway, 
He now craves each mans minde who ſquadrons leads; 
This for our purpoſe muſt prepare the way : 
* Thoſe who would compaſle Kings,need cratty heads: 
And that to gaine which we ſo much eſteeme;, 
We can upon no meanes more ſafe conclude, 
Then crooked counſels that doe upright ſeeme 
To maske our ſelves, and others to delude; 
He muſt (advis'd by ſome) renounce a ſpace 
The ſhew of pow, and from affaires retire, 
That for a faſhion one may uſe his place, 
Not as uſurp'd, but at his owne defire : 
So may he try if others can bring backe 
That which his fortunes ebbe hath borne away, 
Then he againe his Diadem ſhall take, 
And (as before) the regall Scepter ſway. 

Nar., Well, then amongſt our ſelves to flye debate, 
W hich ſuch great actions oft-times under-mines, 
I yeeld that you poſlefle the higheſt ſear, 
And will my fa&ion frame for our deſignes. 

Bef. Allthat is one, which of us two receive it, 
Since every thing doth equally belong us, 
Tle take it for the forme. 'tis one who have it, 
For we will part his kingdomes all among us. 
But if he condeſcend to this we crave, 
Tojudgements raſh, which would at firſt ſeeme good, 
Ler him not thinke us two ſuch fooles to leave, 
That which ſo many elſe have bought with bloud; 
*© Who once advanc'd, would willingly goe downe, 
* And(prop'd with pow*r,) not love in ſtate to ſtand ? 
* This not the cuſtome 1s to quitea Crowne, 
** When one hath knowne how {weet it's to command; 
* This name of faith bur to get credit fain'd, 
*Is (weigh'd with kingdomes) lighter then a Crowne, 
* Andevenin them whoſe thoughts are moſt reſtrain'd,* 
* A Scepters weight would preſſe all goodneſſe down. 

Nar, Yet of my thoughts ſome doubt new counſel! claumes, 
And with huge horrour aggravates diſgrace : 
The ſtaine 2; S678 ſtill attends our names, 
And with our errour burdens all our races 
Our purpoſe muſt accompliſh'd be with paine, 


And we (though pompea ſpace appeale our ſoules 
Shall finde afflictions to diſturbe == ralgne, . 


And be when dead, defam'd by famous ſcroules, 
The facredtitle ofa Soveraigne King 
Doth worke aterrour more then can be thought, 
And Majcſtic to brave my minde doth bring, 


Whoſe count'nance only ſtrange effeRs hath wrought. 
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Beſ. To idle founds and trivolous reports, 
Givc (traighta palport, tor they laſt not long, 
And whatthou do'ſt alledge, not much imports : 
<« A Crowne may coverany kinde of wrong; 

« What hainous thing ſo odious is by nature, 
c« Which fora Kingdomenot committed is ? 
« Tobca King, let me be call'da traitout, 
« Faith (if for ought) may broken be for this. 
« Thoſcare but tecble braines which fancics loade, 
« With timorous dreams which bare furaiffine brings; 
<« Who fcare vaine ſhadowes, muſt not walke abroad, 
< Too waric wits dare never worke —_ things. 
[four brave proje& happily ſucceed, 
(As now I doubr not bur itſhall doe ſoone) 
We ſtraight will numbers finde to praiſe our deed, 
And ſooth us up inall that we have done. 
Nay. Now that the time and manner may be ſure, 
The Bactrian bands ſhall all attend in Armes, 
Yet faine a cauſe that he may live ſecure, 
And be ſurpris'd not looking for alarmes. 
Then through the campe a rumour mult be ſpread, 
That hopeclefle Darize hath deſpair'dly gone, 
By violence to dwell amongſt the dead, 
Which (as much griev'd) we muſt appeareto mone: 
The Perſians may with promiſes be plea&'d, 
Soto diſarme him of his native pow'rs, 
Then taking him,our thoughts may all be cas'd, 
For whil'ſt he is his owne, weare notours; 
Till ſtrong withtitles, we with pow'r command, 
His ſhadow ſhrouds, while rights are forc'd, or fain'd, 
And his to daunt, or ſtrangers togaine-ſtand, 
To raiſe our ſtate, his ſhew muſt be maintain'd. 
To Alexander after we will ſend, 
And offer him his foe to bondage brought, 
Then crave that us his favour may defend, 
As thoſe who all things for his good have wrought; 
Then if we thus his grace cannot procure, 
But that he us with rigourdoe purſue, 
With Darizs death we will our ſtates aſſure, 
Then firſt our force, and next thewarres renue. 
Bef, Let us hence-forth for nothing be diſmaid, 
But ſtrive our ſel yes couragioully to beare. 
This dangerous ation would not be delay'd, 
Leaſt time make himto doubt, and us to fcare. 
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T* through Toves judgement juſt, 

Huge alterations brings : | 

Thoſe are but fooles who truſs 

In tranſitory things, _ % 

Whoſe tailes beare qgg tall ſtings 

Which in the end YH wound, 

' Andlet none thinke it [TOnges | 

Though all things earthly change - 

In this inferiour round 

What & from ruinefree * 

The Elements which bc 

At variance (as we ſee) 

Fach th' other doth confound : 

The Earth and Ayre make warre, 

The fire and water ave 

Still wreſtling at debate, 

Al! thoſe through cold andbiat, 

Throagh drought and moiſture jarite. .. 
WWhas wonder though men.chauge and fade, 
FT ho of thoſe changing Elements are made * 


How dare vaine worldlings vdunt © 

Of fortunes goods not laſtiite,, 

Evils which our wits enchant © 

Expos'dto loſſe aid waſting! 

Loe, weto death art haſting, 

Whil {t we thoſe rhings diſeuſe LE 

Alt things fromi their beginning, ' © 

Still tg an end are runvine, . © 

Heaven hath ordain'd it this ; 

We heare how it doth thunder, - 

we ſee th earth burſt afunity, 

And yet we never ponder 

What this imports tous 

Thoſe fearefull ſigns toe prove,” 

That th augry pow? rs abpoe” © 

Are mov'd to i7Hignation. DL NEROLURS 

Againſt this wretched natiog, © 

Which they no lonyey love OO E Lo FORD 

What are we vat 2 puffe of breath LICE 
Pho live aſſur dof aothing but of death * 


Who was ſo happy yet 

As never had ſome croſſe 2 
Though on a Throne he ſt, 
Ang is net nid with loſſe, 
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Yet fortune once will toſſe 

Him, when that leaſt he would 

If one had all at once 

Hydaſpes precious ſtones, 

And yellow Tagus gold; 

The Oriental treaſure, 

And every earthly pleaſure, 

Evenin the greateſt meaſure; 

It ſhould not make bins bold : 

For while he lives ſecure, 

Hy ſtate & moſt unſure 

hes it doth leaſt appeare, 

Some heavy plague drawes neare, 

Deſtruftion to procure. | 
worlds glory is but Like a flowre, | 
Which both is blooms d,and blaſtedin an houve, 
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In what we moſt repoſe, - 

We finde our contfort light, 

The thing we ſooneſt bf: 

That's pretions in our ſfeeht; 

Fox honour, riches, might, 

Our lives in pawne we lay; 

Tet all like flyine ſhadowes, 

Or flowers enamelling meadoiwes; 

Doe vaniſh and decay. 

Long time we toile to finde 

Thoſe Idols of the minde, 

Which had, we cannot binde 

To bide with ws one day - 

Then why ſhould we preſume * 

On treaſures that conſume, 

Difficult to obtaine, 

Difficult to retaine, 

A greame, a breath, a fume * 
Which vexethem moſt that them puſſeſſe, 
Who ftarve with ſtore, and famiſh with exce(ſe. 


Darius, Tiriotes; 
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CAR HL! muſt I poyſon now my Prices cares, 


> A 2 With newes the worſt thatever burderrd fame 2 
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2" :: would not ſerve my ſorrowes to proclaime. 
Andie. *. © arcathgnesotgricte Linthy face diſcerne, 
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To one(lI feare) whom it doth moſt concerne : 
Ist death, diſgrace, deſtruQtion, treaſon, loſle ? 
Tell on the ſumme of horrour at the firſt; 
With no ambiguous words my paine prolong : 
« A wretch for comfort craves to know the worſt, 
And1I have learr'd to be unhappy long; 
What leaſt I ſpeake, and yet ſuſpe& too much, 
Art thou the Trumpet to proclaime my ſcorne 
Which muſt wound me * (but ah)notorment ſuch 
As this to her who that diſgrace hath borne. 
Tir. She was not wrong'd, as you have wrong conceiv'ds 
The Gods from harme did ſtudy to preſerve herz 
She from your foe ſuch fayour hath receiv'd, 
As from her Subjes who were bound to ſerve hers 
But what a volly doth my voyce prepare 
Of woes to charge your cares ? woes full of dread, 
Would God ere I my meſlage can declare, 
Thar 1 may dyc in ſaying ſhe is dead. 
And was it not criough (poore wretch alas) 
T hatI bcheld her dye, and would have dy'd © 
But that I muſt (arm'd with {ad tidings) paſle 
To wound all them who heare what I have ſpy'd £ 
Sce how he ſtands (mov'd with thoſe words of mine,) 
As it by griefe arreſted unto death. 
Dar. Yet doth the Sunne on my affliction ſhine, 
And cleare the ayre thongh tainted by my breath £ 
And canT live, and looke them inthe face, 
Who have my o'rethrow (ſhamefull o rethrow) ſeene? 
And how I vanquiſh'd, vanquiſhd with diſgrace, | 
Did loſe atonce my Kingdome and my Queene 2 
Heaven bruiſe me all to powder with thy thunder, 
That I no more may inthe world remaine 
The obje& of thy wrath, and fortunes wonder, 
Spoil'd of all hope, yet kept for greater paine. 
Ah, art thou dead? and doe I live behinde thee 2 
Thy faulty husband, think'ſt thou ſo to flye 2 
If it be thus, then know I where to finde thee, 
T his onely grieves me that too late I dyc. 
O Alexander, what ſuch hainous 111 
Have I done thee, that thou requitſt me thus 2 
Whom of thy friends or kindred did I kill - 
This cruelty comes undeſerv'd of us, 
Though juſtly thou intended had this warre, 
Mars from his rage made women alwaies free, 
This tyranny ſhall all thy Trophees marre, 
And ſtill to thy reproch reported be. 
Tir. Thus ofthat Prince,you without cauſe eſteeme, 
I know her death him grievouſly diſpleas'd, 
A wondrous thing which few or none would deeme, 
He wail'dit long, and couldnor be appcas'd. 
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Evenas my Soveraigne now, then did he ſmart, 
And when he came to calme your mothers priefe, 
As ing not his owne, buteven your part, 
He ſeem'd to need, and not to give relicte. 
Dar. If any ſparkes of that reſpe& remaine, 
Which much with thee ſhould (duely weigh'd )import; 
I pray thee (T7riotes) now be plaine, 
Orclſe ſtrange torments ſhall the truth extort; 
] loath to let this queſtion ſcape my mouth, 
Which both I bluſh to crave, arid long to know, 
And can it be, that this tranſported youth 
Not urg d to have that which I onely owe 2 
Could this fierce Prince even in his flaming age, 
Have ſuch a beauty purchas'd by his toiles, 
And yet not ſecke (forc'd by afteions rage) 
ter honours ruine, and my pleaſures ſpoiles ? 
Speake frankely now, and tell what fatal! ſhelte 
Hath cruſh'd my treaſures Barke, and me defac'd : 
The feare of ill is worſe then ll it ſelfe, 
« They twiſe doe dye, who dye, and dye diſgracd. . 
Tir. Let not thoſe love-bred feares abuſe your thought; 
By all the world no fable I contrive; 
It partially [ ſpeake, or lye in ought, 
Earth open wide, and ſwallow mealive : 
He whom your grace ſo wrongfully {uſpes, 
Hath not inany ſort yourQueene abus'd, 
But as his ſiſter ſtill (in all reſpeds) 
As chaſtly and as honourably us'd; 
When angry Tove ſubverted had our ſtate, 
And view'd our thundred troupes diſordered flight, 
Light fortune then who flattered us of late, 
Did make our ſtate a mirrour of her might, 
For, having found a Crowne foil'd onthe ground. 
Dar. 0) endleſle ſhame which never can becurd ! 
Tir, We ſtraight imagin'd that ſome cruell wound 
Had kill'd our Lord, and wail'd itas aſſur'd. 
Day. Would God Ithen had dy'd, as I defir'd, 
To have prevented thoſe enſuing harmes, 
WhiPſt ere my honour and my hap expird, 
A Crowne my head,aQueeneenrich'd my armes. 
Tir, But Alexander having heard our cryes, 
Sent one to learne the cauſe that mov'd our woe; . 
Who finding whence our errour did atiſe, 
Gaye full aſſurance that it was nor ſo. 
Then he himſelfe did to our Tent reſort, 
And with the mildeſt words he could conceive, 
Your Mother, Wife, and Children did exhort 
Such terrours vaine(fince but ſurmiz'd) to leave; 
And he proteſted that they ſhould expe& 
0 harme of him their courage to appall, 
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Then all things did with great regard direct, 
That no man might endainmage them atall. 
Thus when they were againſt all dangers arm'd, 
(I thinke, for feare (for who would not have fear'ar ) 
Leſt ſuch rare graces might his minue havecharnvd) 
He never more before her face appear'd; 
Elſe generous vertue, jealous of each thing, 
Which (tempting reaſon) ſenſes mightallure, 
(What rare reſtraint in a vitorious King) 
He fled what fault, or ſcandall could procure. 
He doth his fame above allthings preferre, 
And will not be where it may blemiſh finde, 
Nor give his eyes commodity to erre, 
Leſt thoughts impure might ſtrive to ſtaine his minde. 
He whilſt that ſhe was ſicke, did loath delight, 
And (gravely griev'd) all pompe and pleaſure left. 
Dar. O hatefull heaven! that with ſuch helliſh ſpieht 
The worlds chicfe treaſure, Natures glory reft. 
Tir. When he beheld deaths triumph in that face, 
W hich had triumph'd o're ſuch a Monarchs heart, 
With witneſgd woe;cven paſſionate a ſpace, 
The lookers on did much commend his parts 
And when ſome time his dolour had o're-come, 
Her funeral! rites ſolemnly to decore, 
He us'd ſuch honour, as might well become 
The Perſian pompe in proſp'rous times before. 
Dar. O pow'r ſupteame! that of great ſtates diſpoſeſt, 
And ratifi'ſt thy will with fearefull thutider, 
Who as thou pleaſeſt, placeſt, and depoſeſt 
Vncertaine worldlings, now above, now under : 
I pray thy Deitie in my ſoules diſtreſle, 
If that th'inhabitants of heaven can heare 
The plaints ofthem who this low point poſleſle, 
Or thatth' immortals can give mortals care, 
This favour laſt I onely doe require, 
Eſtabliſh firſt the Scepter in my hand; 
But if through my deſert, or thy deſire, 
The race of Cyr#s muſt no more command, 
Since angry heaven ſo higha hate contracts, 
That I muſt needs my Diadem forgoe, 
Let him ſucceed, who proves in all his aQts, 
So mildea Vier, and fo juſt a foe. 


n bn 
k, Pl = ee a % W - "I" Ab AS P 
SEE rk” 4 wy" Ie 
= 9% ff 4 oy s 4 * go 3 a, v S S 3 
fond ten oo RS i Ae WINES Y 8 £t 


r 
= 


4 \ 


f, 

P 

: 

: : 

. 

\S . 
- 
* 

4* 


* ouban'* ag "> " ES 4. — .4 n 

I T* - of = Us &-- > Yu; *F / Tad wo = d 39 I 4d. eu. 
; $5.=35 *@ Wi . ” 6s: »*.6-4 Ia" 2%. ai 
ma >. 4.5 F Ow OSS nes COMER.» 

4 ww 7 4 > "* he an. : « f FR ? 4 * o oe, GAY 


bf» 


da % 


The ' Tragedy of Darius. 


Acta, Scenic "0 


Dari Us, Ar Ae” Nabargands Patron, OA 


Pmaggy | bough tilt rcfoli/d; your: courſe confirmes! me much, 
W hom no arfaſter could divoret from me, | | 
W'hat man can doubt whom heavens dochackt by ſuch, 
When (bragg'd with bondage) fighting to beitrec 2 
My courage Awcls to ſec you marching torch, a 
Who: force and faith, which all the workd:doth.{1ng,  - 
(Ott clear'd by proofe, though: fortune envy wort}! 
Might lerve to make, farre morgzo keepe a King. 
He gives our rebels Townes, notmov'd by love::..- 
« Each Prince (though uſing thiznth Jalltraitours hates. .. 
But that their courle wo take; rhi8oaight yay _ 
His turne once ſerv'd, fo forteiring-your croxnd 
Yeto my fortune naye not hadrepard, i! 5-5 
As of my peace, {0 partners of my: warres, ; (1'i:: + on 
Which,though that I might:ndt;rove wouireward, YEE 
And all the world extolt you roche ſtartes.”!- [2 TRe3 
How long ſhall I a vagabond remaine, WEL CHE To 
And flyea ſtranger who.my right would revs! 
Since by one battell weimay re-vbraine- ' +. 7 i 
All that we loſt, or loſe all that we havee -: | 
Like {ome vile traitors, whom-bwilt: "OM > 
To hold me up, ſhall I goe caſt > > {ata t4 5; 
Muſt D arias onely by entreaty:raigttee i 
No, none hath pow'r to give, at e-my Crowne,. hs 
I ſhall nor my authority ſurvives: ts ee 
Nor will I proffer a ſubmiſlive breath, f p- 
My hand ſhall hold a Scepter while I WL MUELORSRD oh RAE 
My head ſhall beare a Diademutilt death; fy vs trees 57] «y 
If thoſe franke thoughts which doe rofleſſe mytoute 
Such flames of courage kindled tavern you, - PE 
A Macedonian ſhall not us coritronle, : : :-: - 62 35 A LA 
Nor with diſdainefull ſaliles brzg -whit't we bows gortonpiinnter 
My ſtate may teſtifie fraile fornineschange, © (4 vl7 yot8 16 6 
May ſhe not him o're- whclmez ds'woll as mee9 © -2 28 mo(se 1.14 
Art leaſt our hands bears death, it not revens odiinl) Magda wluodt oe ! 
* Brave mindes when no morereſts ma fil dye tres, wi. 4 371) 
Now call your valaxous:anceſtorstty| mio 
Who from the Grecians cribure-ithroquir'dy3 1. 1-2 
And of whoſe deeds rare monuhears weltinde;-: 


Whoſe merits make their: memoniesadmi”d;c3 - 3:7. 
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Shall of your deeds, poſterity be dumbe, 
Which doth your fathers names (though dead) adore ? 
I am reſolyd, my triumph, or my tombe, 

A Laurell, ora Cypreſle ſhall decore. | 

Art. What doubtfull filence thus your thoughts detaines * 

We need adviſe with nought but with our ſwords; 

He who the Perſians womed worth retaines, 

Will anſwer now with deeds, and not with words. 

Let us accompany our King in Armes, 

Through bloudy ſquadrons tothis fatall ſtrife : 

« No profit can be had without ſome harmes, 

By ſlaughter onely we muſt looke for life; 

And when our hoſt (as I hope) doth prevaile, 

Our Country ſhall have peace, we praiſc of right; 

And if our fortune (not our courage) faile 

We dye with honour in our Soveraignes fight; 

Lerus (if vanquiſh'd) ſcorne baſe breath to buy, 

A noble death may greater glory give, 

Doe to o're-come, and yet not feareto dye : 

'Tis needfull that we fight, not that we live. 
 Ner. My words will firſt your Majcftic diſpleaſe, 
Yetduty makes me ſpeake where filence ſpillesz 

<« The beſt Phyſitian cures a ſharpe diſcaſe, 

*< With ſome ſowre petion that corruption killes; 

« And *kilfull Pilots when they fearea ſtorme, 

« Toſavethe ſhip, will caſt out pretious things, 
Youin ſome ſort may imitate their forme, 

Forclſc atempeſt totall ruine brings. 

Since bent againſt the Gods, how can we ſpeed 2 

To all our aQtions, fortune is oppos'd, | 

We muſt of force ſome other way proceed, 

So have the heavens of our affaires dispog'd : 

Give (Sir,) the ſtate, atleaſt your titles place 

On ſome more happy man, notineffeR, 

But with your ſhadow cloath him fora ſpace, 

Till he your Realmes from ruine may protec. 

This ſtorme once calm'd,that now diſturbes your ſtate, 
And Afi free from any forraigne hoſte, 

He ſhall with haſte reſigne the Soveraigne ſcar, 

Theſc Kingdoms gain'd againe, which you have loſt: 
All B«&ria yetabides at your command, 

The Indians, loc, would dye to doc you good, 

Yea, many thouſand thouſands armed ſtand, 

Bent for your Statero offer uptheir blouds 

Whar? ſhould we ruſhlike beaſts to needlefle ſtrife 2 
Be well prepar'd, and then your fortune try, 

« Braye mindes ſhould death deſpiſe, nor loathing life : 
« For fearc of —_ cowards crave to dyc. 
« But vertue firſt all hopes accounts doth caſt, 

* And of cach nacanc to helpe marurely thinkes, 
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« Then, whenallelſe is done, death is the laft, 
« The which to meet true courage never ſhrinkes. 
Now forthe time, let BaFria be our ſeate, 
To Beſſus tor the forme your Crowne refigne, 
Who, when he once hath re-advanc'd your ſtate, 
$h-11 with your foes o'rethrow his charge confine. 
Dar. Wretch travell'ſt thou thy Soveraignto betray? 
Such treaſon dar'ſt thouto our eares impart : 
Such treafon under truſt ? ſtay traitour ſtay, 
My ſword ſhall ſearch what lurkes within thy heart. 
Art. Sir,reyne your rage: this but new trouble breeds. 
And weigh well what they are, what is the time; 
It may be this from ignorance proceeds, 
*« In thought, and nor in word, conſiſts a crime; 
Since that againſt your enemies you goe, , 
Benotſeverc incenfſring Subjects parts, 
But tolerate your owne. to grieve your foe, 
Now muſt we ſtrive to gaine, not luſe mens hearts, 
{tby all meanes ſhall be exactly try'd, 
How firſt his braine ſuch fancies did embrace, 
And if but ſimply, not puft up with pride, 
He muſt be pardon'd, and reſtor'd to grace. 
Dar. And of my Subjects I would rather have 
Then one to puniſh, them to guerdon all. 
Nar, If I have crr'd, no parcon(Sir) I crave. 
Firſt heare. and it I faile, then let me fall; 
I call the Gods to teſtifie my part, 
Who can(commenting thoughts)cleare truth afford, 
If ever treaſon harbour'd in my heart, 
Straight let me dye, not pittied, but abhorrd; 
I counſel] gave according to my $kill, 
Ir was n:y upright minde that made me bold, 
Ant though my witnotanſ{wer'd to my will, 
*- $:1ll zeale what it conceives, muſt needs unfold, 
* We ſhould be loth to ſpeake in great aff Lires, yy 
** Where words are damn'd, or ballanc'd by th event: 
** For, if things faile,the fault is ſtill thought theirs, 
** Who gave advice, though of a good intent, 
Great Prince forget this not well grounded grudge : 
Who dare be free if thus for words rejedted * 
Atleaſt examine firſt before you judge, 
[rather dye abſolv'd, then live fuſpeted. 
Dar. Your fond opinion juſtly might be feard; 
Which ſcemv'd indeed finiſtrouſly thclind's = 
For, arthe firſt your ſpeechto me appear'd 
be poyſon'd birth of ſome malitiousminde. 
at Your purgation now hath taken place, 
And of your faith I will no further doubt. 
ut hold you in the ſame degr-e of grace, 


* 


hat you cnjoy'd, before thoſe words chars -d 6tt 


4 
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I thinke that Patroz lookes with ſpeaking eyes, 
As if his minde were mightily perplex'd, 
Come, Patron, tell what in thy boſome lyes, 
By which thou ſeem'ſt ſo wondertully vex'd. 
Pa. Sir, I would ſpeake in private if I could, 
Thar which affeRion fir'd with zeale affords, 
« [<& ſilence ſeale what friends with feare unfold, 
Take you my thoughts, none c1ſe ſhall have my words: 
Though onely bound by voluntary choice, 
We follow you (all other hopes quite loſt) 
Your bodies ſhadowes, th' Ecchoes of your voyce, 
As faithfull now as when you flouriſh'd moſt; 
For where you are, we muſt remaine with you, 
Since both our lots are in one veſlell throwne, 
I wiſh our Tent were made your lodging now, 
For, we will ſave your life, or loſe our owne. 
We have abandon'd Greece our native ſoile, 
And our retreat no Bactria now attends, 
But thoſe who us would of your perſon ſpoile, 
Spoile us of all, whoſeall on you depends. 
Would God all yours were bent to doe their due, 
* Fame big by feare doth bring forth rumours rite; 
I grantit groſle, if that his owne were true, 
To truſt a ſtranger witha Monarchs life, 
Day. What ſudden danger doth of late diſmay you, 
Such inconveniences that you fore-calt * 
Pa. Sir, Beſſus and Narbazanes betray you, 
This day to you, or them, will be the laſt: 
They faine repentance onely for the forme, 
Till every thizg be for the fact prepar'd; 
The clouds are gathering which doe boaſt a ſtorme. 
And they ere night, minde to inyade your guard. 
Dar. 1 truſt thy words, but yet I cannot wrong 
Thoſe who by nature love to me ſhould beare, 
ShallI leave them who follow'd me fo long : 
Then they may thinke, I merit what I feare. 
I will await on whar the heavens will ſend, 
For, who can ſtand when fates his fall conſpire, 
And with mine owne, at leaſt, leaſt griey'd will end, 
Tlive too long if tney my death defire. 
Beſ. Take heed in time(Sir) to this ſubtile Greeke, 
The Grecian faith to all the world is knowne, 
I am enform'd ize by all meanes doth ſecke 
To gratifie your foe,as borne his owne; 
&* And marvell not, though mercenary men, 
* Who ſell themſelves, {ell all, this is not ſtrange, 
: "hey haveno God but gold, nor houſe, how then 
_, 2». ©=v beconſtant, who doe liveby change * 
Can thc vine manpre-occupy youthus, 
| Fea: thisy,, *"themlſclves abuſe yourgrace, 
And fuch as wouls 
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Faith ſhall be tound untainted ſtill in us, 


The T raged) of Darius. 


When our accuſer dare not ſhew his face. 

Dar. Of Alexander thoſe who hope for gaine, 
By traitrous meanes do but themſelves deceive, 
Since none in carth doth Traitors more difdaine, 
Nor treaſon canin greater horrour have. 

Beſ. Well, Sir, you ſhall know ſhortly what we are, 
I will go ſee your Enfignes all diſplai'd. 

Dar. It better is ſince things are gone fo farre, 

Then ſceme bur to miſtruſt, to be berray'd. 

Loe, Artabazws I have acted here 

My part of greatnefle, and my glaſſe is runne, 
Now Patrons ſpeech doth evident appeare, 

I ſce my end, yet can their courſe not ſhunne. 

Art. The Badrians onely have imbark'd in this, 
Goto the Greeks, which if with courage done, 

When once your danger manifeſted is, 
The Perſians all will follow after ſoone. 

Dar, And what it I were goneto Pajrons Tent, 
And had the Greeks for guard as you defire? 

He hath but thouſands foure which are well bent, 
They thirty thonſand who my fall conſpire; 

And (doing this) I ſhould their deed excuſe, 

Ir. giving thema cauſe who have moſt might; 

They may indeed my lenity abuſe, 

But by my deed they ſhall pretend no right. 

Art. O Prince to be bemoar'd, who can but weep 
To ſeethee thus involy'din ſuch a Rate? 

Dar. Retyre youall, and ſeck your ſelves to keep, 
I here attend the iſſue ofmy fate. 

Ye wonder that a wretch yet breathing ſtands, 

To whom the heavens no comfort can impart: 
Feare ſhall not make me fall by mine owne hands, 
No, letanother finne though I muſt ſmart; 

None of youall have falfifrd your truth, 

But loyall ſtilluntothe end abide, 

Now I youalldisburthen of your oath, _ 
Leave mealone, and for your ſelves provide. 


AR. 4, Scene 3. 
Darin. 


Stormy ſtate of Kings, vaine Mortalls choice, 


To ſceme but Soveraigne muſt be ſlaveSto all: 

: Yetblowne like bladders, with Ambitions winde, 

7 On envy'd Scepters weakly we relye; 

, 2nd (whil'ſt fwoln fancies do berray the minde) 

> Not onely th'carth, but heavens themſelves defic. 
K 


L The glorious height whence greatneſſe grones to fall! 
A Ah: we (who courting fame, do humtezch voycc) 


« Whilſt 


« WhiPſlottie thoughts tumultuous mindes dotofle, 
« Which are puft up with popular applauſe, 

« A ſtate extended by our Neighbours loſſe, 

« For further trouble but procures a cauſe; 

« It. Fortunes dark ecclipſe cloud glories light, 

<- Then what availsthat pomp which pride doth claim? 
« A meere1llu{ion made to mock the fight, 

« Whoſe beſt was but the ſhadow ofa dreame; 

« Ofglaſſie Scepters, let fraile greatneſle vaunt, 

*« Not Scepters,no, but reeds, which (rais'd up) break, 
« And let eye-flatt'ring ſhows our wits enchaunt, 

<« All periſh'd are, ere of their pomp mea ſpeak, 

* Thoſe golden palaces, thoſe gorgeous Halls, 

« With furniture ſuperfluouſly faire, 

<< Thoſe ſtately Tourts, thoſe skte-encountring walls 
< Do vaniſh all like vapours in the ayre. 

< O! what affliction jealous greatneſle beares, 

*© Which ſtill muſt travell to hold others downe, 

« WhiPſt all our guards not guard us from our fears, 

< Such toile attends the glory of a Crowne? 

Where are they all who at my feet did bow, 

WhilR1 was made the Idoll of fo many? 

What joy had I not then? what have Inow? 

Ofall once honour'd, and now ſcarce of any. 

« Our painted pleaſures but apparrell paine: 

« We ſpend our nights in feare, our dayes.in dangers, 
<« Balls toff*d by Starres,thrals bound to Fortunes raigne, 
« Though known to all, yet to our ſelves but ſtrangers. 
« Apgolden Crowne doth cover leadencares; 

e« The Scepter cannot lull their thoughts aſleep, 

« Whoſe louls are drown'd with flouds of cold deſpaires, 
<« Of which baſe vulgarscannot ſound the deep, 

« The Bramble grows, although it be obſcure, : 
« Whilſt loftie Cedars feele the bluſt*ring windes, 

« And milde Pleberar ſouls rhay live ſecure, 

«<< While mighty tempeſts tofle Impertiall mindes; 

« What are our dayes but dreames, our raigne a glance, 
« Whil'ſt Fortunes feaver makes us rage and rave, 

« VVhich with ſtrange fits dothto a height advance, 

ec Till, ere paine us, we firſt our life muſt leave? 

< For gliſt ring greatneſle by Ambition lov'd, 

c« Iwasthe wonder of all gazing eyes, 

*« But free from ſhadows (reall eſſence prov'd) 

& States juſt proportion ruine onely tryes. NOSE 
Loe, charg'd with chains which (though they be of 2old) 
My ſtates diſtreſſe diminiſh notthe more, 

When this prepoſt'rous honour I behold, 

It but upbraids me what I was before, 

And what was I before (as now I ſee) © 

(Though what afflicted was not clearly knowne) 


But 
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But ſtill in fetters, whilſt appearing free, 
Andin a labyrinth of laboursthrowne. 

Was I not forc'd to ſerve a thouſand humours, 
To ſcape the cenſure of a Criticke ſtorie, 

Still clog'd with cares, enrag'd with many rumours; 
O glorious bondage, and 6 burd'nous glory! 

That dignity which deifid me late, 

And made the world doe homageto my name, 
Doth nor oppoſe that which purſues my ſtate, 

But by my fall gives feathers unto fame; 

My beſt was bur a momentary blifſe, 

W hich leaves behind this ever-laſting ſting, 

Thar ofall woes no woe 1s like tothis, 

To thinke I was, and am not now aking. 

No man with me in all th'accompliſh'd joyes 

Thar ſatisfie the ſoule, could once compares 

No man may match me now in fad aninoyes, 

Or any croſſe which can provoke deſpaire, 

Thrice fortune did my gallant troupsentrap, 

And I to fall did deſperately ſtand, 

Yet could not be fo happy in miſhap, 

Asto havedi!d by ſome renowned hand; 

Put for my greater gricfe, diſgrace, and ſcorne 
(The mindes of men ſo apt are to deceave) 

They whom aloft my favours wings had borne, 
Evcn they haye made their Maſter thus a laye, 

Ah! did not death in priſon from me reave, 

The ſacred Soveraigne of my ſoules Jefires? 

Aad I (wretch'd 1) not preſent to receave, 

The laſt cola kifle that ſhould have quench'd my fires? 
Yert,o thrice happie thou, who haſt netliv'd 
To beare a burden of this great diſgrace! 


' More then a thouſand deaths this had thee grieyd, 


To know Idrd, and di'din ſucha caſe, 

Ah! coe the pledges of our mutuall love, 

(The onely comfort that the fates have left) 

Reſt priſon'd yet? and may I not remove 

M; rother thence, as of all power quite reft? 

My painesare more then with my pleaſures even, 
Since firſt my head was burden'd with a Crowne; 
We:s1 exalted once up tothe Heaven, 


That tothe Center Jove might throw me downes 


My ample Empire, and my Princely birth, 
My great magnificence, and vaine exceſſe, 

1l cannot yeeld my minde one minutes mirth, 
To eaſe me now inthis my great diſtreſle. 
Loe here reduc'd vnto the worſt of ills, | 
Paſt helpe, paſt hope, and onely greatingriefe, 
Two abje vaſlals make me waite their witles, 

ot looking, no, nor wiſhing for reliefe. 
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If that my honour had beene firſt repair'd, bo 
Then what though death had this fraile fortreſſe wonne? 
I waile my life (fince for diſgrace prepar'd) 

Notthat it ends, but thatit was beguane: 

What fatall conflict can my count'nance marre, 

Though me to bragge, death. all his horrours brings 

I never ſhall wrong Majeſtic ſo farre, ' _ 


As ought to doe that not becomes a king. 


Chorus. 


G01: new diſaſter daylie doth fore-ſhow 
Our comming ruine: wee have ſeene our beſt: 
For. fortune bent us wholy to o'rethrow, 
Throwes downe our king from her wheeles height ſo low, 
That by no meanes his ftate canbe redreſt: 
For, fince by armes his pow'r hath beene repreff 
Both friends and ſervants leave him all alone; 
Few have compaſſion of h1ts ſtate diſtreſt, 
To him themſelves a number falſe doth ſhow; | - 
So foes and faithleſſe friends conſpir d in one, 
Fraile fortune and the fates with them agree: 
* All runne with Hatchets on a falling tres, 


Th Prince in proſp rous ſtate hath flouriſh'd lone, 

And never dream'd of ill, did thinke farre leſſe, 

But was well follow d whilſt his ſlate was ſtrong; 

Him flattering Syrens with a charming ſong 

Siriv'd toexalt,then whilſt he did poſſeſſe 

This earthly droſſe, that with a wvaine exceſſe © 

He might reward their mercenarie love; 

But now when fortune drives him to diſtreſſe, 

His favourites whom he remain'd among, 

They ſtraight with her (as hers) their faith remove; 
And who for gaine to follow him were wont, 
They after gaineby his deſtruction hunt. 


* O more then happie ten-tirhes were that king; 
"© Who were vnhappie but alittle ſpare, 
* $0 that it did n0t utter rue bring, 
"* But made him prove (aprofitable thine ) 
* Who of his traine did L. deſerve his grace; 
© Then could, and would of thoſe the beſt embrace; 
* Such vulturs fled as follow but for prey, 
© That faith full Servants might poſſeſſe their place, 
* All gallant minds it muſt with anguiſh fling, 
& Whilſt wanting meanes their vertueto diiex: 
* Thus is the griefe which burſts a generous heart; 
* When favour comes by chance, not by deſart. 


Thoſe 


The Tragedie of Darius. 


Thoſe minions oft ro whows kings dor v3 10nd 
Above their worth, immoderite _— 
(T he buttes of common hate oft hit in end) 
In proſp'rous times they onely or dept; 
Not upon then, but on their fort@ne fill, 
Which if it change. they change, them though they FF 
Their hopes with honour, and their cheſts wh CojBe: 
Tet if they fall, or their aff arres woe ill, 
Thoſe whom they rais'd iwilluwt with them deſcend, - 
But with the ſice moſt ſironge ull ſtrai#ht doc j gue, 
And doe forget all what was given before, 
When onceof them they can raped "w ware, 


The truth hereof i end 4his ftrange eviin. 

In Beſſus 4x4 Narbazencs Fathprov'd,. 

On whors their Prince ſo prodigally fpet 
Aﬀettion, Homir, Titlet, Treaſure, ftewt, + 

And all that might an honeſt twinde hive mov'd. 

So bounty full a Prince ſtill to have low'd. 

Who ſo benignely rendred had their ſtate, 

Tet Traitours vile (all dat nf remov/d) .. 
They hins t0 ftrike the ſtrength he gave have ""e 
Soe as he now may rut, althvath to0 late, 

That ſlie Camelions chan engng thas thei hue, 


To ſervants were preferr d,who fitt were irue. 


But though thoſe Traitours for 4 ſpace fre "*Y 
No doubt the Heavens once vengeance will exatt;, 
The very horrour of this hainous deed, 
Doth make the hearts of honeft men to Ped: 
Yea, even the wicked hte thus barbaroies at?: 
The Heavens m0 es choler can ret, 
. Then for the forcing of a ſacred king, 
hl, ate(if rage doe not their mindes Fe frat 'B 
Aft fea yh re awd reverence in inferiours breed, 
To whom from him all what is theirs doth [pring 
But yer 0nth earth men ſhould nes _— 
| Heavens will theſe Traitogrs plagi eres be long. 


A 5: Scene. 
 Hepheſtion, Alexander Dolyſtratus. 


Oo HAT Story or whar fable cavrcbord! 
> Of ſuch d numb'rous traupe ſo ſtrat 


A I know they quak'd toknow itwas tny bord, 

© Whoſe name alone is wiorth anerhers hoſke: 
ASV@TE4 le fcirſecan truſted bein manypartyy , | 

by Bi Tours Fare, though IOSTHeres chetn backey 
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They were but bodies deſtitute of hearts: 

Moe priſoners they were then mento take. | 
Who would believe {o few durſt ſtrive to meete_- 
Sogreat an Army, and the Army ſhrinkes? = 
< But Glories flattery, and fames ſounds are ſweet: 
& True valour dare attempt all that it thinkes. 
Alex. Inthis encounter to have had the beſt; 

It would content more thena common minde;_ 
But fince we want the chiefe, what of the reſt: 

I muſt in all a ſatisfaRtion inde; 


Thoſe Traitours thought to finiſh thus the warre, 
By giving me their Lord whom they have bound, 
But I who march with confidence fo farre 
Doe ſ{corne to build upon fo baſe a ground; 
To venge my wrongs dare others then defigne? 
Since Darims was ordain'd my prey to be, 
How durſt they but have aim'd at ought of mine? 
His o'rethrowes glory did belong to mee. 
Whilſt in himſclfe he onely did confide, 
I by all meanes did ſtrive to make him bow, 
Bur ſince his hard cſtate abatesthat pride, 
My fury turn'd is tocompaſſion now; . He 
Though he contemn'd me oft, and did me wrong, 
Yetam I griev'dthat he was thus deceav'd, 
Tfbur acknowledg'd once to be more ſtrong, 
I not his blood, nor yct his kingdome crav'd; 
And if thoſe Traytours have not kill'd him ſtraight, 
Yer his delivery ſhall my name renowne, o 
I would not loſca Subjed of ſuch weight, 
By which my clemency might be made knowne:; 
Po. Sir, now your comming cannot 'doe him good. 
Alex. What? all are fled,none have my force withſtood? 
Ps. Yet cannot Darixe be redeem'd againe. + ; 
Alex . Why. have they ſet him free, or is he ſlaine: 
Po. Now he enjoyesalibertie at laſt; | 
But ranſom'd is by offering up his breath. 
Alex. Thenis all Aſ«'s expeRation paſt? 
Tellon at length the manner of his death; 
Po. The boiling ardor of the rifing Sunne 
(All moiſture gone) did breede ſo greata drouth, 
That from the way I had alittle runne, 
To finde ſome fountaineto refreſh my mouth; 
There, by the borders ofa ryſing brooke, 
Which ſhadow'd was from Tizazs ryſing beames, 
From liquid cryſtalls I a tribute tooke, 
Which feen'd to murmure, that I forc'd their ftreames: 
When(loe) I faw(a hamentable ſight) | 
Two wounded horſesdraw a bloody Coach, 
Which clad with skinnes, ſhew horrourat the heights 
Anditto ſpie when as I did approach, | 


One was within, who could not long time ſcape, 
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The farall paſſage of tt'infernall gates; 
Yet Majeſtic triumphing o're miſhap, | 
Hee ſeem'd to bragge both fortune andthe fates: 

Andto ſo baſc a ſtare as firſt not borne, « 

Then whilſt his bloode aboundantly did fall, - 

He burſted forth thoſe words in fortunes ſcorne; 

As one whoſe courage nothing could appall: 

You gaze to ſce (and have good cauſe wherefore) 

A man no man, a king no king: what change? NS 
Now lefle then nought who once: was both, and more; 
This would ſeeme wond'rous; but no ſtate is ſtrange; 
And yet a midſ{tmy evils I muſt rejoyce, 

That this laſt comfort doth forgoe my end. 

I ſpeake to one who can conceave my voice, 

And not in vaine my dying ſpeeches ſpend; 

I am.,but how? in name,and notin pow'ro 

Thar wretched Darins (which I thould ſuppreſlc) 

Once happie (as was thought) bur at this hower, 

A lively patterne of extreame diſtreſle: 

Then having paus'd(he ſaid) my gricie is great, 

Tell Alexander (as the world may ſpic) 

That though of me he never had bur hate, 

YetamlT torc'd farre inhis debt to die: - 

The favour paſt extended to my Queene, - 

And that poore remnant my ſurviving reſt, | 

(When weighing well whatT to him have beene) 

I wiſh continu'd, but can ſcarſe requeſt; 

They to his foe belong, and yet he ſtrives 

To have them honour'd now,as in times paſt; 
Butthoſe,who held of me both ſtates, ana lives, 

Of ſtate and life have me depriv'd at laſt; 

Entreat him too that unreveng'd below 


oe_. 
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I wander not as haplefle inall things: : _ 

Let men his juſtice, and their treaſon know; 

This (as a common cauſe). doth touch all kin 

Befide the honour which he thall acquire 

In plaguing them who have betrai'd my truſt, 

His magnanimity men ſhall admire, 

And feare to grieve him, whom they {inde ſo juſt, 

* As watrie tounds which riſc and reelein 12ine., NE 

** Doſwell,and flote,yet when they breake(though bright) 

« Laſt, leaye(when fall'n) no token ſave a ſtayne, | 

Pompe quickly thns both courts and ſcornes the ſight: 

And ſince my glaſle isrunne, my glory gone, fc 

{ dead unto the world, the world to me,. . 

I wiſh (fave his) that th'earth adore tio throne: | 

For, from his raigne what ſubje& would be frees: tf © 
Then drowping downe, faint, bloodleſſe, and halfe dead; ' © 
He pra?d me for ſome water that ranneby, ot PEPETE 
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T he Trapedie of Darins. 
Which when that he had got: yet, care I die _ 
This crofſe muſt come(ſaid he)to killme quite 
Though Nations onceto mee as Soveraigne fought, 
I have not now the pow'r but to requite 
This little benefit, that thou haſt brought: 
But Alexander ſhall reward thee well, 
And himthe Heavens, ſtill yeelding his defires, 
Since that his foes (though envie burſt) muſt cel] 
That courtefie whichall the world admires. 
Now none hath pow'r his pleaſureto controule, 
But if he uſe ther well whom he retaines, 
It will procure contentment to my ſoule, 
And make him famous whulft the world remaines, 
When breath abandon'd hath this brittle clay, 
Then cauſe ſome friend defray my funerall coſt; 
That churliſh Charsn force me not to ſtra 
Where darkenefle dwells, an unregarded Ghoft. 
Laſt, give my corpes to her who brought it forth, 
Who may itwith my Anceſtoursentombe, 
And ſince ſhe lvy'd me much, though little wotth, 
May waile this burden which onte _ her wombe; 
And tothat Prince whoſe ſtate 1 wiſh to and, 
In _ of love which all my thoughts doe ſend; 
My ſoule gives him my heart, it thee my hand: 
Thus thovgh Iliv'd his foe, I dic his friend; 
T had but held his hand alittle ſpace; 
When dying likea Torch whoſe waxe is ſpent; 
In ſpite of payne,even with a princely grace, 
His hands ſtill eem'd direfing as he went. = 
Alex. Who could retraine trom teares to heate declard 
The huge miſhapps, which all at once did light; = 
Have ſubicQs flaine their Prince, whom ftrangets ſpard? 
Vs hath he fled, thatperiſh thus he might! ; 
I for his fall am wonderfully ſorry, 
Whom firſt I forc'd, but laſt would have maintain'd: 
I envie death, becauſe it rob'd the glory 
Which I (by giving him his life) had gain'd. 
Hep. Since death hath puta period to his woes; 
Thar favour which to him you would extend, 
Let it with furie flame againſt his foes, 
For your defignes can have no fairerend: 
So ſhall you both the peaples love obtainc, | 
Whilſt by your meanesreveng'd thcir Soveraigne refs] 
Andlikewiſe may the more ſecurely raigne, | 
The ſtate well purg'd from ſuch contagious peſts, 
< If bur one vertue did adornea king, 
<< Tt would be juſtice; many great defeats 
* Arcvall'dthercby, whereas cach vertuous thing 
- Inone who is net juſt, the world ſuſpeRs. 


«lex. Thoughthis your Counſell, nor yer his requeſt, 
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Had notthe pow'r to penetrate my care, 
A generous ſtomach could nor well digeſt, 
So great a wrong Waich courage ſtormes to beare. 
My ſprite (imparient of repoſe) diſdaines; 
That they ſo long their tntamie ſurvive: | 
But I will puniſh with moft grievous paines 
The monſtrous Treaſonthat they did contrive. | 
Whar? doe they thinke (though back'd with numbrous bands) | 
That Badria is a bulwarke for mine Ire? 
Flie where they liſt, they cannot ſcape my hands, 
My wrath ſhall follow like conſuming fire. 
Such damned ſoules the heaven cannot receave, 
Ile force Hells dungeons,as Alcides did, 
And they onth'carth no bounds but mine can have; 
Tle ſearch them out though inthe center hid, 
And when as threatning now I once may ſtrike, - 
Berwixt the bending boughs of ſome ſtrong tree, 
To T taitours terrours who intend the like. 
They ſhall by violence diſmembred be. 

Poll. Sir,may it pleaſe you to extend your care, 
That ſome his funerall offices performe. | 

Alex. Goe preſently, and every thing prepare, 
As beſt becomes the military forme. = 


Act 5. Scene 2, 
S1igambis, Nountins, (/borus. 


X, HIS looke alas, hath charg'd my ſoule with feares: 
2\ Speak,for my life doth on thy lippes depend, 
2 7 1 hy count nance (ah) a dolefull copie beares 
> Ofſome ſad ſummons to denounce my end. 
W & Starve not my eares, which famiſh for thy words, 
Thoughthey when ſwallow'd may but make me burſt. 
Nun. The meſſage (madame) which my ſoule affords 
Muſt once be knowne, and once knowne ſtill accurſt. 
Sts, Bc not a niggard of ill newes, Nun. And why? 
$45, Fane will tell all the world, Nur. Bur firſt to you. 
$5, Tell ſoone. Nun. Your ſonne is dead. $5. Then let me die; 
Cho, Her joyes and pleaſures all are periſh'd now. | 
Si. Why opens not the Earth ſtraight ro devoure 
A kopeleſle caitive whoall good hath loſt? 
Thelonger that I live, my gricte growes more, 
As but to miſchiefe borne; kepr to be croſt; 
Would God this maſſe where miſerie remaines, 
A weight of Earth from fight of men might keepe; 
Or thatthe Seas all raging through the plaines 
Would make my tombe amid'ſt theirtumid deepe, 
O Alexander! haſt thou rob'd his life 


> 
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Yer entertain'd me ſtill in hope to finde him? 
Why did'ſt thou not firſt kill this poore old wite, 
W ho was not worthie to have liv'd behind him? 
That I ſhould live till thou my Sonne had'ſt ſlaine, 
Was all thy kindnefle for this cauſe imploi'd? 
N#n. You wrong that Prince, for he with haſt in vaine 
Came him to helpe whom others had deſtrord. 
Sis, What impious thoughts durſt dreame ſo vile a deed, 
A monarchs murther,4ſ's glories end? 
Nun, Two whom he rais'd did his confufion breed, 
He found his friend his foe, his foe a friend. 
$i. Tell on thy meſſage, meſſenger of death, 
And loade my minde with mountaines of diſtreſle, 
That tears may drowne my ſight, fighs choake my breath, 
Whilſt ſorrow all my ſences doth poſleſſe, 
Nun, When Alexander (who at peace repin'd) 
Did (ſave ſubmiſſion) hold all offers vaine, 
Bent of ſterne Mears to try the doubtfull minde; 
A gcnerall muſter Darizs did ordaine, 
And(in one battell bent to venturc all) 
He caus'd his will be publikely proclaim'd, 
Whilſt two vile Traitours did conſpire his fall, 
Who Beſſus and Narbazanes were nam'd; 
Thoſe two in councell did diſcover firſt 
Some portion of the poiſon of their heart, 
Which caus'd the king ſuſpe&;,but not the wort, 
Yet with a ſword he ſought to make them ſmarr. 
But having ſcap'd what firſt was fear'd from rage, 
They ſeem'd ſo much theirerrour to lament, 
His indignation that they didaſſwage, 
(Falſe hypocrits) pretending to repent. 
W hilſt Artabazus as an honent man 
W ho judg'd of others by his vpright minde, 
(No fraud conceav*d){ought more to ſcapethen ſcan, 
What they with craft to compaſſe Crownes deſfign'd. 
« Cho. A mind ſincere isever leaſt ſuſpitious: 
« Theſe think all faultie, who themſelves arc vitious. 
Nun. They urg'd him with the king to interceed,; 
That1n his favour he would give them place, 
And did proteſt that by ſome valorous deed, 
They labour would to gaine againe his grace; 
Then Artabazws came and told the king, 
That in the barrell he might try their faith, 
And both before his majeſtic did bring, 
Who (when ſubmiſſe) did quickly calme his wrath, 
Wirh hands ſtretch'd up to Heaven, and humbled knees, 
With teares like thoſe which Crocodiles doc ſhed, 
Woe 1n their face and pitie in their eyes, 
Did for compaſſion (though trom rigour) pleade. 
T he king of nature milde did them receave, 
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And them (who thus but tor the forme complain'd) 
Not onely a!l (relenting) quite forgave; 

But wept in carneſt trvo whil'ſt they bur fain d; 
When in his Coach trom all ſuſpition free, 

With count'nance ſad long following on behinde 
(As ſtill pretending ſupplicants to be) 
They bow'd to him whom they were bent to binde; 
The Grecian Captaine curiouſly neare_ 

(When mark'd aſuter) crav'd what he requird, 
By pregnant prootes did evidently cleare, 

What treaſon was againſt his ſtate conſpir'd: 

He told what way their purpoſe might betrid, 
And how the BadFrians were for trouble bent, 
Then for his ſafety pray'd him to provide, 

By ſtraight with him retyring to'his Tent; 

But inthe King who did neglect his ſtate, 

No kinde of carethis friendly offer bred: 

So that (it ſeem'd) he by ſome pow'rfull fate 

Was head-long forward to contuſion led: 

The Greeke paſt thence deſpairing him to fave, 
Who thus all meanesto help himſelfe refus'd; 
With ſubtle words then Beſſ#s there did crave 

To purge himſelfe, and errours paſt excus'd; 

Old Artabazzs happ'ning to approach, IJ 
The King to him did Patrons {peech report, , 
Who then perceiv'd what danger did encroach, 
And wiſh'd he would where Greeks were ſtrong reſort, 
Bur in his breaſt this purpoſe firmly plac'd, 

Thar from his Subjects he would never flie, 

With mutuall tearesthey tenderly embrac'd, 

And parted there, like two who wentto dye. 

Now filent night in pitchie vapours cled, | 

Had muſt red myſts,and march'd out ofthe Weſt; _ 
(Dayes beauties darkning, ſhadowie horrours ſpread) 
The Sentinels were ſet, and all at reſt, 

When (loe) aterrour did diſtract the hoſt! 

Whoſe bands to murmure were diſpers'd in parts, 
With ſounds reſembling ſhips in ſtormes neare loſt, 
Whilſt each to other cauſe of feare imparts. 

Thoſe whotheir King appointed were to guard, 

From what was due by traud or feare did ſtray; 

And (to his danger having no regard) 

His Fortunes Minions fled with heraway. 

The deſolation then growne wondrous great, 

With ſome few Eunuchs Darizs left alone, 

(No ſtrength remaining, nor no figne of ſtate) 

He thus them ſpake, who for his fall did mone: 

30, part in peace ere further harme be had, 

Leſt that my ruine likewiſe you ſurpriſe. 

They hearing thoſe ſad words (as men gonemad) 
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Went howling through the hoſt with dolorous cryes; 
So thatall thoſe who heard what plaints they made, 
T hought that they had their Soveraignes death bewail'd; 
And (forcing truſt) ſome forg'd reports were ſpread, 
Thar he had kill'd himſelfe, all hope quite fail'd. 

The Perſians griev'd whil'ſt theſe things did occurre, 
Did firſt encourage all their Countrey bands 

To help their Prince, but yetthey durſt not ſtirre 

For feare of falling in the Badtrians hands; 
Even in thetime when this confuſton was, 

The Traitors to deferre the fat no more, 

Didto their Soveraignes Tent with Squadrons paſſe, 
And took, and bound, him whom they ſerv*dbefore; 
Whoin a golden Coach once proudly rode, 

Was throwne in one for common carriage us'd, 

And who of late was honour'd like a God, 

Two of his owne (as if their ſlave) abus'd: 

Thofc royall hands to beare a Scepter borne, 

Were baſcly bound, and which the more him griev'd, 
* (Thus miſery can hardly ſcape from ſcome) 

** With bands of gold, which burden'd, not reliev'd. 
When Alexander (great with courage) ſpy'd 

Our Armies flic, he (who in hope them chac'd) 

To follow us with diligence did ride, 

<« Baſe ſeem'd the Conqueſt which no danger prac'd; 
But whenat laſt at length by ſome inform'd ; 
How he was made a captive to lis owne, 

Atthis indignity he highly ſtorm'd, 

As if by ithis hopes had beene o're-throwne. 

Out of his hoſt he cid ſele&a few 

Who were beſt hors'd, and fit for ſucha fight, 

With whom his foes he did ſo faſt purſue, 

That erethey could ſuſpect, he came in ſight; 

The Traitors vex'd when ſpying him appeare, 
Came to the Cart whereas the King did ſtay, 

And call d to horſe in haſte, fince foes were neare, 
Leſt that they elſe might finde him for a prey. 

He look'd aloft, and cry'daloud, I ſee 

That Nemeſis is frowning from above; 

Should I with Traitors as a captive be? 

And flie from him, who but brave warres doth move? 
Thenthoſe in whom impicty abounds, 

Throw'd Dartsat him (vile beaſts to be abhorr'd) 
And hurt the horſes with an hundred wounds, 

Then men moretruſty, dying for their Lord; 

As falſe in hearts, ſo feeble with their hands, 

When Guilt and Danger doubled had deſpaires, 

The Traitors firſt, then all their trait rous bands 

Fled from a number leſſe by halfe then theirs. 

But tothe bounds of Deaths pale kingdome brovght, 
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The King retyr'd where leaſt by people ſpy'd, 

More wounded with ingratitude then ought, _ 

Did leavethe world, whole folly he had tridz 

The laſt divorce which laſts, was ſcarcely made_ 

Twixt ſoule and body whil the cyes grew dim, 

When Alexander came and found him dead, 

Who labour had ſo long to ruine him, = 

And (whil'{ his teareSa generall mourning moy'd) 

Thar ſtatcly veſture which himſelfe attay'd,. 

(Much fear'd for valour, more for vertue loy'd). 

With his owne hand on Darizs corps he layd; 

Then wailing long as for a brother loſt. | 

To have his tunerals furniſh'd like a Kings, 

He bids you uſe his wealth, and ſpare no coſt; 

For, you ſhall want no neceſlary things. 

He hath his body hither ſent by me, 

And tunerall rites ſolemnely bentto do, 

He thinks that they may beſt accompliſh'd be, 

Whil'ſt who him bred doth ſee him buried roo; _ 

Chs. Behold how griefe hath her of ſenſe bereft; 

WhiPſ breath for paſſage ſtrugling is with grones, 

No will, hor pow'rte live, juſt griefe hath left, 

Since whar ſhe valued vaniſh'd is at once, - _ 
Siſ. Ah! ſhall I ſee (no; ler me firſt be blinds). 

T har body breathleſſe, which 1 brought to light? 

Whete would my ſoulc a force ſufficient finde 

That could encounter with fo ſada fight? 

O flinty heart! what hinders thee to breake 

Since(cruſh'd with cares)a ſtranger to repoſe? 
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Why parr'ſt thounor (poore foule)thar whilſt I ſpeake 
In opening of my lips, mine eyes may.cloſe? 
This heritage of death, this wither'd ftocke 
Is but a place appointed for deſpaires, 
A tortureto it {elfe, a ſtumbling block, . 
Whole aged furrows fertile are incares.  . 
Once for good Fortunes, now for bad defign'd,  -. 
(To ſtate betray'd)drawne forth from calme repole, 
To have beene happic moſt afflits my minds, 
Who, rais'd to fall, got much, the moreto loſe. 
Ah me! malitious fates have dane me wrong, 
Who firſt come to the world, ſhould firſt depart, 
Andah! why ſhouldthe old o're-live the yoage 
This Nature wrongs by a prepoſt'rous art; _ 
Ah! why ſhould Death ſo indiſcreet be faund 
0 ſpare acaitive,and to ſpoyle a Princes + 
My halfe-dead body, bending to the ground, . -_... 
Through griefe is grown ripe for the grave loag face. 
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V7 at makes vaine worldlings ſoto ſwell with pride, 
Who come of th earth, and ſoone to th'earth returne © 
«< $0 helliſh furies with their fire-brands burne 
© Proud and ambitions men, that they divide 
&« Them from themſelves, aud ſo turmoyle their mindes, 
©* That all their time they ſtudy ſtill 
© How 10 content a boundleſſe will, | 
*« Which never yet afall contentment findes:; 
*© 77 ho ſo this flame within his boſome ſmothers, 
&« He many faucies doth contrive, 
«*© Aud even forgets himſelfe alive, 
© Toberemembred after death by others; 
 * Thus while he is, his paines are never ended, 
That whil'ſt he not, he may be commendta. 


What can this help the e: 88h of Kings 
So to ſubdue their Neighbburs as they do? 

And make ſlrange Nations tributaries t00* 

<< The greater ſtate, the greater trouble brines; 
Their pompes and triutnphs ſtand them inno ſtead; 
Their Arches, Tombes, Pyramides high, 

4nd ſtatnes are but vanity: _ 

They dye, and yet would live in what is dead; 
Andwhile they live, we ſee their glorious attion; 
Oft wreſted tothe worſt, and all their life 

Is but a ſtage of cadleſſe toyle, and ſtrife, 

of tumults, uproares, mutinies, and fattions;, 
&« They riſe with feare, and lye with danger downe; 
*© Huge are the cares whichwait upon a Crowne. 


And as Ambition Princes under-mynes; 

So doth it theſe who under them rule all: 

Ve ſee in how ſhort time they riſe and fall, 

How oft their light eels d but d1mmely ſhines; 
They long time labour by all meanes to move 

Their Prince to value much their parts, 
And when advanc'd by ſubtle arts, 

O what a danger is't to be above! | 

For, ſtraight expos'd to hatred, and deſpight, 

With all their Skill they cannot march ſo even; 

But ſome opprovrious ſcandall will be given 

For allmen envy them who have moſt might; 

* Ana if the King diſlike them once, then ſtraight 
"* The wretched Courtiers fall with their owne weight. 


Some of « ſprige more poore, who would be prais'd. 
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And yet have nought for which tobe eſteem'a, 
1Vhat they are not in deed would faine be deem' d, 
. Andindiredly labour to berais'd. 
This crue each publicke place of bonvur haunt, 
And (changing garments every day) 
Whilſt they would hide, do but bewmray 
With outward ornaments their inward wants; 
And men of better judgement juſtly loath 
Thoſe, who in outward fhows place all their care, _ 
And decke their bodies, whilſt their mindes are bart, 
Like to a ſhadow, or a painted cloth, 
The multitude which but th apparrell notes, 
Doth homage, net t0 thers, bus to their cores. 


Yet Princes muſt be ſery'd, and with all ſorts: 

Some both to do, and counſell what ts beſt, 

Some ſerve for Cyphers to ſet out the reft, 

Like life. leſſe pictures which adorne the ports; 

* Faire Palaces repleniſh'd are with feares, 

* Thoſe ſeeming pleaſures are but ſnares, 

** The royall x; aoth cover taress. : — © 

** Th Aſſyrias dye deare buys he whoit beares; 

© Thoſe dainty delicates, and farre-fetch'd food, 

** Oft (through ſuſþition) ſavour out of ſeaſon, 

« Embrodred beds, ana tapeſtries hatch treaſon; 

* The golden Goblets mineled are with bloud. . 
« Such ſhows the ſhadows are when Greatneſſe ſhines, 
*« Whoſe ſtate by thems the gazing world divines. 


O happie he who farre from Fame at home, 
Securely ſutting by a quiet fire, | 
(Though having little) doth not more defire, 
But firſt himſelfe, then all things doth @recome; 
His purchaſe weigh'd, or what hs parents left, 
Heſquares his ; ha to hss ſtore, 
And takes not what he muſt reſtore, 
Ner eates the ſpoyles that from the poore werereft- 
Not proud, nor baſe, he ( ſcorning creeping Art) 
From jealous thoughts and envy free, 
No poyſon feares in cups of trees 
No treaſon harbours in ſopoore a part: 
No heavy dreame doth vex him when he ſleeps, 
'* Aguiltleſſe minde the guaraleſſe cottage keeps. 


He doth nor ſtudie much what ſtormes may blow, 
Whoſe poverty can hardly be inpair'd, = 
He feares no forraine force, nor craves no guard; 
None doth deſire his ſpoyle, none looks ſo low, 
Whereas the great are commonly once croſt, 

As Darius hath beene in his flowre, 
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or Siligambis at this howre, 
Who hath ſcap d long, and now at length + loft: 
But how comes this, that Potentates f fall, 
And muſt confeſſe this trouble of their ſoule? 
There is ſome higher pow'r that can controull, 
The Monarchs of the Earth, and cenſure all: 
Whoonce will call their act1ons to account, 
And themrepreſſe who to opprejſe were prompr. 
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EY) drunk with the delights of an extraordinary proſperity, 
_ he ſuffered himfſelfe to be trauſported with an 1nnnda- 


tion of pleaſure; till ſitting at oxe of his feaſts by the meanes of the ſonne of 
pe Zingged of his ect is the beſt beth of his age and prnawny he 
was ſuddenly poyſoned. ER. OOTY | 
Incontinent after his death, thoſe who were in greateſt eſtimation with hinz- 
ſelfe durine his life, and then with the 4rmie, aſſembled themſeloes together 


neolefting for a long time his funerals, mhileft buſied about the diſpoſing of his 
Empire : at laſt (after divers opinions) it was concluded, that if Roxane, 
the widow of their Soveraigne, (who was then at the point to be delivered of 
her birth) happened to beare a ſonne, he ſhould ſucceed ia his Fathers place, 
and till he were come to ſome matarity of age, Perdiccas, Leonatus, Crare- 
rus, 4d Antipater were appointed tobe his Tutors: But the foot-meg in a ai (- 
dine, that thei advice was ndt required, proclaimed Arideus, Alexancet; 
baſtard brother, King, and gave him a guard, of which Melcager procural 
himelfe tobe niade Captaine. At this ſudden alteration, the berſe-mcn beme 
zroubled, following Perdiccas, pitched their Camp without the City, yes tes 
the end, this tumult being by the elaquence of Perdiccas appeaſed, ail rhe 
Captains re-aſſembled themſelves, aud having divided the Provine ts, mad: 
an agreement, which laſted not lone. | 

For, ſuch was the vehement ambition of thoſe great men , that with all 
wanner of hoſtility, they ſtudied how to undermine,oue another, and firſt of all 
Mcleager after a pretended reconciliation (though having fled $04 T eryle 
for refuge) was ſlaine by the appointment of Perdiccas, who ( after aſpiring 
to a ſuperiority over the reſt) whileſt he ment to warre againſt Prolomic 1n 
gy pt, by a ſudden mutiny of his owne Souldiers, was miſerably murdered. 
Then the onely Captaine of his fattion whozemained alive, was Eumencs, « 
wan ſingulatly yalorous, who_encoumrins with Craterus and Neoprolc- 
mus, by the death of themſelves defeated their Army, whereby beinz highly 
advanced, he was greatly envied - and (Leonatus hav;ns lately before dved 
iB a confiiet betwixt him and the Athenians.) Antigonus 1 the 12 of 
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the reſt, was ſent againſt him with agreat Army,betwixt whom there having 
paſſed divers skirmiſhes with « variable ſacceſſe, and ſome private confe. 
rence without agreement: Inthe end, he was betrayed by his owne Souldzers, 
and delivered bound to Antigonus, who ſhortly oft cauſed to take his life. 

Then Antigonus (hi rivals in the authoritie being removed out of his 
way) did aſpire to that himſelfe, from which he was ſent to ſeclade others,and 
having murdered divers of the governours, he diſpoſed of their Provinces as 
he pleaſed : whereof Caſlander, Prolomie, and Lyſimachus, advertiſed by 
Seleucus, who fled for feare of incurring the like danger ; did enter together 
in a league againſt Antigonus. 

Now at thus time Olympias plagued all the fattion of Caſſander in Ma- 
cedonic, having cauſed Arideus and his Queen Eurydice tobeput to death; 
by which, and y ſome other cruelties (having loſt the favour of the people) ſhe 
was conſtrained, when Callander came againſt her, toretyre her (ur within 
a Town;which (by reaſon of the ſcarcitic of victuals (xot being able 16 defend) 
fe rendered, together with her ſelfe to Caſſander, by whom notwithſtand. 
ing of his abovr to the contrary) ſhe was violently deprived of life, and ſo 
heving proceeded ſo farre in wickedneſſe, he thought it no time toretyre till 


he had extinguiſhed all his Maſters race ; whereapon be cauſed Roxane ayd 
her ſonne to 7h murthered, and ſoone after, Hercules, Alexanders beftard 
ſonne; which multitude of murthers, gave to him the Crowne of Macedonic, 
and to me the ſubjett of this Polytragicke Tragedie, 
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The perſons names who ſpeake. 
The Ghoſt of Alu xan- (PurDIiccas, \ 


Dn, MzLrreacss, 
Oiruyrias bumother, jPTOLOMIE, 
Roxans biwife, AnrT1G0Nnus, jhi greateft 
AzrzsroOrs nb maſter, Winans:  Copbarnes. 
Puocron kirdldfriend, [Lysrtuacuus, 
Puritasrnus 4Chaldea?, [Str nuUcus, 

Cuorxus, (CASSANDER, þ 
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The Ghoſt of ALEX anDE 8 the Great. 


EIS FJ Ack from th'umbragious caves (till cob'd of reſt) 
by, ; Yeoad Muſt I returne, where Phebs guilds the fields, 
NJ Y x. A Ghoſt not worthy to be Plato's Gueſt, | 
= ROY'S Since one towhomthe world no buriall yeelds? 
[XK een 1 © what agreat diſgrace is this to me, VOY 
NE | Wy Jp Whoſe Trophees Fame in many a kingdom keeps. 
xxIaQdS$1 Thar I (contemn'd) cannot tranſported be 
A paſlenger for the Sulphurean deeps? 
Dare churliſh Charo» (though not us'd to bow) 
The raging torrent of my wrath gain-ſtand? 
Muſt I ſuccumbe amidſt hels dungeons now, 
Though all the world accuſtom'd to command? 
Bur it may be that this hath wrought me harme, 
What bloud-lefle Ghoſts do ſtray on Stygian banks, 
Whoſe falls (made famous by my farall arme) 
Gave terrour oft to many marriall ranks? 
Yet(tor a prey expos'd to ravenous beaſts ) 
Could never have the honour of a Tombe; 
But (though for ſuch rude gueſts too pretious feaſts) 
Were baſely buried in a brutiſh wombe. 
Thus (as it ſeemes) the horrour of ſuch deeds, 
With like indignity attends my ſprite; SEW 
What ſtormy breaſt this thirſt of vengeance breeds; 
To plague for that which valour did acquite? 
Ah! might Alcmena's ſonne (as ſonne of love 
Once force the driery forts of endleſſe night, 
To match ſterne D# in the Tartarian grove, 
And draw forth foaming Cerberus tolight? 
hen leading Theſeus through the dungeons darke. 
ſecond rape aym'd for their raviſh'd Queene, 
urſt he (hels terrour) force the fatall Barke, 


Y 1quadronspale (an envid victor) {cenet 
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And in my rage may I not tofle this Ronnd, 

Till roaring Earth-quakes all the world affright, 

Heaven ſtain'd, hell clear d;earth torne,all to confound 

 Enlightning darkneſle, er glfc darkning lights 
What, thougtrI from terreftriall Regions ſwerve, 
Whom in this ſtate (it may be) ſome miſtake? 

May not the voyce of Alexander ſerve . 

To maketh'carth tremble, and the depths to ſhake? 
Or, ſtraight:return'd, ſhall I my fortune truſt, * 

And tlyEarth diſpeople, ſlaughtring ſcatt'red hoſts; 
Then Plutoplague,all charg'd with bloud and duſt, 

W hen men arc killd to be a King of Ghoſts? 

O how Iburft to thinke how ſome aboye, 

Who for their glory did my ſteps attend, 

My off-ſprings title proudly do diſprove, 

And to my Chaireby violence aſcend: 

< Ingratitude doth grieve agenerous ſprite, 

VVould God therefore that with a body ſtor'd, 

I might returne theſe Traitors to acquite, 

My back with Armes, my hand charg'd with a ſword: 
As when Ientred in a populous Towne, 

To warre alone with thouſands in my wrath, | 
WhiP (prizing honour dearer then my Crowne)  -. 
Each of my blows gave wounds,cach wound gave deati:: 
Then thundring vengeance on rebellious bands, 

I would make them redeeme my grace with grones, 
Where now my Ghoſt (empall'd with horror) ſtands, 
Leſſe grac'd then thoſe whom 1 commanded once; 
And yetthe glory by thoſe Captaines had, 

Whom firft my Enſignes did acquaint with fame, 
Doth make my ſoule (whil' hating them) more ſad, 
Then all the ſuff rings that the hells can claime. 

O now I ſee whatall my Minions blindes, 

To grace my funerals that they take no paine! 

My tate (betraying me) diſtracts their mindes, 
Who have forgotall love, ſave love to raigne: 

But Ptolomie doth yet by time intend 

To Alexandriato tranſport me once, 

Not mov'd by love, no, for another end, 

In hope my Fortune will attend my bones. 

And muſt I then ſo greata trouble have 

(To whom the Earth did all belong beforc) 

For ſome few foots of Earth to be a grave, 
VVhich meane men get, and great mengetno more. 
Though many thouſand at my ſigne did bow. 

Is this the end of all my Conqueſtsthen 

Tobethus barr'd that little circuit now, 

A bencfit even common unto men? 

But of thoſe kingdomes which were thrallto me, 
Leſtthatalittle part my body bound, 
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Ttrearth arch'd with heaven my fatallbed ſhould be; : 
Siillvnconfir'd, and eyen vhen'dead, yer crown'd, ' * 
O blinde ambition! great mindes viprous brood; 

The ſcourge of mankinde, and the foe to reſt, 

Thou guilty art of many millions bloud, '* 

And whil't I raign'd, didſt raigne within my breſt; 
his to my ſoule bur ſmall contentmient brings, 

That I ſome Cities rear'd, and others raz'd: - 

And made Kings captives; captives to be Kings, 

7hen whilſt the wond'ring world did ſtand ainaz'd; 
All that doth now but tortur6afret death,'* 

Which rais'd my Fame on pillars more'then rare; 

O coſtly conqueſt of a little breath, * . : 
Whoſe flattring ſounds both go and comewith th'aite! 
Can I be he who thought it a'difgrace 

To be but weigh'd with other mortals even; 

VWho would be held of an immortall race, 

The off-ſpring of great 7ve, the heire of heaven? 

By many meanes I all mens mindes did moye, 

For Altars (asa God) withoff rings ſtor'd, ' 

Till of his glory Iove did jealous prove: 

« All kings ſhould reverenc'd be, but not ador'd. 

Ah! whilft (tranſported with a proſp'rous ſtate) 

I toiPd to raiſe my Throne above the Starres, 

The thund'rer ſtraight(who ſtill doth pride abate) 

Did wound my fame with moſt infamous wares: 
Made I not grave Caliſtenesto ſmart, 

Who did diſdaine a mortall to adore, | 

(What knowne unknowing) bent by fooliſh art, 
Though but a man to be imagin'd more? 

All fear'd the danger of my roating wrath, © - 

(Like Lyons when aſleep) which none durſt wake; 

My fury was the Meſlenger of death, : 
Which whenenflam'd, made flaming ſquadrons quake: 
Ambition did fo farre my thoughts engage, 

ThatI could not abide tny Fathers praiſe, 

But (though my friend) kill'd Clirze in a tage, 

Who Philips Fame durſt in my preſence raiſe. 

Thus though that I mine Enemies did abate, 

I made my greateſt friends become my foes, 

Who did my infolence (as barbarous hate) 

And forthe like afraid wail'd others woes. 
Thoſe tyrannies which thouſands chanc'd toſee 
ASinhumane a multitade admur'd : 2 

And my familiars ſtrangers growne with me, 

f\s froma Tyrant for Strut retyr'd: 


oY 


Yea, there were many too who did conſpire 

By baſe ambuſhments to have ſnar'd my lite; 

Of all my labours, loe, this was the hire! 
* Thoſe muſt have ſtore of toils whotoile for ſtrife, 
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And 1 remember that amid i my joyes, 
(Even whilſt the chaſe of Armies was my ſport) 
There wanted not a numberof annoyes 

To counter-poiſe my pleaſures in ſome ſort. 

« Of thoſe on th'earth moſt happy that remaine, 
<« (As ag'd Experience conſtamly records) 
<« The pleaſures farre excceded are by paine: 

<« Life grearer griefe then comfort ſtil] affords. 

What griefe, no, rather rage did ſeaze my oule, 
Whil| bigge with hopes a batrell bent to prove! 
Thar ſudden ſickneſſe did my courſe controull, 
Which (cold when kinde) embracing flouds did moye: 
From the Phyſician then (though deem'd for ill) 

I took his potion, gave him ſcandalous lines; 

Then whilſt he red did drinke, yet ey'd him ſtill, 
And by accufing looks ſought guilty fignes; 

Notthart ſuſpitious feares could make me ſad, 

This was the grotnd whence did proceed my paine, 
Leſt death my viRtory prevented had: 

For, I was ſure ſtill where I fought togaine; 

But when that I extended had my ſtate 

From learned Athens to the barbarous nds, 

Still my tumultuous troups my pride did hate, 

As monſtrous mutinies unmask'd their mindes; 

I (ſo my name more wonderfull to make) 

Of Hercules, and Bacchas paſt the bounds, 
And(whil't that Memznons Sunne-burnt bands did quake) 
Did write my worth in many a Monarchs wounds. 
Kings were my Subjects, and my ſervants Kings, 

Yet my contentment further did require, 

For, I magin'd fill more mighty things; 

And to a greater greatneſle did aſpire, 

The ſpatious carriere of the ſpeedy Surine, 

(All quickly thralF'd) like lightning To're-ran: 

Yet wept, and wiſh'd more worlds have beenwonne, 
As this had wanted roome to eaſe one man; 

No wonderI was thought a God by ſame; 
Since all my aymes (though high as heaven) prevail'd; 
And what man (ſave my ſelfe) did ſtill o're-come? 
Ofall my fancies, never project fail'd, 

This made me thought immortaliz'd to be, 

Which inall mindes amazement yet contracts: 

I led blinde Fortune, and ſhe courted me, 

Asglad to gracethegreatneſle of my acts, 

YetT have found ita more eafie thing, 
Toconquerall whereon the Sunne ere ſhin'd, 
 Thenmineowneſelfe, and (of my paſſions King) 
'To calmethetumults of a ſtormy minde. 
What comfort juſtly could my ſoule receive 


Otall my Conqueſts paſt, ifthat even then 
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W hil'{t I triumph'd (to wrath and wine a flave) 
I ſcap'd not {candall more then other menz 

Ah! (ſeazing without right on every ſtate) 

I but my ſelte too great a Monarch made, 

Since allmen gap'd to get the golden bair 
Which by my death ſeem'd eafie to be had; 
Whilſt from humanity too much divorc'd, 
My deeds all hearts with feare, aid horrour fill'd, 

I who by foes could neyer have beene forc'd, 
By friends did fall, yet not oyer-com'd, but kill'd- 
Butnow I ſee the troublous time draws neare, 
When they ſhall keep my obſequies with bloud: 
No wonder too,though ſuch a warriours beere, 

At laſt doth ſwimme amidſt a icarlet floud: 

For, as my life did breed huge broils o're all, 

My death muſt be the cauſe of monſtrous cumbers; 
Andit doth beſt become i ſtrong mans fall, 

To be renown'd by ruining of numbers. . 

The Snake-trefFd Siſters now ſhall never need 
Their fatall fire-brands, loathſome Plwto's peſts, 
Nor inſpirations ſtrange whoſe rage doth breed 

A thirſt of murther in tranſported breſts. 
Ambitions flames may from my aſhes ſhine 
To burne my Minions mindes with high deftres, 
Each of their ſprits that hath a ſpark of mine, 

To ruine all the world, may furniſh fires. 

The Beauties of the Earth ſhall all look red, 
Whil& my Lievtcnantsthrough that pride of theirs, 


With Armesunkinde huge ſtreames of bloud do ſhed; 


By murthering of my heires, to be my heires. 
Is this that Greatneſſe which I did defigne, 
By being eminent, to be o're-throwne, 

To ruine firſt my ſelfe, then roqt out mine; 
As conquering others, but to loſe mine owne* 
O happicI, more happie farre my race! 

It pleas'd with that which was our ancient rent, 
I manag'd had th' Emethian pow'rin peace, 
Which was made lawfull by a long diſcent: 
Then farre ſequeſtred from Bellons's rage, 

T had the true delights of Naturetri'd, _ 
And ag'd with honour, honour'd in my age, 
Had left my Sonne ſecure before I dy'd; 

And he inheriting a quiet ſtate 


(Which then becauſe leſſe oreat had beene more ſure) | 


Had(free from envy) notbeene harm'd by hate, 
Which of moſt States the ruine doth procure; 
ut fince they will en-earth my carthly part, 
hich now no badge of majeſtic retaines, 
0 roaring Phlegeron I muſt depart. 
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And muſt I there who did the world furmount 
(Arreſted by the Monarch of the Ghoſts) 
To Rhademanthus render anaccount 
Of all the deeds done by my ravenous hoſts? 
There whilſt with Mos Aacus fits downe, 
A igorous Iudge in hels moſt horrid Court, 
With me who paflehis Nephew 1n renowne; 
(Though of his race) he no way will comporrt. 
O what pale Ghoſts are here together brought, 
Which were of bodies ſpoil'd by my Decree: 
And firſt Parmenio without whom I nought 
But who did many greatthings without me: 
At the tribunall of Tartarian pow'rs, 
He aggravates ingratitude to00 gieat, | 
And (whilſt the raging Tyrant foaming lowres) 
AllwhomlI wrong'd, for vengeance do entrear: 
Yet guilty thoughts torment me moſt of all, 
No ſprit can be by plaguing furies pin'd, _ 
(Though charg'd without with ſnakes,within with gall) 
As by the ſtings of a remording minde. 
If it be truerhat drowſie Lethes ſtreames . 
In darke oblivion drowne all rhings at laſt, 
There, let me bury farre from Phebus beames, 
The loath'd remembtar.ce of my labours paſt. 


Chor 19s 


V Hat ſtrange adventures now 
Diſtra& diſtreſſed minaes 
With ſuch moſt monſtrous formes* 
When filence doth allorp 
Thepeate that Nature findes, 
And that tumultuous windes 
Do not d:ſturbe with ſtormes 
An univerſal veſt 
When Morpheus hath repreſt 
Tb :mpetuous waves of cares, 
And with a ſoft fleepe bindes, 
Thoſe Tyrants of the breſt, | 
Which would ſpread forth moſt danverous ſnevts 
To ſink affl; tion in deſpaires- h 
Huge herrours then ariſe 
The Elements t6 marre” 
With moſt diſaſtrous ſienes- 
Arm d Squadrons in the 5kies, 
With lances throwne from farre, 
Do make a monſtrous warre, 
Whilſt furie nought confines: 
The Dragons vomit fire, = 


hn ——— 


Exit. 


Exit. 
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And make the Starres retire 

Out of their Orbes for feare, 

To ſatisfie their ire, | FY. 
hich heavens high buildings n0t forbear, 
But ſeem the Cryſtall Towres tobeare; 
Amidſt the ayre. fierce blaſts 

Doe boaſt with bluſtring ſounds, : 
Tocruſh this mighty frame, 7: 


Which (whilſt the tempeſt laſts) St 
Doth rent the ſtately rounds, 4 
To ſrenifie what wounds CK 
To all her off-ſprings ſhame, 


Shall burſl th'carths veynes with bloud, 
And this all-circling floud, | 
( As it the heavens world drowne) 
Doth paſſe the bounding bounds, 
And allthe ſcalie brood, _ _ RY 
Reare roaring Neptunes foamie Crowne, 
whilſt th earth for feare ſcenss to ſunke downe, 
Thoſe whom it hid with borrour 
Their aſhy lodgings leave, 
To re-enjoy the light, 
or elſe ſome Panicke terrour 
Our judgement doth bereave, 
Whilſt firſt we miſconceive, 
And ſo prejudge the ſight; 
Or, the bodies ſtead, 
The genits of the dead 
Turnes backe from StyR againe, 
Which Dis will not receive, 
Till it a timeengendring dread, » 
Plague(whilſt it doth onth earthremaine) 
All elſe with feare, it ſtlfe with paine. 
Theſe fearefullſignes fore ſhow 
(All nations io appall) 
What plagues are toſucceed. 
Since death hath Iayd him low, 
Who firſt had made ws thrall, 
We heard that ſtraight his fall 
Our liberty would breed; 
But this proves noxeliefe « 
For many (0 what griefe ! ) 
The place of one ſupply; 
And we muſt ſuffer all; 
Thus was our comfort briefe - 
9rarely doe uſarpers dye, 
But others will their fortune try, 


The eAllexa ndrean Traged 1y. 


Ac 2. SCene I. 


Perdiccas, Meleager, Ptolomie, Antigonus , 
Enmentes. 


Pa Hat eye (not big with teares)can view this hoſt, 
| Which hath in one (ah, as the end doth prove) 
g A King, a Capraine, anda brother, loſt, 
? Crown'd, follow'd, try'd, by right, for worth, in love ? 
SIIY I thinke amongſt us all, there 1s not one, 
Whom divers fayours doe not juſtly binde 

To pleaſe that Heroes Ghoſt(though from us gone) 

With all the off rings of a thankefull minde. 

Ah.,had the fates beene ſubjetto my will, 

So great a lofle ſhould not have croſt our lite; 

But we had kept great Alexander ſtill, 

And hethoſe kingdomes which procure this ſtrife. 

c« Yet heavens decrees can never be recall'd, 

«© And thoughts of harme paſt helpe, breed double paine, 
<« Though once to griefe a ſpace, by paſhons thrall'd, 

* The living muſt embrace the world againe. 

As one whoſe intreſt in that Prince was chiefe, 

A ſorrow ſingular my foule affects, 

But I will not defraud the generall griefe, 

To waile a-part particular reſpects. 

Thorvgh all the ayre ſtill Ecchoes plaintive ſounds 
Ofwidow'd hepes now wedded to deſpaires , 

Yet time muſt cicatrize our inward wounds, 

And to the publike good draw private cares. 

Let vs give phyſicke tothe fickned ſtare, 

Which ar this preſent in great danger ſtands, 

VVhilſt grudging Subjects that our greatneſle hate, 

By bloud would venge their violated lands. 

< Thoſe who by force are thralPd, to be made free; 

« Precipitate themſelves in dangers ſtii], 

« And this of Natureſcemes a rule to be : 

«© What Realme not ſcornesto ſerve a ſtrangers will & 

< From forc'd obedience, nought but hate proceeds; 

* The more we have ſubdu'd, the more our foes : 

A ſoveraigne head thus States huge body needs, 

Thar might make us ſecurely to repoſe : 

Ard who more mect to have that great mans place, 

Of thoſe whoſe ſtates he tooke who gain'd the hearts, 
Then one defcended from that Regal! race, 

Whotfe birth both worth and right to taigne imparts £ 

If heavens enrich Rox ave with a Sonne, 
That long'd-for birth a lawfull Soveraigne brings, 

And till thatcourſe of doubtfull hopes be runne, 

Let lomebe nam'd who manage may all things. 
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| Aiti. The Macedonians ({wolne with wrath)would ſcorne, * 
That to their King a ſtranger ſhould ſucceed : 
Can men obey a Babe, a Babe not borne 2 
What fancies ſtrange would this confuſton breed ? 
This could not well become our grave fore-fight, 
A doubtfull birth ſo long t attend in vaine, 
Which may abortive be, and broughtto'light, 
(Through natures errour) made not apt to raigne. 
But if affeRion carry us ſo farre, © os 
That of that race we muſt be rul'd by ſome; 
Though neither train'd by time in peace, nor warre, 
As thoſe who muſt indeed by kinde o're-come : | 
T hen have we Hercules the eldeſt ſonne, 
To our great Prince by faire Barfines borne, 
Who fourteene yeares of age; hath now begun 
His Princely birth by vertue to adorne. 

Prol. Tothinke of this, it makes my foule athanvd, 
That we ſhould ſerve a baſe Barbarians brood, 
What? ſhould we beare the yoke that we have fram'd ? 
To buy diſgrace, have we beſtow'd our bloud? 
Our anceſtors whoſe glory we'obſcur'd, -.. 
Would ger ſome vantage of their off-ipring thus : 
That peoples bondage they would have procur'd, 
And have we warr'd to maketliem Lords orcusr 
Ah, bury thisas a moſt odious thing, 08 Ie 
Woich may bring danger, and cauft breed our ſcorne; 
Though (in effect) deſcended:from our King, _ 
They (come of Captives) are but baſely borne, 
O: brave Leondes, Llike thy ftrite, 39 
Who with fo tew perform'd fo glorious things, 
And death preferrd before tl infamous life, 
Which bondage ſtill from a Barbarian brings. 
Thoſe(loath to takea ſtranger for their Lord) 
Did with their bloud renowne a forraigne field, 
And ſhall we honour them whom they abhorr'd, 
Andeven (though vidors) to the vanquiſh'd yceld * 
To what did tend that eminent attempt, 
Which makes the Perſians yet abaſe their brow ? 
But to our countries ſcorne (in a contempt) 
To take by force that which we offer now. 
Wis this the ſcope of all our conqueſts then, 
Of abje Captives to be madethe prey ? 
No, ler us ſtill command like valorous men, 
And rule our Empire by ſome other way. 
May we not uſe this policy a ſpace, 
Till Time afford, or we a courſe deviſe * 

caſt dangerous diſcord doe diſturbe our peace, 
Still when we would of ſerious things advilc; 
With Majeſtic ler us aſſembled be, 

lacred Senate witha chayre of ſtate, 
M 2 
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That of the Soveraigne pow'r all ſignes may ſee, 
Then whilſt we compaſle that reſpected ſeate : 
There, thoſe who were in credit with the King, 
Whoſe merits in mens mindes have reverence bred, 
Shall (weigh'd by jadgement) ballance every thing : 
How kingdomes ſhould be rul'd, how armies led; 

« And what the greateſt part hath once approv'd, 

« To that the reſt will willingly incline; 

By ſucha harmony the Army mov'd, 


_ Willexecute whatever we defigne. 


This concord would prove happy for us all, 

Whicheach mans ſtate free from all danger renders : 

And by this meanes our Macedonie ſhall | 

In pl ace of one, have many Alexaxders. 
Eum, Though filence(I confeſle) becomes me beſt, 

Who, am a ſtranger, and the leſſe beleev'd, 

Yet of your toyles fince Ia partner reſt, _, 

I muſt unfold my minde, a minde much griev'd : 

And thinke you that a Babe repaires our lofle * 

How can gvod wits ſo groſly be beguil'd £ 

This in all Countries hath beenthought acroſle : 

«© Wocto that ſoile whoſe Soveraigne isa childe. 

Nor would theſe great men (as is thought) agree, * 

They be too many bodies for one ar 4 

Ah (pardon Prolorwie) it cannot be, 

This union would disjoyne us all I finde ; 

Thus would the Army from good order ſwerve, 

<« If many might forgive, all would offend, 

cc As gwen though they did death deſerve: 

«© No man ſobad, but ſome will him befriend. 

And when ſo many Kings were in one Court, 

One Court would then have many humours too, 

Which foſtring faQions for each light report, 

Would make them jarre as neighbouring Princes does 

No, let this ſtrange defigne be quite ſuppreſt, 

« Whilſt equal] all, all would unequall be, 

So that their mindes (by jealouſie poſleſt) 

From pale ſuſpition never could be free. 

But ah! what nceds contention at this time, 

Tocloud a matter that was made fo cleare : 

And doe you now account it not acrime, 

Todamne his will, who once was held ſo deare ?7 

When that great Monarch march'd to match with death, 

Whilſt all his Captaines were aſſembled there, 

And did demand(whilſt he diſpos'd of breath) 

Whom he himſclfe adopted for his heire : 

Then(that none might ſuch doubtfull queſtions breed) 

As loving valour more then his owne race: 

He (that a brave man, braye men might ſucceed) 

Said: Ictthe warthieſt have the wo Peſt place. 
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Nor did he ſpeake this ina ſecret part, 
With double words which might more doubt have mov'd; 
As breathing thoughts in each ambitious heart, 
To have his worthin Yulcars fornace prov'd : 
For, whilſt ye hedg'd the fatall bed about, 
(With anunpartiall care diſtratted long) 
Then he amongſt youall did chuſe one out, 
Who for ſo great acharge did ſeeme moſt ſtrong. 
He to Perdiccas did preſent the Ring 
Thar us'd to ſeale the ſecrets of the State , = 
By which it ſeem'd that he delign'd him King, 
And ſo would ſeaze him of the regall ſeat. 
Thus made this worthy man a worthy choice, 
'T hat further ſtrife might not the ſtate deforme, 
Andall the world now juſtly may rejoyce, 
That who rais'd many, did prevent thus ſtorme. 

For, if he had not thus declar'd his will, _ 
Yee (Mars his Minions)ſhould have liv'd at jarrts : 
Whilſt emulation amongſt equals ſtill, 
Had made ſterne Trumpets thunder civill wartes; 
What huge diſorders threatned to burſt fotth, 
If that our Soveraigne had no Prince deſigg'd, 

Who oft hath beene a witneſle of our worth, 

And can weigh vertue in a vertuous minde * 

I ſee conſenting ſignes applaud my ſpeech : 
Riſe, doe, Perdiccas, that which they decree, 

Whilſt modeſty doth Majeſty impeach, 
Though thou crav'ſt not this Crowne, this Crowne craves thee- 
 Meleaz, I wonder not though thus Perdiccas ſhrinke, 
To take this place,ſtill brag'd with new alarmes : 
The Sunne muſt make nights ugly bird to winke : 
This Scepter weighs, too much for ſo weake armies. 
The Gods will never grant, nor menagree, 
That ſuch a one ſhould tyrannize o're us : 

Though vulgar mindes might yeeld his thrallsto be, 
His betters ſcorne to bow ſo baſely thus. 

He would haye us Roxares birth r attend, 

Which though it come to paſſe as ſome expe, 

He can exchange, or cauſe be brought ro end, 
Asbentto like all meanes, when one cffe&. 

Thus would he temporize to our great ſcorne, 

Till time might helpe to further his defignes : 

No Kings Perdiccas likes, but babes unborne; 
Helabours well in undiſcovered Mynes. 

I need not now inſiſt to tell at large, nee, 
What brave menare amid'ſt this martiall band, 
Who better doe deſerve ſo oreat a Charge, 

Both for their skill, and courage to conimand; 
Yetarethebeſt not worthy to fneceed, 
Thar man admir'd who nevet catrbe match'd;-* | 
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' Thethought of whom muſt make our mindes to bleed, 
W hoſe adverſariesthis advantage watchd. 
But, if that great man did conſent fo ſoone, 
That our obedience ſhould be thus abus'd, 
Ofall that ever yet he would have done, 
I thinke this onely ought to be refus d. 
That valorous band, wheſe worth the world oft prov'a, 
Then, whiP their glory ſhind through ſilver ſhields : 
By all that Monarchs deeds when no way mov d, 
(As conquer'd) would have left the conquer'd fields. 
And when deſpiling ſucha Princes throne, 
To whom his anceſtors their Scepter brought. 
What reverence would they beare to ſucha one, 
Wohoall this time was as their equall thought 2 
* To thoſe who o're their equals raiſe their ſtate, 
«® Advancement envy breeds, and envy hate; 
* It ſuch with all would reſt familiar ſtill, 
* This in contempr the Soveraigne title brings : 
& Andifthey ſecond not their SubjeRs will, 
*© Men cannot beare with them,as with borne Kings. 
Our lotty bands ſome lofty minde muſt tame, 
Whole Princely birth dogh procreate regard ; 
Whoſe Country may confound each ſlandrous clayme, 
As one with whom none cl{e can be compar'd. 
Loe,'Alexanders brother, Philips lonne, 
Who alwayes was a partner ot our paine : 
Canthere be any clic below the Sunne, 
O re Macedonians who deſerves to raigne ? 
And I muſt wonder what ſo ſtrange offtcnce 
Hath forfeited his title, maynv'Q his right £ 
Thatany now with a diſgus'd pretence 
Dare wrong him thus, even in his peoples {1ght. 
Prol. None needs to wonder much,though we neglc&t 
One whoſe election might procure our ſhame : 
His mothers baſenefle, juſtice might objec, 
Whom baſtardy ſecludes trom ſuch a claime. 
But yet had Nature purg'd the ſport ſhe made, 
We with his birth the better might comporr, 
If (like his Syre, fierce ſquadrons fit to leade) 
His parts were ſuch as might the State import; 
He falſifies his r:ce, of wit ſo weake, 
That all his inward wants are ſoone percciv'd , 
All of his judgement in derifion ſpeake, 
By which great things can hardly be conceiv'd : 
And thougt his body might from paines be ſpar'd, 
Whoſe conſtitution is not very ſtrong; . 
But with infirmities ſo farre impair'd, 
Thatit alive cannot continue long; WY 
** Yet fince in Statc he never hath beene ſchool'd, 
* FHÞS 1gnorance would racke lim ſtill with feares : 
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Whilſt he who rul'd, ſtillneeding to be rul'd;, _ 

c« Spoke bur with others tongues,heard with their caress 

« A King inconſtant, greatcounfuſion makes, 

« Whom all miſtruſt, and moſt amia'ſt a Campe : 

« Whilſt (ſoft ike waxe) he each impreſſion takes; 

« Alittle labour changing ſtill the ſtampe; 

« Ah, ſhould our lives depend upon his breath, 

« Who of himſelfe cannot diſcerne a crime : 

cc But for cach raſh report damnes men to death, 

« Then yeelds a truitlefle pitry out of time. 

« Thus whilſt ſome alwaies mult his judgement ſway, 

« Which ſtill doth harbour in anothers head, 

« Of Sycophants this Prince may be the prey, 

« Who where they liſt him(as quite blinde) will leade:; 

« And ſince but baſe, that they may be the beſt, 

« Suck ſtill will royle, that we may be o'rethrowne : 

« And tothecredu'ous King may meanes ſuggeſt, 

« To taint our fame, leſt it obſcure their owne. 

Whart griefe were this to us, whilſt ſuch as thoſe 

Might make their vantage of th' all-pow'rfull breath ? 

And that our actions ballanc'd by our foes, 

Were guerdon'd with diſdaine, or elſe with death 2 
Me. Since private hopes your judgements doe bewitch, 

Ile leave this counſell where no good can pleaſe : 

Come follow me all thoſe who would berich : 

Few have regard (poore ſouldiers) to your caſe. | 
Perd. Thar ſhall prove beſt which firſt I went about, 


Though ſome would wreft my words from what I thought: 
Loe, Meleazers ſpite doth now burſt out, K 


Like flaming fires which burne themſelves to nought. 
Thus, naughty mindes which never dreame bur il], 
Doe conſtrue all things to a crooked ſenſe : 

What I propos'd, repoſing on your will, 

He would interpret for a great offence. 

And(thus puff d up) this parting hence of his, 

To many former faults hath added one : 

By his {edirious words incens'derethis, 

The ſouldiers are to ſacke the treaſure gone. 

Ant. With one conſent then let us all conclude, 
That Alexanders race (when borne) muſt raigne : 
SO ſhall we ſtabliſh {till thar ſacred bloud, - 
Whichraigd our ſtate, and may itbeſt mainraine. 
And let us now (before we part) appoint 
Who ſhall command till that the babe be borne : 
And circumſpe&tly ponder every point, 

That ſucceſſe ſo our-Councell may adorne. 
' Eur, Theare a tumult rais'd amongſt the Tents, 
And Aridews is procliimed King : _ 
0 which the multitude (ſoonechang'd) conſents, * - 
S bent for all whoſe courſe a change may bring. 
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The foot-menare to indignation mov'd, 

Inthis aſſembly that they want a ſeat , 

Where our proceedings they might have approv'd, 

As knowing all that did concerne the ſtate. 

They ſoone forget their Prince (exſpeRting ſpoiles) 

Thar dare revolt from what weall advis'd : 

<« Thus too much liberty breeds many broiles, 

* And makes the giver ſtill to bedeſpis'd. 

* The want of diſcipline all things confounds. 

Their deeds want order, and their pride all bounds. 

Perd. And dare they then againſt that fortreſle riſe, 

Where Alexanders Enfignes are diſplaid ? 

Or violate the walles where as he lyes 2 

May not his ſhadow make them all afraid ? 

What? how comes this? and dare they then preſume, 
| To bragge their Captaines, and abuſetheir Armes ? 

Armes armes, juſt wrath theſe Rebels muſt conſume, 


Our count'nance will them curbe, ſound, ſound th'alarmes «= Exenrr. 


Lyfimachus, Seleucus. 


>> x32 Oc, here a greatand morethen ſudden change ! 
I-x All men for mirth were like to have gonc mad, 


a= 90 that of late it would have beene thought ſtrange, 
a Inall this Citie to have ſeene one 1ad. 


As if our King his conqueſts ſo would crowne, 

Ofall the world a Parliament to hold, 

He (plac'd with pompe in this imperiall towne) 

Did of magnificence the height unfold. 

Here glory (in her richeſt robes array'd) 
Should have ſhewne all that Greatnefſe could expett : 
Yet were our hopes even at the height betraid: 

To death thoſe Trophees fortune did ered. 

A tragicke end this triumph quite confounds, 

All our applves vaniſh in complaints, 

Our Muſicke marr'd by melancholy ſounds, 

Loe, by the Cypreſle preſs'd, the lawrell faints. 

To funerall ſhrikes, our ſhouts of joy we turne, 
(With gorgeous garments, Griefe cannot comport, ) 
Wethart ſo much rejoyc'd, farre more muſt mourne, 
*Dayes ſpent with woe are long, with pleaſure ſhort, 
This breeds moſt anguiſh, when that one compares 
The preſent time with others that are paſt, ; 
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Whilſt wonted hopes are ballanc'd with deſpaires, 
Which all beroicke mindes with woe doe waſte, 
Betivixc theſe two, what difference finde we forth, + ... 
The riſing Sunne, and itthar is declin'd 2... 
Where is that Zodiacke (lodgingofall warth) <.; : ..-. . 
Whence valours beames (ſtill lightning courage)-ſhin'd? . 
Now deſolation ſpreads it ſelf&,o'reall: 
A lolitary filence, gricfe allowes,;-,- ©... +; © | 
Ah, (as quite cruſh'd by thatgreat Monarchs fall). . 
How many male-contents caſt down their browes ©. . 
A ſtrange ſuſpition hath poſleſs'd the ſtreets, 
VVhilſt every man his neighbours fall conſpires, 
Each one who unawares another meets, 
(As fearing treaſon) with diſtruſt retires. 
Ofrumours ſtrange cach care.is greedy growne, .. .. 
VVhich(though but doubtfull) move the minde to ruc, 
$ And(doting ſtill on that which is their own) :. | 
js, EE VVhattheyconjecture, allaffixmefortrue.... 
' B& AFSel. VVitheyes that flame for rage, our deeds heaven viewes, 
And (mov'd for us)a high diſdainedoth beares 
Loe, all mens heads are heavy forill newes, . .... 
And though we know not what, yetſtill we feare: 
For, ſince the widow'd world doth wanta head, 
Each rzember now doth labourto be chicte,; |. . ' 
VVhich (whilſt they divers waycsthe body lead). :; 
Miy give beginning to ſome endleſfle griefes » -- 
Soine {like the foole who thunder fayn'd like Zave) . 
VVould mai their fame like 4lexanders ſound, . 
And (zil brought low) to be themſelves above, .. 
YVould order all, or eiſe wouldall confound _}. .. 
Then fone veine wits which onely would ſeeme wile, - _ 
(By flatt'ring mirrours of theirſhape deceiv'd) .. + 
Doc every thing that is not theirs deſpiſe, . 
And periſh would, erethem another.ſay'd.. 
A numbertoo whom all things doe content, 
VVhart each one thinkes, are ſtill reſolv'd to doe : 
They make a choice, then doe the choice repent, 
And ſtraight repent ofthat repentance too. 
The publike good is ſpoil'd by private hope, 
V'Vhilſt many thus high dignitics doe claimes 
This diſcord givesto raſh ambition ſcope : 
© For, all would fiſh withina troubled ſtreame. 
Sec how diſſention hath diſſoly'd ſo ſoone, 
All kinde of order, and confuſion brought : = 
Our Councell quite this variance hath undone, — - 
**VVhilſt one would have done all, all have done nought + 
Although Perdiccas (as it would have ſeem'd) 
VVhilſt for his maſters race he onely ſtood, —=» 
Sought (by that meancs more vertuous to be deem'd) 
His Princes honour, and his Countries good; 
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Yet his companions having in contempt, 
He did by ſubtile meanes himſelfe advance : 

And ſoto ſhadow his diſguis'd attempt; 

Aym\datthe royall place as but by chance; 

He toyles that the unborne none ſhoult beguile, 

As by the heavensfortHi Orphanes good reſerv'd : 
Yet wanting ofa King nought but the-ftile, © 

He would not want that whently occaſion ſerv'd. 

And Meleager partially diſpos'd;: - * -:-- 

To hinder others, dothpretend a-love 

To baſtard Philp, by cfteAdiſclos'd, 

Since he but ſeekes Perdiccas to diſprove; 

And ifthat foe, whom he doth feare, but faile, 

He cares not much what Emperour they proclaime : 
And his deſigne with many may prevaile : 

* A cloake of right, apparels any claime; 

© They whoſe deſcent ſome title doth diſcloſe 

* (As by their birth made capableto raigne: ) 

« Muſt be preterr'd byirealonuntothoſe, 

« Who of all right without the bounds remaine. 

The furious foot-men (inſalently out) 

A title to maintaine;did brave our band, 

And (indignation thundring threatnings out) 
Would with our bloud haye bath'd this barbarous land. 
O! what indignity would this have been, © 
Whilſt thoſe whom we ſubdu'd with ſuch great toiles, 
Had in this ſort their vitoss vanquiſh'd ſeen, 

So of their ſpoilers purchaſing the ſpoiles ? 

Thus darkening all thatwe had done before, 

(Our ſwords firſt ſtayn'd by ignominious wounds) 
We, of our conqueſts could have kept no more, 

But burials baſe (if thoſe) inth' enemies bounds. 

O! what excellency conſiſts inth” one, 

(Though oft not mark'd till miſs'd) cleareat this houre: 
«© Some with a word, or look, doe more alone, 

* Then thouſands joyn'd with policy and pow'r. - 
When ſquadrons arm'd with Enfignes full diſplaid, 
As of their Princeall due regard quite loſt, - 
His generous.courſe would (obſtinate) have ſtaid, 

By them abandon'd, when endanger'd-moſt; 

Then of diſorder yeelding bitter fruits, | 
They boldly march'd wi bragges before his Tent, 
Andcharg'd their Soveraigne with unlawfull ſuits, 

To innoyations violently bentz 

Of duty then, they by no band detain'd, FR 
Firſt grudg d, grew factious next, laſt rebels plaine, 
Like waters for atime (by Art reſtrain'd) FAS 
Their bounds once paſs'd,which do all bounds diſdain: 
But from that patterne of accompliſh'd worth, 
Whom imitate none may, all muſt admire, 
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Through juſt diſdaine when fury ſpark'led forth; 
Theſe troupes (aſtoniſh'd) trembling did retire; 

His ſtately count'nance calm'd tumultuous ſounds, 
And lightned Majeſty through clouds of wrath, | 
Thar (even asif his words had given them wounds) 
They fell, afraid of him, though not of death : 
Thoſe lofty bands which were of late ſo proud, 
That they diſdain'd to walt their Emperours will : 
Then(by his looke all at an inſtant bow'd) *- 
Did beg but leave thatrhey might ſerve him ſtills 
And yet what wonder tlhiough he gain'd all heatts; 
Which to his preſence happened to repaire, 


8 With that perfection ofall vertuous parts; 


As large in him, as in all others rare ? 


Loe,when we meet to treat, by peace.or warres, Þ 
& How all our conqueſts may be beſt ſecur'd, + 


The Souldiers doe burſt out in publike jartes, _ _ 


8 Even by their Captaines no reſpe@ procut'd.” | * 
E And who can call that valorous Prince to minde. 
E That unto vertue any reverence beares, —__ 
& But he muſt be conſtrain'd, or prove unkinde, = 
& To offerup a tribute of ſome teares?— 

* Eyſ.His death doth make my ſoule faint ſorrows prey; 
= Though many thought thatT for it had long'd; - 
& For,it by any whom he ſhould obey, "A 
# One can be wrong'd, thien I indeed was wrong'd. 
8 Sel, Though fame abroad by divers tongues did bring. 
E To what huge danger you were once expos'd; 
& It did nor paint out each patticular thing, 
Which by your {elteI long to heare diſclos'd. 


e 


Lyſim, When wiſe Caliſtenes for no requeſt, 


| With ſuperſtitious cuſtomes could comport, 


But with franke words all flattery did deteſt, 

He was abus'd, and ina barbarous ſort:  _ 

&* So plaguing him (no doubt) the King did ill, 

* Yetto proſperity we muſt impute | 

* Thoſe fatall faults which follow fortune ſtill. 

* As of great mindes a kinde of baſtard fruit; 

** We ſhould in Kings, as loth their ſtate to touch, 
* Speake ſparingly of vice, praiſe vettue much, 
But I whoſe foul: that wiſe man dearely lov'd, 


(To tender paſſions by compaſſion mov'd) 
ould his reliefe have willingly procur'd. 
But when my credit fail'd, all hope quite paſt, 

hat I could purchaſe grace in any ſort: 


at if his life was ill, it might be ſhort. _ 
© King enrag'd, that had thus preſum'd 
* 1mtt his revenge by giving death, 


Whilſt his perfeRions ſpying thus injur'd; AS 


[ deſp'rate phyſicke did afford at laſt, - 
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That by a Lyon I ſhould be conſumd, 
Did throw my doome out of the depths of wrath; 
But when with rowling eyes the Lyon roar'd, | 
He, by my ſtrength (as trengthleſle) was o're-thrown, 
Which to the King whoſe minde did then remord, 
My conſtancy and courage doth made knowne, : ; . 
So that incontinent I was ſet free, ' bY: 
By this rare proofe efteem'd amongſt the ſtron 
And witha minde from inward rancour free, 
As he his wrarh, fo I fergotthe wrong : _ 
For, whilſt alone he through a Forreſt rang'd,, . 
A prey expos'd, yet did no danger dreame, 
Some at that time had former wrongs reveng'd, 
It but for miſchiefe bent to gaine a name; 
Yet that which others did attempt in vaine, 
And(tyrd by travell) of aſurfer dy d, 
I did performe, and brought him backe againe, 
As ſwiftly running as his horſe could ride; 
And of that deed my ſprite reſts well appaid : 
For, ſince that time my Soveraigne held me deare, 
W hich afterwards he to the world bewraid, 
Whilſt by this meanes his favour did appeare. 
VVhenunawares my brow he chanc'd to wound, 
To ſtay my blond which ſtriv'd to dye his Launce, 
He with his Diadem my Temples crown'd, 
A happy ſigne though comming but by chance; 
And O! ws knowes but once before I dye, 
Some good event may ſecond the preſage ? 

Selex, What hinders'us but we ſhould forune fry, 
And for a Crowne our travels ſtraight cngage 2 
Thoſe bended mindes which ayme at Greatnefſe ſtill, 
* (Growne popular, of purpoſe tobe prais'd : ) 
<« Doe winde themſelves in every mans good will, 
And would ſeeme humble, that they may be rais'd. 
*© What counterfeited friends ſeale truſtleſſe bands, 
<< VVhilſt in the generall cauſe that wit pretends, 
* Though never joyning hearts, all joyne their hands, 
* And worke one way, yet worke for divers ends ? 
Yea, thoſe whoſe mindes move in the ſphere of State, 
Have purchas'd pow'rs, as purpos'd for the fields, 
V Vith jealous mindes their rivals to abate, 
V Vhilſt (equalsall)none to another yeelds; 


Yet with ſuſpended thoughts they doubrfull ſtand, 
And their deſignes to venture doe forbeare, 


Leaſt all the reſt joyn'd by a generall band, 

Doc him o're-throw, who firſt gives cauſeof feare ; 
But he may ſpeed who for a Crowne doth thirſt, 
And (free from feare) with courage doth advance: 
Some to be ſecond, doubting to be firſt, 

Wull make their courſe depend upon his chance; 


DY 


a | T be of Taree raged. A 


And 'Andby a a bartell if that one pichajle, ' 2 OIIET | 
There will rich hopes at eaſt>Tates bo fold... \ 
W hilt thoſe ſeek help, whoſSortune then: doth file, 
As firſt by hope, laſt by __ made. bold; 

Allthis to me great cauſe of feare affords, 

Leſt that we two protra thetimEtooon 

And wounded be before wedtawpud works: 

«« All at ſuchtimes.muſtdo, urvofiey w 

 Tyfi. Nochance of late heed Brow >hi rave to bow; 
But I have throwne ſome thoughreat Hoſnigh hopes: 2 
« Yet in my minde that man domtftalloyy 

« Who doth with judgement mavdecare Raveies ſcopes: | 
Thoſe Provinces which are touSaffigr'd, DN A 

As calwe ir: minde, we managemuſt a | 

Till all attempt that whichthephave arfig '® 

By encerchanging damage and Yliſgrace: 

Then living but like thoſe whoſſorcol "IF FOOT: 
From which the workd nogreatthing ca dExpect: ry, 
We ſhall protefle a favourtothemal}, - EY 
As who nought clſe, ſave publicke Peace: affect; 

Yet then, our thoughts ſhall nothavefeavet to ſleep, © 
But ſubtle plots mult circumſpeRly frame, - 

Thoſe whom we feare at variance tilt to bes Y 

So alwayes ſtrengthning us; andweakenitis't em 

If wrongs provoke, or whenoeraſion clatmes, 

We may make warre with ſhmeere it ND 

Like cunning wreſtlersat thOlywp ick egamc 

Who exerciiechemſelves to be: more ks 

And when themſclves have this p epartdthe way, 
Whil'tthattheir pompe doth beate4lJower fayle. 

(For at the laſt their force muſt tuck decay, 

Sinceall muſt alwayes loſe, though one revaile) 
Then prompt totempt thatwhich we now contrive, - 
(By ruining the remnant that remaines) 

We may poſleſle the ſtate for which they ſtrive; 

Thus they the toils, and we ſhall getthe _ 


Exeant, 


Choruy, 


O*#1 y 4s that giltleſſ _—_ : 
When 4s Aſtraaliv 'd below-. 
And that Bellona's barbarous rage 
Dia n0t all order quites rethrow.. 
Then whilſt all did vhemebves content 
With that thing which they did poſſe oe, 
And gloried? malulkren,, - 
As wanting meanes 48 us exceſſez 
Thoſe could no hamiaat indegf ment pee 
Fer, craving nought, they riogryr all ring 
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And ſince none ſought the regal Throve, ..'. '_ 

Whil-f nove were Subjetts all were Kings: 
«<0! totrucblifſe their conrftwas ſtb, . 
« 77hoget tolgue, nt liu'dtogete 5: . 
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Then innocency naked liv'd,...: TIO 0,73 PT ati? 
And had no need, nor thought of Armes,.: 1. .-. 
Whil ft fpightfullſprits 10 mMednes comriui ds 7 
To plague the ſample ſort with yarmes; i 0 11. 
They Thrkih lams did not extond.. fl 
The bounds of Reaſon as they: ad, — iO 
Strife oft begun mbere it ſhowtd end, 
One doubt but clear'd to foſter-two- TE 3 2 + 
By conſcience then,all order flood, EE 
By which darke things wary on diſcernd, : 
Whilſt all beho/'d there tobe good, © 
Where 4s no evill, mas tobe leqrwd: © 

And how could any.then prove naught, .. + 

Phil ſt by example vertge tagght? + + 


AR EEE 75 
Then mortals minges all ſtrong aud pure, .. -. 
Free from corruption laſted long, JT Ep | 
(By innocency kept ſecure), £"-£-— (© oh 
When none 1, Ie 


d know how to do wrong; 


Then fting d with wo ſuſpitiow thought, 1 1) 5 te 
Men miſchiefe did from none expel tt (tu 
For ,what in themcould nat he wrought, - {+1 (tht 


In others they would not ſuſpeffs 
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And rhoxgh n03E did ſterne laws | impart, : on 


[ 


That might to vertue men compell, _. 
Each one by habite in his heart, -- 
Had grav'd alaw of doing well: . 
And all did wickedneſſe forbeare ._ 
of their free-will, and not for feare. _ 


The firft who ſpoyU'dthe publike reſt, 

And did diſturbe this quiet ftate, 

Ws Avarice, the greateſt peſt 

Which doth of darkzeſſe fill the ſeat: 

A Monſter very hard to daunt, | 

Leane, as ary dup with inpardoare, 

(Though Fd of wealth) for feart of want; *** 

Still at the borders of deſpayres” Oo YO 

Scarce taking food for Natures eafe; 

Nor for the cold ſufficient clathing, 

She whom her owne could never pleaſe, 

Thinks all have much, and ſhe iath nothine: © 
This daughter of ſterne Pluto; fill) 
Her fathers dungeon ſtrives to fill. 
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That Monſter-tamer moſt renown 'd, 
The great Alcides, Thebes gory, _. ; 
Who ( for twelve ſeverall labours crown'a) 
Was famous made by many a ſtory, 
As one who all his time had toyl'd 
To purge the world of ſuch like peſts, 
Who robbers rob d, and fpoylers ſpoyld, 
Still humbling hauty Tyrants creſts, 
Heby this Monſter once Tre-throwne, . 
Did paſſe in Spaine 0're lands and flouds, 
And there took more then was his owne, 
What rieht had he to Gerions goods © 
Thus Avarice the world deceives, 
And makes the greateſt Conqueronrs ſlaves. 


Ah! when to plague the world with griefe, 
This poore-rich Monſter once was borne: 
Then weakneſſe could finde no reliefe, 
And ſubtiltte did conſcience ſcorne- 
Yet ſome who labour'd torecall 
That bliſſe which guilded the firſt age, 
Did piunſhment prepare for all, 
Who did their thoughts towice engage; 
And yet the more they laws did bring, 
T hat to be good might men conſtraine, 
The more they ſought to ds thething 
From which the laws did them reſtraine: 

So that by cuftome altred quite, 

The world in ill doth moſt delight. 


Act. 3. Scene 1, 
Perdiccas; Eumenes; 
EE = I Ow Fortune ſmyles upon ny riſing State, 


% 


5 | Loc, by degrees my glory doth grow grear, 


SER > roud Meleage? who dildain'd to bow, 
_ _  Andmyadvancementalwayes did millike, 
Hath with his bloud feal'd my aſſurance now, 
To tright all thoſe who would attempt the like, _._ - 
Eun, et of his fallthe forme my minde appalls, | 
Evenat Joves Alrar, and without regard; 
e were too raſhto violate thoſe walls Z 
Vhich the moſt impious could not but have ſpard.. 
aicivious 4jax by Mincrva's ſpight, SA 
Earſt for prophaning ſuch aſacred 7 
Sp 


Onthe Capharian Rocks did loſe the lip 


INEAIP] And ſeemes ro promiſe more thenT require; 


Exennt. 


CSV And by their death who did my death conſpire; 
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Andc all hi. Navie too for ones diſgrace. 
&© We ſhould not irritate celeſtiall powr's; 
« And, all beginnings are conſidered moſt: 
Such horrour breeds this odious at of ours, 
That we (I feare) opinions pow'r have loſt. 
Per. Lerothers ſeek to keep ſuch points as thoſe, 
I amnor ſcrupulous, for, I proteſt, 
Ov'r all, and by all meanes Ile kill my toes, 
And then thereafter argue of the reſt. 
« They wrong the Gods who think their Church ſhould be 
< A retnge tree for Malefactors ſtill : 
< For, with their juftice this cannot agree: 
* Who guard ill doers, guilty are of ill. 
Was he not ſtain'd with many a monſtrous crime, 
And Salamander-like amidſt the fire 
(Contentiouſly diſpos'd) did ſpend his time, 
And (never pleas d) did ſtill fome change require? 
Eum, ** One hum'rous head that doth inbrawls delight; 
© May poyſon thouſands with the gall of ſpight. 
Per. Asftill ſedutiouſly aftefting ſtrife, 
He bur abus'd the credit of his King: 
And ſent ſome of his ſlaves to take my life, 
Such bitter envy did his ſtomack ſting. 
Emum, I aw, how that advanc'd betore our band, 
You firſt didcheck, then chaſe them in the end: 
And did with courage refolutely ſtand, 
Our Sover.ignes corps (though dead) bent to defend. 
Per. © He butadaſtard is who baſcly yeclds, 
* Andin no conflict hath his Fortune try'd, 
Welif in time not vertring to the fields) 
Like beaſts (all ſacrific'd) had poorely dy'd: 
But when without we maſters did remaine, 
(Leſt Babylon had ſtraight beene barr'd from food): 
I thoſe proud ſquadrons quickly di.l conſtraine 
Even as we pleas'd, a Treaty to conclude, 
Grac'd whilſt my foe {as in ſome kinde compar'd) 
A chiefe incharge, he many mindes did ſway, 
But (fonnd inferiour) when a friead declar'd, 
My credit did increaſe, and his decay, | 
Eum, Yet inthis courſe all (who obſerve) do ſee, 
Thar of the multitude the minde prevaiPd: 
He whom they did ele& our Prince muſt be, 
And our deſigne hath altogether fail'd : 
But how comes this? that every Captaine gets 
A certaineRealme committed to his charge, 
And with an Army bravely forward ſets, 
Their bounds allow'd to guard, or to enlarge? 
Per, Iby my means have every great man crown'd, * © 
That from my greatneſſe great things might proceed: 
Yet by thatmeanes to make my pow'r repown'd, 
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The doing lik me better then the deeds. 
I this divition chiefly did proture Cr tr OS er 
To have thoſc great-men from the Couttteinby'dy; i- 
Where they might be imploy'd, yet 1 ſedtitfe, -* 
Their favour purchas'd, or at leaſt thus pxtwv'd: 
For, him who hath them to ſuch honourbtought; 
They muſt be bound to hold in high-acc6unt, 
And their advaticement for this end I ſought, 
That by their meanes I with more eaſe-might mount: 
Eum; O! but your fancies mity be rmitich deceiv'd, 
< There is no bond can binde tfthankfull mindes: 
I feare the favour that they thus receiv'd, * 
Hath ſhowne them wayes to ſayle by othet windes. 
So long, of late, as they had need of you, | 
To ſeeme your triends they (courting kindfiefſe) ſought : 
But ſince their greatneſſe is well eroundet fiow, 
They will diſdaine whe derogares in ought: = 
«To thoſe all great men friehds moſt frankly prove, 
« Whom (tor their pleaſure) freely they affect, 
<« And (loathing bands) cannot be forc'd to love; 
*« As brav'd by worth; when merits urge teipeQ. 
* Few matk from whencerthey to6ſe, whien once aloft; 
* None can endure that they ſhould owe their ſtate: 
© Deſarts grow odious when upbraided oft, 
** And are deprav'd, not guerdon'd, when-too great. 
© Yea, inmy judgement you have greatly err'd, 
* Them to cxalt, whoſe ſtate you would ſurpriſe: 
© Their common cuſtome is who are preferr'd, 
* That they may ſtand, not to let others riſe. 
_ Per, © Toruine loftie mindes when leaſt afraid. 
** Whitiſ careleſle carriage jealous cenſurts fift, 
* By ſpyes abroad to foes at Court betray'd; 
<«« Then by preferrement what more ſubtle drift? 
Their hearts with hate ate parted all by pride; 
One1s already to confuſion gone: 
T long to learne how Leonetus dy'd, 
Not that I minde his funeralsto bemone. 
Eun, That Prince magnanimous whom all admire, 
(As was his cuſtome) clemently proclainr'd, 
That baniſh'd Greci4vs might to Greece retyre, 
Save onely ſuch whom murder had defam'd; 
But who them banifh'd, griev'd for their returne, 
Did feare what juſt revenge might have defign'd, 
fs knowing well (whilſt wrongs make wrath to burticy 
* How miſery doth irritate a minde; _ | 
The indignation which they had conceivd, 
Did breed rebellion burſting out with rage, 
The which our King (deep in his mindeingrav'd) 
By 4thens ſpoyles did purpoſe to affwape: 
But ſince that death afforded them __ 
z 


Grown* 


' The eAlexan draan raged). 


Growne bold to proſecu te their proud attempt, 
Th' Athenians, and th Atolians were the chiefe 

Who brought Artipater firſt in contempt; 
And by their pow'r conſtzain'd to quite the field, 
He (in a little Towne enclosd) at laſt, 

Was once reduc'd in danger-neere to yeeld, 

And ſtaine the glory of his ations paſt; 

But yet by accident as oft it falls, 

c« (It better is to happy be, then wile) 

An unſuſpe&ed ſhaft throwne from the walls, 
Their foes chiefe Captaine happened to ſurpriſe; 
Then did Artipater his courage reare, 

Which had almoſt his ſtagg'ring hopes betray'd: 
Yet ſtill in doubt, and not quite free from feare., 

He Leonatres did intreat tor aide; 

And he who ſeem'd his friendſhip to affe; 
Tofurther him deſirous did appeare; 

But (if he had prevail'd) ſome do ſuſpeR, 

Antipater had bought his fuccours deare; 

Yet by the end his purpoſe bent to ſhow - 

(How ever in effect) he leem'd a friend; 

But when th' Athenians did his coming know, 

They him to fight did all direQtly tend.; - | 
And though their thoughts in depths of doubts did fleete;, 
They when alone, to match him thought it beſt, 
And whilſt they march'd th'adventrous troups to meet; 
Did hardly welcome the unwelcome Gueſt: 
When both the Armies wereto battel! brought, 
And ſhew with what bright flames their breaſts were ſtor'd, 
Brave Leonatws like a Lyon fought, .. 
Sotoprove worthy of his wonted Lord :. 

But whilſt he bravely did his charge acquite; 

Yet loſt himſelfe, who others.cameto ſave, 

Andby their Captains fall diſcoutag'd quite, 

His ſcatt'red troups great damage did receive; 
When old Antipater was ſurely rold _ 

Of their miſhap, who came for his reliefe, 

He not one ſfigne of ſorrow did unfold: _ 

*© Alittle gaine doth mitigate much griefe: _ 
Well did he know that though his foes prevail &;- 
Yetthis great fight enfeebled had their ho, 

And then he took to him (which much avail'd) 
Thoſe beaten bands who had their Capraine loſts 
Yetthat in which he did moſt comfor:t finde, 

Was his delivery from a ſecret foe, 

Who did with jealouſte torment his minde; 

Though outwardly not ſecming to be ſo. 


Per, Thus, we whg carſt below one enſiene warrd, 
Slept in one Tent, and all one Fortune prov'd, 
And(wikha fijendſhip then, thatnever jarr'd) 
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Like Pylades, and mad oreſtes lov'd, 
Since that we want a Lord, and all are Lords; 
\Ve (loe) renounce all kinde of kindneſle now, 
And ({ecret rancour budding in diſcords) 
Do others harmes procure, at leaſt allow. 
« Such is the ſacred famine of a Crowne; 
cc Thar it to {atisfie, before we faile, 
© Vhat in our way doth ſtand, all muſt go down, 
« And bands of bloud, or iricndſhip nor availe: 
« Theſe glory-raviſh'd ſouls that would be great, 
«© No meanes omit, although they be unjuſt,  - 
*« None beares with patience partners in the ſtate; 
« What jealous lover can his Rivals truſt? 
Eum, Well, I perceive Aztipater doth tend 
Vith all his pow'r to gaine that ſacred prey, _. 
Whoſe meanes(of late enlatg'd) to teach his end: 
Through every danger may enforce a way; 
And Alexander ſometimes ſpake at large, 
Then whilſt Aztipater with Ags ſtriv'd, - 
That he (without the limits of his charge) 
More like a King, then a Lieutenant liv'd. 
Antigonws, and Ptolomie in Armes 
Arc joyn'd in one, our ruine bentto breed; - 
I feare that friendſhip procreate our harmes, 
Unleſſc thcir ſpight prevented be with ſpeed. 
Per. T'le lodge you now (Exmenc3)in my brelt, 
Ana let you ſee the ground of my intent : 
Since that we both alike muſt toyle,or reſt, - 
As thoie whole courſes muſt have one event. 
Since at his death, I by our dying Lord, 
Was in his place appointed to ſucceed, 
And that my Fortune dotha meanes afford, |. 
How I may compaſle that which he decreed. 
To leave that place I cannor-well agree, 
Asit I wanted courage to command, 
Tletake that whichthe fates do force on me: 
For, if without a Throne, I cannot ſtand. BE 
-- And thoſe who would performe difficult rhings, 
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& Muſt not regard what way, ſo they preyaile: | 
** Oftfraud, then force, a greater furtherance brings; 
* The Foxe muſt help, ifthar the Lyon faile. 
SO old Artipater to have betray'd, 
| His daughter Lin marriage did require, | | 
| Tharſothetime might but have beene delay'd, 
| TillthatT had accompliſh'd my. defire: 
or, w1 h the ſhadow of pretended love, 
And hop'd athnity which ſeem'd delign'd, 
from n1s bounds ſome bands aym'd to remove, 
By ruſing me that he might havedeclin'd; 
- Vt who can ſhare'a minde all ey'd with fears? 
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He quickly did miſtruſt the purpos'd wrong, 
at from my Meflengers ſtraight barr'd his cares, 
As did Ylyſſes from the Syrens ſong. 

Eun. \ctthis, (if rightly weigl'd) might much import, 
If that you match your ſelfe with ſuch a Mate, 
Whoſe beauty, pleaſure, birth might bring ſupport, 
And both concurre in one to bleſſe your ſtate, 
If you to make your high attempts more ſure, 
By Hymens meancs with ſome your ſelte allie, 
Thus of ſome Prince you may the pow'r procure, 
On whom for help you boldly may relye. 
W hat gricfe werethus if you have hap to gaine, 
Thar faire 1d which your fancies frame, | 
If after you, none of your owne remayne- 
To keep your Conqueſts, and revive your name? 
& Kings live moſt ſafe who of their owne have heires, 
& Whoſe ſacred perſons none dare ſeek to wound: 
« Since, though they dye, yet there reft ſume of theirs, 
*© Who are to venge their death, by Nature bound. 

Per, All ſhall betry'd which may enlarge my might; 
I mindeto match my ſelfe with ſuch a one, 
Who (if ſhe have my pow'rto prove her right) 
May be thought worthy of her Fathers Throne. 
I with 0lywpias have devis'd a thing, 
Which may ſecure her ſtate, and make mine ftrong, 
And (if accompliſh'd) provea proſp'rous ſpring, 
From whence may flow great acts cre it be long: 
By Cleopatra may a meanes be catch'd, 
Which to a glorious end our courſe may bring, 
She whom at firſt her Father Philip match'd 
With Alexander of Epirus King, 
Who having heard great Alexanders fame, 
(In emulation of that Monarchs praiſe) 
Went with his troups th'Etrurians bent tortame, 
Which enterpriſe did but abridge his dayes: 
In marriage with that widow'd Queene combinde; 
(If that her Mother thus her courſe afliſt) 
Whilſt I performe that which I have in minde, 
Who dare preſume my purpoſeto refit: 
For,whul'{t this friendſhip doth my name renowne, 
It may my thoughts from further feare ſechude: 
Since having thus a title tothe Crowne, 
As one engrafted in the royall bloud. 

Eu. I tearethat this your purpoſe to prevent, 
A number now take armes all in one forme, 
As thoſe whoſe feares conjecture your intent, 
And by the lowring clouds fore-know a ſtorme, 
Already many do together runne, 
Who for our ruine wonderfully thirſt. 


Fer. Where do youthinkthat we ſhouldthen begin, 
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And exerciſe hoſtility at firſt* 


Enm. Though we our ſelves in ſtrangers Thrones :nſtall, 


And (having Aſia to ſubjeion brought) 

Make Nilus, Indus, and Euphrates thrall, 

Yet all thoſe victories would ſerve for nought, 
Whilſt Macedorte doth continue free, 

(A tertile field to bring brave Armies forth) _ 
Which (till firſt torc'd) can now not ſubjed be, 
And cre they love a King, muſt prove his worth, 
« Then unto thoſe who ſeek a Prince in Armes, 

« His chictcſt Realme the greateſt vantage gives, 
c« Where warres (held out) are alwayes with his harmes, 
« Sincethat his foe ſtill at his charges lives; © 
«© And warres protracted with a peoples loſle, 

« Do from their Soveraigne alienate their love; 
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« They loſctheir hearts, whom Fortune once doth croſle,\ ; 
« And foil'd at home, can no where elſe remove: [LO 


\y ho Macedonie hath, hath ſtill the beſt, 
\Vhich of our ſtate the ſtately Miſtriſle 1s: 

As which with courage conquer d all the reſt, 
And but depends on Mars, as onely his : 

It you were Lord of that undaunted ſoyle, 
And by olympias countenanc'd but atime, 
Straight from Aztipater all would recoyle, 
And, beat fundo him, we would finde a crime; 
To you who are a Macedonian borne, 

(If match'd with Cleopatra, great in pow'rs) 


The Macedonians gladly would be {worne, SE 


&  And(ifcommanding them) thenall were yours: 


Per. Yetthis opinion partly I diſprove, 
Which would not (as you thinke)our troubles end: 
For, if we do from hence our force remove, 
And to th' Amathian bounds direQly tend, 
There muſt at firſt a doubtfull warrebe proy'd, 
With thoſe brave bands whoſe valour is well known: 
Of whom Craterus dearly is belov'd; 
Antipater 1s borne, and bred their owne. 
And though indeed (as kindly to thoſe parts) 
My friendſhip may affeted be by ſome, 
Yetthoſe who ſtart in time by many arts, 
May under-myne theit mindes before we come. 
Then whilſt wetrouble Macedony moſt, 
And leave thoſe Realmesunarm'd which now are ours, . 
Straight Pzolozwie when ſtrengthned is his hoſt, 
May (like atempcſt) ſwallow Aſia's pow'rs. 
I, for the time moſt willingly would take o 
Thecourſe which ſeemesto make our ſtate moſt ſure : 
| A foe is dangerous, when behinde ones backe, 
| (Who whil'ſt not look'd for) may our harme procures 
y Purpole is, though yetto none made knowne, 
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That Egypt firſt ſhall burden'd be with warre: 

For, if that Prolomie were once o'rethrowne, 

Then that from Greece all hope of help would barre. 
Eum. Hold ſtill with yourhoſe of the ſacred bloud, 

Whom to prote& you alwayes muſt pretend: 

*« The count nance of the great, may do much good, 

« Whom ſtill (though weake) all glory to attend: Execunt. 


— 


Act. 3. Scene 2, 
Olympias, Roxane. 


>tx2 222 Etſorrow prove a tyrant to my ſoule, _ 
22> x9 Whoſe rage with reaſon now no meaſure keeps; 
PA 229 What of my teares the torrent can controull, 
GP-AA Since flowing from afflitions deepeſt deeps? 
zz How can my breaſt but burſt whil'{t ſobs rebound, 
ſeat of joyes now not the ſame ? 

May not huge horrours.preſſe me to the ground, 

In thinking what I was, and whatI am? 

I was a great mans wife, a greaters mother, 

Even ſhe to whom the heavens their beſt did give; 

Yet, I, even I, more plagu'drhenany other, 

In dungeons now of defolation live. 

My ſonne who was the glory of his time, 

Staine of times paſt, and light of times to come, 

(O fraile mortality! O ſlippery ſflyme!) 

Though having all o're-com'd, death did o're-come. 

And I (dejected wretch) whoſe dying eyes 

(By Natures cuftome buund) he ſhould have clos'd, 

Was not to ſhut his ſtarres with th'yyory skies, 

Which curtain'd once where Majeſty repos'd : 

But ah! his falling ina forraine part 

Hath (if ought canenlarge) enlarg'd my griefe, 

Orelſe on him I melted had my hearr, 

And ſpent my ſelfe to purchafe his reliefe. 

Yet though I was not preſent at his death, 

He ſhall not be defrauded of my teares: 

But for his funerall fires my flaming breath © 

Shall ſmoak, and to his Ghoſt a tribute beares. 

Rox. Ah! to what corner rolls my watric fight, 

Where it not findes ſome matter robemone? 

O fooliſh cyes! why loſe ye nor your light, 

Since your delightis loſt, your obje& gone? 

Once of all Queenes I might the fortune ſcorne, 

To whom juſt love that great man did engage, 

Whoſe match in wotth the world hath never borne, 

Nor never ſhall enrich another'age. 

When thoſe perfoRions do tranſport my minde, 


BE Heboth the wife, and daughters hadat will, .. - 
$ Whoſe beauties luſtre might have.darkned mine;: 
| Yet free from ſnares reſtrain'd his fancies ſtill, _ 
And whenmy father choſe out fromthereſt . 
| Thoſe Virginsall whom Fame affirm'd for rares : 
| Though having view'd them * helov'd mebeſt, 
| Then thought moſt fortunate, 15 not moſt faire; .... . 
* And whenthis match,his Nobles all diſmaijd,  . 
{ Thathe himſelfe with captives had allid:,...: . 
E ThataG, he then (as love had dixed) ſard , ;...-.,.vz 
# Took from the vanquiſh'd ſhame, from vitors pride; _... 

} Yet me(as Empreſſe)glldid entextaine, ;,,. ;; | 

E Though his inferiour farreinall,reſpedts, ;.j.;... . 
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& Till Ifrom him by death diyoredremaine, , 7.1 uu, 
{ Whom with his Sonne nowall the world negleQg, QQ0..5 0 77 
| ohm. Althoughthis will buraggravatemy woe; - - :- 

| From whom the fates all comfort now ſeclude, : 
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Yet I do tender his remembrance ſo, 8... 
That of my Sonne to heare, it doth me goods; . 
And (davg hter) now to double my diſtreſle, 
Make me at length acquainted with his death, . 
That ſorrow may each part of me poſſeſſe, , 
Sad news mine cares, teares eyes, and ſighs my breath. 
Rox. Though griefe to me ſcarce liberty affords, 
To preſle forth paſſions which oppreſle my minde, 
Yet would affeion wreſtle out ſome words 
To ſpeake of him who all my thoughts confin'd; 
When he had conquer dall that could reſiſt. . 
(A Monarchie not cquall with his minde) 
vill in his haughty courſe he did infiſt, — 
And ſearch'd the Ocean other worlds to finde: 
But when from it his Navy was redeem'd, - 
He ſtood in doubt where Trophees next to reare: 
The world (though large ) for him too little ſcem'd: 
1s minde could more conceive, then Nature beare. 
Laſt (ah !) this Emp'rour purpos'd was in th'end, 
At Babylon his glories hight _.. '- 
here all the world his coming did attend; 


The Alexandra Tragedy. 


As Iove above,who onely raign'd below, 
When he drew neare that then thniſe Monarchs ſeat, 
The Afſtrologians by their skill fore-told, 
What danger huge was threatned to his ſtate, 
The whichelſe-where might better be contrould: - 
But he who was not capable of feare, : 
And could not mule ot miſadventures then, 
Would triumph there, and the worlds Scepterbeare, 
Back'd with moe Kings then other Kings with men. 
There (as a God) tranſporting mortals fights, 
(Which mirth with mourning I muſt ſtill record) 
He ſpent, or loſt a time, inall delights, 
Which Fortune could (when flatt'ring moſt) aftord, 
Till Theſſabss, for miſchicfe but reſerv'd, : 
Onceto his houſc invited him to dine, 
Where falſe Caſſander at the Table ſerv'd, 
And as he us'd with water mixt his wine. 

ohymp. Alas,alasatd-fo it prov'dinth'end, 
< But whocould feare abenefited friend? 

Rox. There were all creatures valued for their worth, 
As wholſome, dainty, ſumptuous, ſtately, rare, 
Which (ftorc'd by Phab#s) th'Eaſterne Realmes bring forth, 
To live by Sea, by Land; or in theayre. ” 
Then when that Reaſon drunk with pleaſure Nlept, 
Which all the ſenſes with abundance ſtor d, _ 
And whilſt (fave Muficke) nothing meaſure kept, 
With Ceres, Bacchus onely was adord, © 
Even when the King beginning was to drinke, 

(As ſtrangely mov'd) he thund'red forth agrone: 
And fromthe Table ſuddenly did ſhrinke, 

His wonted vigour atan inftant gone; 

Whilf he was ſoftly to a Chamber led, 

That death a title to his body claim'd, 

The ſorrowing Souldiers ſwarm'd about his bed, 
With looks once fierce,then for compaſſion fram'd: 
But he whom vidory had ſtill array'd, 

With others paſt this battell bent to even, 

Did look like one whom all the world obey'd, 
And boaſted ſhortly then to take the heaven: 
Whilſt (lightning comfortto afflited bands) 

He ſtretch'd them forth to kiſfſe in ſeverall parts, 

By Sword then Scepter his more honour'd hands, 
On which, it feem'd, they melted all their hearts, 
Laſt,unto them thoſe gen'rous words he told: 
Yetto my lite my death doth bring no blot: 

Thus, to dye yong in yeares, in glory old, 

Ofall our Family is ſtill the lot; 

And ſince no worlds are reſting to o're-come, 

Life ſerves for nought; I did an Empire found: 
Liv'd,warr'd,and raign'd(all done) for which Icome: 
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Then goc great Ghoſt (not griev'd) below the ground.” | 
No further weighing what belong'd to life; - b 
He with a count'nance conſtant even in death, 
(As too victorious in that fatall ſtrife) - 
The ayre pertuming, ſpent th'imperious breath. © 
Burrhrough the Campe whentharitonce was knowne, 
Thar fromthe world that world of worth was gone, 
What anguith was, it cannot well be ſhowne, 
I had my part, yet had notall alone. | 

(0)! let that day which makes my dayes all night, 
Be regiſtred amongſt the diſmall dayes, - 
Whoſe melancholy,and portentuous light _ 
With ſome diſaſter ſtill the world #iſmayes. 
And Babylon, curſt be thy fatall towres, 
Once ſeate of Monarchs, Miſtreſle of the earth, 
But from hence-forth (a ſlave to forraine pow'rs) + 
Still burden'd be thy.-bounds with bloud and dearth: * 

olym,You need not uſethoſeexecrations more, WS 
Though Babylon of breath that Prince depriv'd, 
Yet (asan Oracle had told before: ) 
In Macedornie was his death contriv'd; 
Aztpater had heard, how divers times 
The King againſt him had been mov'd to wrath, 
And damnd (as guilty of opprobrious crimes) 
His ſonne in law Linceſtes unto death. 
Then he was told , the King did ſtrialy try 
How his Lievtenants had their places us'd, 
Still making all as trairours ſtraight ro dye, 
Who had the ſame in any ſort abus'd; 
Thus, he who well did know his owne miſdeeds., 
Had learn'd by others what he might expe, 
As whoſe ambitious breſt in pride exceeds, 
And alwayes did a Soveraignty affett : 
But when Craters was to have his place, 
And he requird the A:my to attend, 
Hethought that thus Time would ſome means embrace, 
To plague his pride with a deſerved end; 
Then to prevent that which I rhinke was ſtill 
More fear'd by him, then purpos'd by the Kine, 
Withguilty thoughts oft exercis'd in ill, EN 
He ſought what might ro death his Soveraigne brings © 
And this the trairour compaſs atthe laſt, > COUNT 
AsI(alas!) havelearn'd ( although too late)'.” 


When to my ſonne, his ſonne Caſſander paſt; 
510 congratulate his proſp'robs ſtares VO ON 
hen in his company zEHE3ET. CARTE: 
poyſon powerfull where it was employ'd © wo 


hoſe Violence no metall could reſtraine, * ' 
utin a horſcs hoofe was ſtill conveigh'd; ' CG OTENE I 
cand his brother fir occaſion warcti'd, = ne 
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And for their Prince a cup of poyſon made; 
Thus he who never could by force be match'd, 
By treaſon, loe (O cruell fate!) lyes dead. 

Rox. And could, or durſt thoſe traitors be ſo bold, 
The pillar of all worth toundermine 2 
But (Madame) ah, Antipater of-old, 

Againſt your greatnefle alwaies didrepinc. 

And (I remember) on atime he ſent 

A meſſenger of mindeto make youbow, 

Who to your Sonnealctter did preſent 

Full of inveRtives to diſcredit you; | 

The King whilſt reading what it did comprile, 

Did ſmile with ſcorne, thento Hepheſtron lay : 

In writing of ſuch things he is not wile, 

Which ſtraight one mothers teare will wipe away» 

Olym.I oft inform'd my ſonne (ſtrange waies devis'd) 
How that diſloyall man ſtriv'd to be great: 

But 2s a womans wit, mine was deſpisd, 

And conſtrued ſtil] unto the ſenſe of hate. 

Yet of my Sonne (I thought)the deeds were ſuch, 
That all men them admir'd, none envy could; 
And thar none durſt his ſacred perſon touch, 
Whom menadord. and Jove as his did hold. 
How oft have I thoſe bitter throwes allow'd, 

By which Ibrought that demi-god to light * 
And well I might of ſuch a birth be proud, 
Which made me glorious in the peoples fight; 
Though divers too (as I have ſome time knowne) 
To draw his love from me did wayes prepare, 
Yet were their {lights by dutious love o're-throwne, 
AndlI reſpe&ed witha revercnd care. 

His tender love to me was much extold, 

Then when he ſought to ſtabliſh a decree, 

That with Immortals I might be enrold, 
And(as a Goddeſle) honours have to me. 

Ah! how can this tragicke time ſurvive; 

Who loſt a ſonne ſo great, a ſonne ſo kinde * 
And all the meanes which make me now to live, 
Is with revenge a hope to caſe my minde. 

Rox. His love to you it could not but abound, 
(By nature, parents of their owneare lov'd) 
Sincethoſe to whom he by no band was bound, 
Of his humanity the fruits have prov'd. 

His clemency &q make his ſtate more ſure, 
Thenall the terrours riſing from his name, 
Which whulſt he liv'd, did publike loye procure, 


Andaiter death a never dying fame, 
Old S:figambis lifting up her heart, G 
{Of her owne ſonnes the death who had ſurviv'd) 
To Alexander did that love impart, 
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Which was t9 Darizs due while as he liv'ds 
Cut when theſe tidings wounded had her cares, 
{ar beaven from th'carth had rob'd thatpraiſe of men: 
{\N hilſt all diffolv'd in flouds of bitter teares) 
She hated life, as never ſpoiPd till then. 
Her widow'd nephew groning at her feet, 
Who of Hepheſion did the death bewalle, 
In depths of woe ſhe (drown'd with teares) did fleet, 
Till that o're-whelm'd, her ſtrength began to faile; 
hen barr'd from food, ſhe groveling did abide, 
Till char lifes courſe (then haſtened faſt) was runne : 
Thus ſhe ſurviv'd her ſonne, yet with him dy d, 
In whom ſhe found the kindneſle of a ſonne, 
0lys. It but when hearing this his tragicke end, 
A ſtranger (once his Captive) dy'd for griefe, 
Ah, ſhall his mother yer on hope depend, 
As ſuch a loſſe might looke for ſome reliefe © 
And yet I will, for *t were a great diſgrace 
E Tome the mother of that matchleſſe man, 
(Like other women) to give fortune place, 
# And faintly yeeld as vulgar wretches can. 
y Though gricfe at firſt muſt mollifie me once, 
& Or(asunnaturall) I might be admir'd 
& Yet will I nor ſtill burſt my breſt with grones; 
& Thenthatr, of me more courage is requir'd, 
E Tlenot degener from my generous kinde, 
# <(Faint-hearted Hindes brought never Lyon forth) 
* Nor yeta Mother of an abje& minde, 
* Had never borne a Monarch of ſuch worth. 
And O! who knowes, but once the time may come, 
That Ito venge my ſelfe a meanes may have ? 
Whilſt thoſe vile traitors ruin'd are by ſome, 


Now on Perdiccas I repoſe my truft, 
Who with Zumenes would our wrongs redreſſe; 
Their valour (ventring ina cauſe ſo juſt) 
Ly all appearance, promiſe doth no leſle. 

Rox, Loe, now ot late delivered of a ſonne, 
Ito thofe Capraines fcarce dare make it knowne, 
His kingdomes all to part who have begunne, 
And might (by killing him)make them their owns. - 
An! (Madame) this doth move me moſt to pauſe; 
Vo of thoſegreat menthe ambition feare, 
Let i-y pretending but a publike cauſe, ted 
They {:cke themfelves the Diademto beare. 


Would but be Tito:s firſt, and Traitorsthen, -..+ -- 
Earro from obcgieice, cnty, love or faith : 
>27:nos more deare then Diadems to men. - 
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Who with their bloud may bath their Soveraigns grave. 


Thus. they c fmy yong babe (fraud masking wrath) * © 


2:m, ASthole whoſe courage cannot be diſmatd; x" 
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Let us now ſtrive what way a force to findes 
And whilſt that pitty doth procure for ayde, 
The peoples paſſions tune unto our minde. 
It thattheirlove not vaniſh'd with his life, 
Of Alexander (ina high degree) | 
I thinke the Sonne, the Mother, and the Wite, 
By Macedonians ſtill muſt reverencd be. 
And this doth with diſdaine my ſoule conſume, 
That Aridews amongſt other wrongs, 
And proud Evridice his wife preſume 
To fake the honour which to us belongs. 
O! they ſhall finde my fortune nor ſo chang'd, 
But Iam able yet to curbe their pride : : 
What? what? 0lympias muſt be reveng'd, 
And (fave her ſelfe) no Queene ſhe can abide. 


Chor US, 


[ => how all good decayes, 
And ills doe now abound; 
* Inthis sky-compaſs d round, 
<< There i no kinde of truſt : 
© For, man-kinde whilſt it ftrayes 
© In pleaſure-paved wayes, 
* FV:th flouds of vice is drown'a; 
And doth (farre from refuge) 
In endleſſe ſhadowes lodge, 
Tet ſtrives to riſe no move : 
*© No doubt (as moſt unjuſt ) 
© The worldomce periſh muſt, 
And worſe now to reſtore, 
Then it was of before, 
When at the laſt deluge, 
Men by Deucalion once 
Frere made againe of ſtones; 
And well ths wicked yace 
ws Hr es 4 ſtony kindle, 
Which beares a ftubborne mindt; 
Still hardned wnto ſinne. 
Loe, now in every place 
All vertuous motions ceaſe, 
And ſacred faith we finde, 
Farre from the earth is fled, 


Ana files the world with warres, 
Whilſt impious breſts begin 

To let baſe Treaſon in . 
Which common concord marres. 
Whilſt all men live at jarres, 


AM nets of fraud deeſpreade, 


Whuſe flight huge wiſchiefe bred, 
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The ſimple to ſurpriſe, 

Too witty, but not wiſe 

Tet thoſe who in deceit 
Their confidencerepoſe, 

A thing more deare doe loſe 
Then can by guile be gaind; 
Which when repented late, 
May ruine once their ſtate, 


Whilſt purer ſprites difcloſe.  - 


With what their breaſts are ſror'#;  - 


For, though they wonld remwre, 
They get not truſt agarme: . 
But,having honour ſtar a, 
: Andcovenants prophan d, 
Are held in high diſdaime, 
& And doe in end remarne, 
& of all theworld abhaory 8; : 
<< Not truſty when they ſhosle, 
« Not truſted when they wowed « 
But ah! our Nobles now, 
Loe, like Lyſander ſtill; 
Sothat they get their wilt, 
Regard not by what ways . 
And with a (hameleſſe orow, 
D oe of the end allow, bh 
Even though the meanes were il; 
Which all the world may ſee, 
Diſeraceth their degree, 
_ ''Vho(abanging every hore) 

Doe all bf ſights aſſay; 
i bat can brave mindes diſmay, 
Whoſe worth is like a Tower, 
Againſt all fortunes pow'r, 
Still from ; frand chap free 2 


< Theſe keepe their courſe unknowne, 
© Whom it would ſhame if (howne : 


Who not from worth digreſſe, 
To flights which feare imparts, 
Doe ſhew heroicke hearts, 

The which would rather farre 
An open hate profeſſe, 
Then baſely it ſuppreſſe - 


FN 


&® No glory comes from: fearefull Arts : 


But thoſe who doe us lead, 

As for diſſembling made, 
Even though that they intenu 
Among ſt themſel VES to warre : 
Seeme in 10 ſort tojarre, 
But friendſhip doe pretend, 
Not like their Lord now dead, 
93 
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Who truſting to his worth, 

Still what he meant ſpake forth; 
The great men not for nought, 
Doe ſeeke the peoples love : 
Their deeds that to approve, 
They may their mindes allnre - 

But Perdiccas & thought, 

To0 flowly to have ſought 
Their doubtfull mindes to move. 
As one who ſtill concetts © 

He may command the faves; 

Hrs pride ſo great is growne, 

That none can it endure; 

Yet ſtands his ſtate unſure, 

Since odious to his owne : 

&« He muſt be onces re-throwwe, 

& Whoſe humour each man hates, 
«© Pride doth her followers all, . 

© Leade head.longstoa fall, __ 


Ac 4. Scenet. 


eA ntiponus, Enmenes. 
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Hough ſtormy diſcord, and tumultuous wars, 
Za Doe fire the mindes of men with flames of rage, 
W That(hauing haughty thoughts, as heaven hath Starres) 
I Their indignation nothing can aflwage : 
Yetloe, amongſt the Souldiers waving bowres, 
cryes doe calme the T rumpets ſounds; | 
And peace dare inter-poſe unarmed pow'rs, 
To limit for a time Befloza's bounds; . 
And (whilſt of fury they ſuſpend th effeats) 
The ſeeming-friended foes together treat, 
And every one ſhewes what his ſoule affects, 
Of peace a ſhadow: th' eſſence muſt be great. 
Thus men magnanimous amidft the field, 
Dare of their en'mies to the promiſe truſt, 
And(loathing what diſloyaltie doth yeeld) 
Not violate their vowes, nor prove unjuſt. 
** Though love be paſt, yer truth ſhould ſtill remaine, 
« I vertuous parts even in my foes applaud; 
*« Apallant minde doth greater glory gaine, 
<« To dye with honour, thento live by fraud; 
And why (Eumenes) as miſtruſting me, 
Or Nandin on your reputation long, 
Did you diſdaine to ſeeke (as all men ſee) 
A greaterthen your {elfc,and one more ſtrong* 


oi etna. Sa di OO Aa oa 4A iacaA_ A... nn 


ENTS, A Cal 


—_ 


GE_——. 


TheeA lexandraan Tragedy . 


— Eum. Though we come not toplead our birth-right here, 

Let him (for warrioursſo ſhould take their place) 

1n whom beſt ſignes of Nobleheſle appeare, 

Be grac'd, as firſt who doth adornea race; 

Moſt Noble he who ſtill by vertue ſtrives, 

To leave his name in mindes of menengray'd, 

| Andto his off-{pring greater glory gives, 

Then from his anceſtors he hath receiv'd. 

Eazſt, we by birth in warre not marſhal'd ſtood, 

As at the Table, upon Ivory beds; 

« A Souldiers wotth confiſts not in his bloud, 

« But intheir loud which (as his foes) he ſheds; 

# What ever others of my linage try; 

© Iam Eumeres, and will not accord; 

# That there can bea greater man then I, 

While as I havea heart, a hand, a ſword. 

| © Anti. Loe, when proſperity too much prevailes, 

<« Above the judgement thus of vulgar mindes, 

« Aslittle Barges burden'd with great Sayles, 

< They movein ſtate, all ſwolne with fortunes windes; 

| © Andasadverlity the ſprite refines 

| < From th'abject drofle of pride, and paſſions baſe, 

| <* That in affliction, vertue cleareſt ſhines, 

* < And makes one all the wayes of wit to trace : 

8 © So doth good ſucceſſe make the judgement dye, 

« Then whilſt the fortunate their caſe doe take, 

* AndlulPd aſleep in pleaſures meadowes lyc, 

« As for the ſlaughter fat, and ripe to ſhake; 

© Yet this the nature is of gallant men, 

« To reſt (as inno ſtate too mnch inyolv'd) 

** When proſp'ring waric, and moſt humble then, 

* If croſs'd couragious, when imbark'd, reſolv'd. 

Whatthough your firſt attempts renowned are, 

By which you in two fields victorious ſtood, 

And did 0're-throw two thunder-bolts of warre, 

Who loſt their lives amidſt a crimſon flood : 

Yet is that courſe of viRory contrould, 

And you have try'd what force your force exceeds, 

Then, faded Lawrels ſhould not make you bold, 

As ſtill repoſing on your by-paſt deeds : 

For, by the ſame to indignation mov'd,” 

The Macedonians all abhorfe your name, 

Who at that time ſo proud a Conquerour prov'd, 

Their great mens ſlaughter having wing'd your tame. 
Eum. No fortune paſt ſo puſfes up my conceit, 
hat it contempt of further danger brings; 

\oram I now dejected ſoof late, 
ut I intend to doe farre oreater things. ' 

He(by proſperity made never proud) - RE 

Who knowes the frailty of this carthly frame, 
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<« Can hardly by adverſity be bow'd: 

« The Sunne (although eclips'd) remaines the ſame, 

« Worth ſhould by th'events not be thrall'd to wit, 

« Onth' accidents as th'cflence did depend : 

« The fault of fortune cannot blemiſh ir, 

&« On which oft times diſaſters may attend; 

_ < Though fortune(ſtumbling right)concurre with worth, 

<« Or yet,it croſſes bragge a gallant minde, 

< Both like themſelves are alwaies ſparkling forth, 

& In every ſtate ſome tokens of their kinde. 

Now at this time o're-matchd by num*rous pow rs, 

I kept my courage, though I loſt the field : 

And vaunt no more of this, for ſome few honr's 

May once to me the like advantage yeeld. 

Nor is it long ſince that to fortune deare, 

The world had never me but vitorſpy'd , 

Though I proteſt by all th*Immorrals here; 

Preſs'd by neceſſity, not mov'd by pride. 

Proud Neoptoleme: that traytour ſtill, 

(Not worthy of a Macedonians name) 

He to betray the hoſte; and me to kill, 

Had labour'd long to his eternall ſhame. 

ButI of Crater lament the fall, 

Whom for his vertue I did dearely love, 

And was conftrain'd (I ove to witneſle call) 

For my defence thar refuge laſt to prove. 
Anti.How fortun'd you your forces to diſpoſe; 

So wellto ſcape that ſtorme of thteatned harmes 2 

For, then you had to deale with mighty foes, 

Who werein warre growne hoarie underatmes» 
Eum. When Neoptolemwus did cleately ſpy, 

Thartall his treaſon tothe light was brought, 

He,where our foes were camp'd, with haſte did flye £ 

<< A fooliſh traitour who was falſe for nought. 

There he inform'd, or miſ-inform'd my foes, 

That (by good {uccefle growne ſecure of late) 

I in my Tent did careleſly repoſe, 

Though not by force, to be o're-com'd by fate. 

And to Antipater he further told, 

That Macedonians, if they at that time, 

Of Craterws the count'nance did behold, 

Allwillingly would yeeld themſelves to him : 

Now they had labour'd earneſtly before, 

That I abandon would Perdiccas part, 

And did proteſt that they would give me more 

Then yetT had, or hop'd forin my heart. 

* But love(born free)cannot bethrall'd nor bought; 

* More thena ſhameful peace I like juſt ftrife; 

« Togenrrous mindes more dearethen honour noughts 

*. And cre Leave my faith, Ile lole my life : 


Thus 
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Thus when deſpair'd that would p rovetheir friend; 


They ſought in time to plague meas a foe; 
Where love could not begin, that hate might end, 
And came in haſte to have ſurpris'd meſo : 

Put Neoptolermies to croſle by flight, 

The Macedonians I for hjm did bend; 

And Crater conccaling from theit fight, =. _ 
To match with him, caus'd troupes of ſtrangers tend. 
'| his policy which none could juſtly blame, 

I with my ſelfe in ſecret did conſpire, 

And had my ſhirt beene privy to the fame, 

It ſhould have beene an offring to the fire. 


When deaths firſt game (with danger playd) was ' paſt, 


I Neoptolem; did toile to finde, i i 
And he we too, which happ'ned at the laſt; 
« Two will doe much to meet, when ofone minde. 


Then whilſt we met for whom both tl'armies warr'd:; 


Whoſe fortune did depend upon our hands, 

All was perform'd that force or fury dar'd, 

Whilſt both were bent t' abate the others. bands. 
And yet the heavens would not betray my truſt, 
(«* Foule treaſon never had a fairer end) 

But imil'd upon my cauſe (as which was juſt) 

And did deſtruction to the traitour ſend: . 

For, forc'd by him whoſe force hedid deſpiſe, 
(Though fighting fiercely long he loſt his breath, 


& As one more ſtrong then true, more ſtout then wile, 


Whoſe rays honour was his honeſt death. 


- But weakened with huge wounds, almoſt I div'd 
| Inſeasof bloud, even quite from knowledge ſtray'd; 
| Yet by ſo greata victory reviv'd, | 


My courage grew more then my ſtrength decay'd; 
I (having finiſh'd thus this farall Arife) , 
Did come where Craterus his courſe had runne, 
Evenin the confines plac'd 'twixt death and life, 
The one neere gone, the other not begun: 
He with great valour had reſiſted long, 
Asall Briareue hands had mov'd his ſword, 
And did his Maſters memory no wrong, 
Whilſt with his courage, not his fortune ſtor'd. 
** What life refus'd, to gaine by death he thought : 
** For, life and death are butindifferent things, 
* And of themſclyes not to be ſhun's, nor ſought. 
** But forthe good or ill that either brings. 
With endlefle glory bent to changehis breath, 
Of defp'rate valourall the pow'r wasprov'd, . 
* And for great Captaines no moreglorious death, 
** Then to dy fighting with a minde unmov'd. 
When it appear'd where viRtory did tend, :. 
at armies courage with their Captaine fells 


And 
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And whilſt I ſafely might be ſecne a friend, 

I went where death his Spirirs did expell; 

And whilſt I told how bothto be betrayd, 

By Neoptolemus were brought abour, 

My woe with teares I tothe world bewray'd: 

<« Milde pitty and true kindeneſſe muſt burſt our. 

Ah, if the newes of this that I expreſle 

Had come in time unto Perdiccas Eares, 

He might have liv'd their pride now to repreſle, 

W ho by his fall were firſt divorc'd from teares. 
Art. The humour of that man was too well knowne. 

Could he have parted other men from pride, 

Whoſc ſoule was ſold a {lave unto his owne, 

And for the ſame(forc'd by his followers) dy'd * 

« Eum, The proud muſt ſtill be plagu'd by prouder ones, 

eT nerc muſt be had ſharp ſteel to ſmooth rough ſtones, 

* Ant. No vice then pride doth greater hate procure, 

©: Which foes doe ſcorne, and friends cannot endure. 

« Eum. Yet Majcſty muſt not it {elfe deject; 

« A lofty carriage doth procure reſpect. 

& Ant, A haughty geſture ſhewes a tyrants heart; 

*« All love a courteous count*nance, voyd of Art. 

& Eum. Yet manuers too ſubmiſfle as much condemn'd, 

«© Doe make Kings {corn d,and Captains be contemn'd. 


—_ w—__— 


&« Ant. A humble port,kinde looks, words ſmooth and ſofr, 
* Are meanes by which great mindes may mount aloft, 

« Eum, Thoſe are indeed for ſuch as raiſc their flight, 

«© They may doe more whole courſe is at the height : 


. x O 
*© Imperious formesan Empire mult defend. 


Ant. Thus haſtned was Perdiccas to his end. 
Emum, That worthy man had many faire defignes, 
*« But vertue ſtill by envy is purſu'd, 
* © Though(as a Candle in the night beſt ſhines) 
<< Itina vitious age may beſt be view'd. 
There was a man who ſcorn'd ſecnre delights, 
As ſtill deſpiſing paine, attemprive, bold, 
A brave obſerver of the anticnt Rites, 
Steele ſtriftly graſping, prodigall of gold; 
He lov'd to have the Souldiers of his band, 
Chus'dat the Muſters, notin markets bought, 
And would not flatter where he might command, 


More meet to have, then ſecke that which he ſought: 
But Souldiers now in this degener'd age, 


Are(fawn'd on by faint mindes) brib'd in ſuch fort, 
That al' the reynes enlarg'd unto their rape, 

They with fo ſtraight a courſe cannot comport. 
What was miſ-fortune knowne unto them all, 
Their malice as ſome great negleR did cite : 

* All things muſt helpe th' uatiappy men to fall, 
Thus forth hey ſpu'd the poyſon of the;r ſpite, 


For, 
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For, hating his franke forme, and naked words, 


Py that occaſion whetring their delires, 


7 hey in his body boldly ſheath'd their ſwords, 

A decd which even barbatity admires. 

Thoſe trait'rous troups may ſpot the puteſt bands; 

It for afact ſo vile they be excus'd : 

This will ſet ſwords inall our ſouldiers hands, 

Againſt us, and not for vs, to be us'd. 
Ant. I wiſh that Souldiers never could be brought 

To prove ſo murnous asthey oft have beene, 

And that they dutſt not violate in ought, ' 

Thoſe whe by them (as ſacred) ſhould be ſcene : 

Nor like I Captaines who(like bluſtring windes) 

Would o're their troupes inſult (as tyrants ſtill), 

Not weighing merits, nor reſpecting mindes, 

As carried head-long with a blinded will. 

«Pride by preſumption bred (when ar a height) 

« Encount'ring with contempt both match in ire, 

& And *twixt them bring baie cruelty to lizht, 

<« The loath-ſome oft-{pring of a hated Syre. 

Such of Perdiccas was the monſtrous pride, 

(The vice from which that vice more vile proceeds) 

Thar it ſtrange wayes for his advancement try'd, 

And did burſt forth in moſt prodigious deeds; 

At firft by Meleagers death when itain'd, 

He ſhow'd what tyrants harbour'd in his hearr, 

To whom faith given, nor yetthe Church he gain'd, 

(Thovgh ſacred both) no fafery could impart. 

The Cappadocians (when allelſc was try'd 

Choos'd (rather then his inſolence to beare) 

By maſſacring themſelves to ſcape from pride : 


Yet what againſt his foes he did perform, 
From martiall mindes might plead for ſome excuſe, 
Since irritated thou ehts which (wroneg'd) doe ſtorme, 
In mindes offended, fury doc infuſe : 
Bur yet why ſought hen a ſervile ſort, 
To play the tyrant, braving his beſt friends, 
Who with difdainefull formes could not corn part ? 
** More then ancnemics yoke, a friends offends. 
And when of late by Prolomic conſtrain'd, 
He brought his bands with diſadvantage backe; 
How by the ſame his governement was ſtayn'd, 
The world can witnefle by his Armies wrackes- . | 
. Buthate made judge, each errour ſeemes a crime, 

" Whilſt preſcntils doc aggravate thingsgone © 

s Souldiers moy'd by fortune and the Time, 

Did by his death yengeall their wrongs in one. 
-. . Zum, AS nought ſmels well to a diſtemper'd taſte, 
-. SOto conceits pre-occupy'd before; 


* Pride, ſpight and horrour, death breeds onely feare. 


Even 


———_ 


Re. 


————— 
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« Even good ſeemes bad in them whom they detelt : - 
< Men muſt miſlike where they can like no mote. 
To you who loath'd Perdiccas and his ſtate, 
What ever came of him could notſceme good : 
AndI not wonder though your ſoule did hate 
One who had right and pow'r, to rake your bloud : 
For, fled from him to whom you once belong'd, 
His Trumpet ſtill breath'd rerrour tn your eare : 
*< Thetall men hate thoſe whom they once have wrong'd, 
* And by no meanes can love them whom they feare. 
« Ant. That which you ſpeake of hate,in love Iſpy, 
** Love cannot finde animperfection forth, 
<< But doth excuſe, extenuate, or deny, 
<« Faults(where it likes) with ſhadowes of no worth : 
I left Perdiccas, but did him no wrong, 
Who firſt to take my life, all meanes did prove; 
I rold Antipater how he ſo long - 
Had bcenabus'd by a pretended love : 
For, asI frankely love, whilſt lov'd againe, 
If the ingrate, ingrately me acquite, 
Straight kindling fury with a juſt diſdaine, 
I by love paſt, proportionthen my ſpite ; 
And yet (Eumenes) I commend thy minde, 
Who to defend thy friend, haſt prov'd ſo free, 
And ſince in love ſo conſtantly inclin'd, 
A friendſhip firme I would contract with thee; 
Then where that now thy ſtate hath been brought low, 
(Since ſpoil'd of him in whomthou did'{t repoſe) 
Whilſt ayded by our power, thou great maiſt 2row, 
And raiſe thy hopes of kingdomes to diſpoſe. 
Em. Tie be your friend, whullt friend to right you reſt: 
* For, without vertue, friendſhip is but vaine, 
«© Which cannot lodge ina polluted breft, 
* Whoſe impious thoughts do ſacred things prophane. 
While as the @ath is kept, which once was ſ\vorne 
To Alexanders felfe, and to his race, 
St1!] ſhall this ſword for your defence be borne, 
But in my heatt they hold the higheſt place; 
And doe not thus, as o're one vanquiſh'd, yaunt, 
Nor thinke me thrall'd,chough once by chance o'rethrowne, 
<«« The world muſt periſh ere advent'rers want, 
© Who toſle all States to ſtabliſh once their owne. 
«« Whilſt bravely taking or yet giving place, 
«« How ever feare (objcfting danger) comes, 
« Misfortuge, bondage, torment, death,diſgrace, 
&« Andall things elſc,a minderefoly'd o're.comes. 
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| Act. 4. Scene 26 
(afſander, Lyfimachus. 
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* FG /'\ or: 
| A Dþ 4 
« Whilſt from our ſelves weall repoſe repell, 
« And(in fraile Barks) prefſ'd by tempeſtuous care, 
« Do ſeck a haven, whole heaven is bur a hell. 
Lyſim. © Whilſt Zolus and Neptune joyndinall,, 
« With winds, and waves, beatth'earth,and bras the $kics; 
« The tumbling Mountains do not rife and fall, 
« Though cach of them another doth ſurpriſe; . 
« As dottvaſpiting pow'ts whichare with doubt ._ 
« Toffdthroughthe waving world on ſtormy Thrones, 
« Andare (as ina Circle) hurl'dabout,. ... 
« Aſcending, and deſcending, both at once. ES 
« Loe, ſome whoſe hopes would at their birth have ſeem'd, 
« By Fortunes ſtritneſle, with contempt confin'd, 
« Have from the vulgar yuke themliclves redeem'd, 
&« To &o farre more then ſuch durſt have defign'd;, 
& And they who once might life to thouſands give, - 
« When ſomeegreat period revolutions brings, .. 
* Brought downe even low cannot have leaye to live, 
« Made lefſethen Subjects, who were mire then Kings. + ...., 
.. Caſſ. What onee they ſcarce could dreame, ſome thus procur, 
Whoſe pow'r though noughrar firſt, laſt, Scepters ſwayes; 
And ſome whoſe ſtates ſcem'd once tobe fecure, . - , 
Throwne from their Fortunes. »cight loſe glorious Bayes: 
My Father, loe, to gainethat ſoveraigne place, 
Through many dangers boldly march'd of late, 
And,then the greateſt, greater for a ſpace, 
Did manage ali the Macedonian State: _. - , 
Bur Lhis Sonne who(as fome would ſuppoſe) . ; . 
Might keep with caſe, that which he got with paine, 
Canby no meanes my reft-leſſe thoughts repole, 
Such raging Tyrantso'te my fancies raigne. 
Lyſm. And yet TIthinke you haveancafic part, 
To whom his State your Father did refigne, . , .- 
LJ Or, It may make you ſmile, which made him mats 
Some pris the grapc,and others drinke the wine. 
Caf]. Ile not beleevethatever any ill .. 


> 


Vas bred for me wha op Fathers breſt, - 
Since children muſt ſup {ctheir Parcnes will 
Though ſceming bad) ſtill purpos'd forthe beſt, . 
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And yet my Fath«rs Ghoſt muſt pardon me, 
T hough when from us he minded to remove, 
I thinke the tenor of his laſt Decree, 
Show'd lack of judgement,orart leaſt of love: 
For, what baſe courſe had ever beene begun 
To mike me ſeeme not worthy of his place, 
That he prefterr'd a Stranger to his Sonne, 
As bent tocloud the glory of his race? 
Thus fince in ſucha fort he did negleR, 
The Sonne who ſhould his name trom death exempt, 
(As diſ-regarded for ſome great deteR) 
All other men may have me in contempt. 
But ere his age attain'd the fatall date; 
He ſaw my brows with lawtell boughsatray'd, 
And ſpy'd my $kill in warre, and wit in ſtate, 
Wuiich grew as mueh as his had then decay'd. 
Nor can my courage ſo be brought to bow, 
Bur Polypercon ſhall by proofe finde ſoone, 
T hart in my Fathers will, I will allow, 
Not what he did; but what he ſhould have done; 
And ſince by him high dignities wete wonne, 
I winde to proſecute what he beganz _ 
© For (though I would) ſo greata Fathers Sonne 
© Can not ſecurely live a private man. 
Loc, Polypercon by our pow'r repelP'd 
From Macedonie hath retyr'd diſmay'd, 
And for the feare of us hath beene compelt'd 
To reſt beholding for anothers aid. 
Let him not think that ſhadows (though of Kings) = 
Can match my pow'r with theſe his bortow'd bands: 
A doubtfull fight all fram'd with others wings 
Will never beare him from Caſſazders hands; 
And theugh olympias comnt'nant'd once his caule, 
As from Epirus come toruine me: 
Now of her owne misfortunc ſhe muſt pauſe; 
Since brought of late unto a low degree. 

yfim. And yet Olympies once did proſper well; 
When firſt ſhe touch'd the Macedonian bounds, 
Whilſt Polypercon proudly did repel! 
Allthoſe who durſt reſiſt with words, 0t wounds: 
Though Philip and Euridite his Queene, | 
(To give them bartell bent) in time arriv'd, 
The Macedonians when'thev had het ſeene, 
As their owne Queene to do'het honour ſtriv'd. 
And hapleſſe Philip whilſt conſtrain'd to yeeld; 
There, fora Kings did take a captives ſtate: 
And with his mate (though flying from the field) 
Was follow'd by their force, and by her fate. 
Then did her husband and herſelfegive place, 


Whoſe brows of late a Diademe had borne: 


_—_. 
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Bur then throwne downe in depths of black diferace, 

Were made of pride the'prey, the burr of ſcorne. 
Caſſ. Thoſe were the-means which did them firſt eritrap, 

Bur have you heard how after they were thrall, 

To plague the world with horrour, and miſhap, 

The proud 0lympias tyrraniz'd ore all? 
Lyſ. Some doubtfull rumiows did frequent each eare,. 

Such as raſh Fame confuſ'dly durſt unfold: 

Bur yetby favour hid, or elte for teate, 

The truth of all (k may be) was-nortold:- I 
Caſſ. Whenthus the Tygreſle happ'ned to ſurpriſe 

Thole wretched ſouls (as raviſd-in a dreame) 

Ker heart ar firſt ſeem'd ſcarce ro truſt het eyes, 

She ſurfetted her fight ſo with their ſhame 

But when ſhe ſaw(by reaſon of her pow'r) 

That ſhe might ſafely lether rage but(t out: 

She them about caus'd build a lis-hrlefle Tower, 

Preſſ'd by whoſe walls, they ſcarce conld turne abouts 

And in that dungeon (as entomb'd) they ftosd 

With high diſgrace Cappeaſe mdte high difdaines, 

Farre from all comfort, whilſt alirtle food 

Their life prolong'd, but to ptblong-their paines. 

* Bur for misfortuce pity laſt dorl? pleade, y 

« Asenvy doth proſperity 0 noſe} | 

The Macedonians (then anlifl bent made) 

On murmur'd rumours doubtfully did gloſe. 

The peoples grudge 0lympias did perceive, 

Andoof juſt fury fearing the effe&, 

She ſtraight reſoly'd lifes remnant to beteave, 

From weakened pow'rs which did no lefle expect. 

And when ſome Thraciavs baſely bent for bloud 

(As ſhe had charg'd) with mercenary ſpight, 

Had murdred ?h:ljp, and his Queene imbru'd 

Withtheſe red ſtreames that cxown'd her lifes delight- 

She ſent to her whoſe foul in gricfe did finke, 

(As meſſengers of death to bragge her breſt) 

A ſword, acord, and anempoyfon'd drink, 

A Tyrants preſents, yet a wretches beſt. 

Thoſe ſeene,the Queene unmoy'd this ſpeech did make, 

(As one who had imbrac'd ſome great reliefe) 

Fit gifts for ker to give, for me totake, 

Since ſhe exceeds m hare, and 1 in griefe. 

Andrell the Tyrant that I gladly dye, | 

That once the angry godsto venge my death, 

May thunder forth thar judgement, which I ſpic 

With bloud muſt choak that bloudy womans breath: 

Laſt,looking on her Lord who there lay flaine, 

Once partner of his joy, then, of his woe, 

Whilſt that his Roſes did her Lillies ſtaine, 

| he kill d his wounds, as taking leave to goey | 
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Leſt Time her Reſolution had betray'd, 

Her ſnowie necke (not us'd with ſuch a chaine) 
Her girdle graſp'd; then dy'd no way diſmai'd; |. 
And if ſhe figh'd, ſhe ſigh'd but for diſdaine. _. 

Lyſs. This barbarous at my breaſt with gricte doth ſling: 
Can ſpight ſo much tranſpor: the meekeſt kinder _. | 
<« And yct on thicarth there's no-more cruel thing 
© Then malice raging ina womans minde? 

Caſſ. But yet this ſacrifice could not aſlwage 
The boyling thoughts of her unbounded wall: . 
For, entring thus ſhe rioted in rage,. - ES 
(As dogges that once get bloud, would always kill) 
Each light occaſion kindling ſtill her wrath, 

The Soveraignty ſhe ſhamefully abus'd; 

And put my brother Njcaor to death, 

Though for nocrime condemn'd, no, not accus'd. 
To ſome (when dead) an hate by her was borne, 
W hoſe cruelty no floud of bloud contin'd: 

(Of Hz the Toinbe prophanely torne) 

She (robbing th'earth) with aſhes fain'd the winde; 
To be Caſſanders friend was lucha crime, 
As.none could ſcape who ever favour d me; 
Thus huge diſorders did abound a fime: 

* Where laws not valued are, all things are free; 
When having heardof this outragious pride, 
Which made my native ſoyle contemn'd to be, 
I thoſe indijgnitics could not abide, 

Whoſe ſhame and danger did ayrae moſt at me, 
So that at laſt (mov d by my Tountrics carc) 
(As much as by particular reſpe&s) 

I with great ſpeed an Army did prepare 

To puniſh, or prevent the like effects. 

But when I was to Macedony come, 

To fortifie a Towne ſhe did defigne, 
Which Ienclos'd, and quickly did o're-come, 
Whilſt famine forc'd the Fortreſle to reſigne. 
Then to neceſſity weake pride gave place, 

Her lofty courage was cunſtrain'd to bow : 
SOthat ſhe reſts depending on our grace, 

To be diſpos'd, as it ſhall pleaſe us now. 

Lyſm. This chance the world to wonder may invite; 
Loe, there a Queene who had (though now diſtreſd) 
The rareſt Fortune, and the greateſt ſprite 
That ever any of her ſex poſſeſſld, 

The widow'd Empreſſe who firſt bragg'd the 1ndes, 
Or proud Themiris though both prais'd have beene, 
Or th" Amazons all borne with martiall mindes, 
Have never beene more ſtout then was this Queene; 
Her lifes firſt progreſle did but prove too ſweet, 


Whom once the world with treaſures ſtriv'd to bleſſe: 
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But now ſad ſ{oule (toil d under Fortunes feet) 

Her miſery no creature can expreſle. | 
Caſſ. Thoſe were but Fortunes gifts which made her great, 

Whil'ſt treacherous ſhows by ſhallow wits were prais'd, 

Her imperfections did bur ſtaine the State, 

Where her not hers, but others merits rais'd: 

When firſt that Dame with famous Ph:lip match'd, 

Her cunning carriage was not free from blame: 

But though ſhe then with Argos eyes was watch d, 

(As was ſuppoſd) ſoone forteired her Fame; 

Atleaſt (ſhame-fear'd) he did her firſt diſdaine;, 

« And of that ſexe the precious fame is ſuch, 


<« Their tender honour any breath may ſtaine, 
e« Tf tainted, foule; if but ſuſpeM'd, too much; 


Yet this at laſt did his deſtruction breed, 
For which her ſpightfull thoughts had labourd long: 


She by Pauſani privy to his deed, 
Had ſpurr'd him to performe thintended wrong; 
And by ſuch meanes long ſought, that to her will, 
Her husbands murder mightenlarge the raynes, 
Whilſt back'd by power ſhe boldly did the ill, 
Of which, too late, the troubled Realme complaines. 
Though loath'd of all (long ſuffred for her Sonne) 
She play'd the Tyrant ſafely as ſhe pleas'd: 
But by the courſe that I have now begun, 7 
I hope thoſe whom ſhe plagu'd, ſhall be appeas'd. 
Lyſim. Yer of Olympias (though caſt downe by you) = 
The fight her Sonne and Husband will revive, 
And {o may make the Macedonians now, 
For her reliefe ſtrange courſesto contrive. 
* Ofthoſe whoſe greatneſle doth regard extort, 
«© The miſeries entender evety minde, 
< And ftill th'affetions of the vulgar ſort, 
* Are (head-long led) too cruell, or too kinde. 
Caſſ. O:but I can precipitate her fall, 
Even by the meanes which might ſupport her moſt: 
For, pity ſhall barre pity, whilſt they all 
Walle for their friends, who through her pride were loſt. 
; Lyſm, © As thoſe to whom all other things are free, 
:: Muſt havetheir life and raigne both of one date, 
- SO private men who paſſe their owne degree, 
- Can bardly turne to take their former ſtate. 
Ip Your Fortune thus is truſted to the fates; 
. Nonecan retyre who enters in ſuch things: 
by All thoſe who dare attempr againſt grear Srates, 
 . Muſtdyeas Traitors, or elfe liveas Kings; 
— And though you would but ſome diſorders ſtay, - 
.. Youdeale with thoſe who (borne notto be thrall) 
©. torrents beare away what ſtops their way, 
_ ind muſt of force (if notundone) do all. 
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&« Such (though ſet free) will ſtorme when they are gone, 
« Who ſcorneto take the thing, that they ſhould eve; 
« All thoſe muſt dye who dare but touch a Throne: 
«« Who may endanger Kings, they mult not live. 
Caſſ. Since in this courſe I onely once canerre, 
I ſhall be ſure ere ſhe her ſelfe with-draw. 
Lyſim. And yet what ſurety can you have of her, 
<« Can laws bindethem who areabove the law? 
*« Whocana concord make betw1xt the two, 
«© Whereas the one muſt hate, the other feare? 
Caſſ. O, but I minde to uſe the matter ſo 
Thar both from hence ſhall further ſtrife forbeare. 
Lyſim. What can her freedome,and your peace procure 
Caſſ. Death both can make her free,and me ſecure. 
Lyſim. And would you do ſuch ill to ſhed her bloud? 
Caſſ. Yea, illto others, ſo it do me good. 
Lyſim. The Macedenians will abhorre this wrong. 
Caſſ. And yet obey meif I be moſt ſtrong. | 
Lyſ. But who ſhall have the Realme amidſt thoſe broils? 
Caſſ. © Whoever winnes the field, doth owe the ſpoils. 
Lyſim. Soto poſleſſe the Realme you have no right. 
Caſſ. But have more, ſo long as I have might. 
Lyſim. This State doth to it ſelfe an heire afford. 
Caſſ. ** All kingdomes rights are pleaded by the Sword. 
Zyfim. The people all will grudge againſt your ſtate. 
Csſ/. But dare not-ſtirre, whil'ſt feare exceeds their hate. 
Zyfim. Andin their hearts they will deteſt yqu too. 
Caſſ. Think whatthey will, who have no pow'r to doe. 
Lyſim, What though olympias in a little ſpace 
May loſe her pow'r, together with her breath? 
Yet there remaines another of her race, 
Who is by Nature bound to venge her death. 
Caſſ. * The raging ſtreames of atempeſtuous flood, 
* Which drownsthe old, not yeclds the yong relicfe? 
* What foole who of his foes victorious ſtood, 
« Would ſpoyle an Army, and yet ſpare the chicfe: 
No.,fince I muſt my ſelfe with murder ſtaine, 
Ile by the roots raze all the Royall race, 
Sothat no pow'r ſhall ſpring from thence againe, 
That may my ſelte, or yer my plants diſplace. 
The ſtrength hath left great Alexandersarme, 
Whoſe mothers fatallrhreed is now neere ſpunne; 
And I havemeanes to keep my ſelfe from harme, 
Both of Roxare, and her tencer Sonne. 
But ſince this courſe may much our ſtates advance, 
By which a ground for great attempts is layd: 
I muſt entreat you now (what ever chance) 
Tolend us your applauſe, though not your ayd. ; 
Lyfim. T'le be your friend, yet wiſh you would refraine, 
From doing this; but, cre you be undone, | 
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Since by your guiltneſle I thus may gaine, 
Ile ſuffer that which I would not have done, Exeunt. 


Ohlympias alone. 


Anl1be ſhe whomall the world admir'd, 
As the moſt happie Qyeene that raign'd below. 

Whom all the Planets have to plague conſpir'd, 
Of fickle Fortunes courſe the pow'r to ſhow? 
No, no, not I, for what could me controull, 
Or force me thus t'attend anothers will, 
Since I deſpiſe this priſon of my ſoule, 
Where itdi{daines Yabide in bondage ſtill : 
Ah! whilſt vaine pompe tranſported fancies fed, 
The jealous gods my ſtate to grudge did tempt, 
My ſtate which Envy once, and Reverence bred, 
Though now it breed but pity,and contempt: 
Olympias once high as olympms ſtood, 
The witc of Philip, Alexanders Mother, 
Who match'd Alcides, and Achilles bloud, 
To breed a man more worth then both together. 
AmT the woman whole majeſticke ſtate 
Seem'd once ſo happy to deceiv'd conceits? . | , 
I, I am ſhe, and never yet more great , _ 
Then at tvis preſent, even in ſpight of fates. . 
A double bondage long did burdenme, , 
I to my iclfe, my ſelfe to Fortune thrall: . 
But now captivity hath ſet me free, 
Who could not rife till firſt I hada fall; 
* A ſprir whiPſt it proſperity benummes, 
« Scarce likethe ſelfecantorhe world appeare: 
** But then when vertue every crofle o're-comes, 
** True Greatneſle ſhines moſt bright in Slories ſpheare. 
* Our treaſure now (I ſee) conſiſts no more 
* Without our ſelves inth'cyc-betraying ſhows, 
** But in the breaſts incſtimable ſtore, Wy 
"*Which neither Time entombes, nor Pow'r o're-throws. 
O never were my thoughts enlarg'd till now 
To mark my ſelfe,and quinteſſence my minde: 
For, long (a prey to pride) I know not how, 
A miſt of fancies made my judgement blinde. 
As thoſe who dreame ſweet dreames,whil ſt wak't at laſt, 
Do finde their errour when their eyes finde light: 
Free from the ſlumb'ring of my Fortune paſt, 
Tnow ariſe to judge of all things right, 
= That cloud of pomp, whoſe ſmoak me ſhadow?'d once; 
< Loe, now remoy'd, unmasks my life too late: 
; And now I ſee, that Scepters, Crownes, and Thrones, 

Are burd'nous badges of a dangerous ſtate. 


a 


— 


The eAlexandraan Tragedy. 

O happie woman, of true pleaſure ſure, 

Who in the Countrey lead'ſt aguiltleſle life! 

From Fortunes reach retyr'd, obſcure, ſecure, 
Though not a Queene, yeta contented wife. 

Thy Mate mote deareto thee then is the light, 

( Though low in ſtate) loves ina high degree, 

And with his preſence ſtill to bleſlethy fight, 

Doth ſcorne great Courts whilſt he lives courting thee. 
And as thou wound'ſt him not with hid diſgrace, 

He with no jealous thought doth rack thy breſt: 
Thus both lye downeto reſt, and rife in peace, 

Then (if they ſtrive) they ſtrive who ſhould love beſt; 
What? though thou have not asthe mighty ones, 
Thy neck ſurcharg'd with chains (ah chains indeed!) 
Nor eares weigh'd down with orientall tones, 

Nor Robes, whoſe worth may adnuration breed; 
So want'ſt thou that which we haveever had, 

Sad miſ-contentments, jealoufie, and ſpite; 

And though thy back be not with purple clad, 

Thy thoughts are deck't with Innocencies white, 

As birds (whoſe cage of gold the fight deceives) 
Do ſeemeto ſing, whilſt they but waile their ſtate : 
So, with the mighty match'd,(made glorious ſlaves) 
We happy ſceme, whil'ſtwe bat curſe our fate. 
That blifſe whoſe ſhew in us vaine eyes doth pleaſe, 
Makes thee indeed with pleaſures ſpend thy breath, 
Who liv'ſt while yong in mirth, whil'ſ ag'd incaſe, 
And know'ſt not whartit is to dye till death; 

Ah! finceT liv'd, Ialwayes did but dye, 

When ſceming happy, then moſt wretched ſtill; 
Whilſt dazeling with vaine pompe each vulgar eye, 
What ſtrange miſhaps did me with anguiſh fille 

The fates with fortune from my birth conſpir'd 

To make my life, a patterne of their might: 

For both my parents from the world retir'd, 

WhenT had ſcarcely look'd upon the light: 

The world may judge how I was juſtly griev'd, 
Whil'ſt angry Phzljp ſought for my diſgrace, 
(Athing which once I ſcarce could have beleeyd) 
And unto Cleopatra gave my place, 

Then though I long (as deſp'rate of reliefe) 

For his offence afflicted had my minde, 

Yet did his ſudden death augment my griefe: | 

He was my husband, though he was unkinde; 
And when my Sonnes rare deeds which fame 8th found, 
The world with wonder, raviſh'd me with joy, 
Thoſe (as himſelfe) who would all his confound, 

To compaſle me, did ſpite and power imploy; 

Yet ſtood my courage when my Fortune fell, 

And till Itoi'd to perſecute his foes, 
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That ſome might fall downe who too much did ſwell, 
7} hcir bloud in Marble regiſtring my woes. 
That which I purpos'd, long {o proſp'red too, 
{hat lome of them did try (by torments ſtrange) 
All what a womans juſt difdaine could do, 
VV hilt ſpurr'd by jealoulte, ſpite, and revenge: 
But this Arch-traitour, Ruler of the reſt, 
Who thirſts to drinke tac bloud of all our Race, 
Even then, with us when all ſucceeded beſt, 
id compaſſe me with ruine and diſgrace. 
Such was the tenor of my Fortune paſt, 
Whole leaſt miſhap had madeanother burſt: 
Eſt, orphan'd, widow'd, and unchilded laſt, 
A daughter, wite, and mother, all accurſt, 
Hcavens plague Caſſarder, Ict that. baſe wretch try 
That Tove his judgement buta whule deferres; 
And let his wife bewaile as well as I, 
l murdred for my Sonne,and ſhe by hers. 
Even as th'inceſtuous Thebans monſtrous brood, 
So may thy Sonnes contend with mutuall wounds, 
And never let thy houſe be free from bloud, 
Till baniſh'd quite from this uſurped bounds; 
Thus, notwithſtanding of my wonted pow'r. 
To me(ſave wiſhes) nothing doth remaine: 
But though condemn'd ro dye, yet at this houte 
Should I begin to curſe, ana to complaine? 
No, no, that cuſtome beſt becomes poore ſoules, 
Whoſe reſolution cannot chmbe more high; 
But I whoſ\c courage that baſe courſe comtrouls, 
Muſt triumph ſtill what ever State I try. 
«© Death is the port where all may refuge finde; 
* The end of labour, entry unto reſt; 
© Death hath the bounds of mitery confin'd, 
« Whoſe Sanctuary ſhrowds affliction beſt. 
* Toſufter (oft) with a couras10us heart, 
< It doth ceſerve more praiſe then deeds moſt knowng: 
* For, inour actions Fortune hath ſome parr, 
* But in our ſufftrings, all things are our owne: 
Loe, now Lloath the world, and worldly things, 
Of which I both have prov'd the beſt and worſt: 
The apprehended death great comfort brings, 
And hath no crofle. but that it ſhould be forc'd. 
O heare me now (deare Sonne) it that thy Ghoſt 
May leaveth'Elyſian fieldsto look on me: 
Ot all things elſethis doth content me moſt, 

hat from this time I may remaine with thee. 
Ang bluſh not now to ſee thy Morhers end, 
My death in plory with thy life ſhall ſtrive; 

t(as a captive) Fortune ſhall attend, 
That (asthy fellow) follow'd thee alive. 
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A” ah' though mas the image of great oth 
And, th onely creature that grves Reaſon place, 
With reverence due unto the powres above, 

Ht heavenly pregen) ſhould ſeeke to prove, 

By ſtill reſembling the Immortal kinde; 

Tet makes the world our better part ſoblinae, 

That we the clouds of vanity imbrace, 

And from our firſt excellency decline; 

Thus doth diſtinguiſh that __ grace, 

Which ſbould make ſoules to burne with Vertues love, 
Whoſe fancies vice Inxuriouſly now feaſts; 

& Vice is the Circe that enchants the minde, 

« And doth transforme her followers allin $ - ; 
<< Whit (t poyſon'd pleaſures ſo corrupt our taſtes, 

* hy he bn. a make our ſelves whole-beaſts: 
And yet of ruthleſſe Pluto's raging hoſt, 

Thewvice which doth tranſport d ey umptuors hearts, 
And makes men from the Goas 10 differ moſt, 

Is cruelty, that to the ſufferers coſt, 

And attors both, is often times appeas'd: 

The gods delight to give, andto forgive, 

By pardoning, and n0t by plaguting pleas'd; 

Ard why ſhould men _— ſtrange Arts, 

To ſhew their tyranny. as thoſe who ſtrive 

To feed on miſchiefe though the Author ſmarts, 

oft for the deed of which himſelfe did boaſt, 
Wh:1ft whence the blow firſt came. the griefe doth turne: 
« For, that by which the minde at firſt was eas d, 

* May it in th end the greateſt burden give; 

*© Oft thoſe whoſe cruelty makes many mourne, 

* Doby the fires which they firſt kindled burne; 

**© of other tyrants which oppreſſe the minde, 

*© With pleaſure ſome delight it, in ſuch ſort 

** That firſt the hony. then the gall we findes 

© And others (though from Honors Court declin' d) 
* Soxze comfort yeeld (but baſe)by hope of gaine; 

<« And, though ſome make us to be loath/d of one. 
Ve by their meanes anothers love obtaine: 

** But cruelty, with which none can comport, 

« Makes th authors hated when the deed is done, 

< Ofs even by thoſe whom it did moſt ſupport, 

<« As that which altenates men from their kinde; 

&* And as humanity the minde enchaunts, 

** $0 barbarous ſoules which from the ſame refraine, 
** More fierce than ſavage beaſts, are low d of none- 
* SzBce with ſuch beaſts one with leſſe davger haunts, 
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« Then with the man whoſe minde all mercy wants, 
Tet though the minde of man. 4s ftrone, and rude, 
Be raviſh doft with violent deſire, | 
Azd muſt, if fir d with rage, be quench d with blond, 
How can this tender ſexe whoſe glory ſtood 

Jn having hearts inclin'd to pity ſtill 

It ſcife delight in any barbarous deed © | 

For, Nature ſeemes 1 this to uſe her skill, ; 

1n making womens mindes (though weake) entire, 
That weakneſſe might, love, and devotion breed; . 

To which their thoughts ( if pure ) miaht beſt aſpir C 
As apteſt for thimpreſſions of all go0d, 
But from the beſt to worſt all things do weare, 
Since craelties from feeble mindes proceen, ; 
*© In beaſts where courage fatles, ſpite, ſhame and feare 
« Make envy, hate, and rigout rule to bare... 

Our Autene Olyrpias, who was once ſo great, 
Aud did ſuch monſtrous cruelties commit. 
In plaguing Philip, and his Queen of 1at?, 
| Loe, now brought low 10 taſte thelike eſtate, 
| Muſt take ſuch entertainment as ſhe gave, 
S And yet good reaſon that it ſhould be ſo, 
* © Such meaſure as we give, we muſt receive: 
Whilſt on a Throne ſhe progaly carſt did ſit, 
* Andmith diſdainefull eyes look d on her foe, 

* As onely wanquijh'd by her pow'r, and wit, 

She did not weigh what doth proceed from fate: 

0,0! th Immortals which command above, 

Of every ſtate in hand the Rudder have, 
And as they like, can make us ſtay or go; 
* The griefe of others (hould us greatly move, .. 
* As thoſe who ſometime niay like Fortune prove; 
** But as experience with rare proofes hath ſhowne, 
* To look on others, we have Linx-his eyes, .. . 
« Whilſt we would have their imperfettians knowne ; 
6 : et {hw T0 17a 7 _ marke y _= 

4uCl Couas of ſelfe-regard do dimme or frobt; 
4 Why ſhould we be jay 5h when fots do 65, e 
* Srnce what t0 day doth on anther light, 

&« The ſame tomorrow may our ſtate ſurpriſe. 

*© Thoſe that on this inconſtant conſtant Ball 

: : Do live environ d with th all-circling skies, + 

- Have many meanes whereby to be ore-thrownt: EO 

_ Anawhy Jhould dying mprldlings ſmolne with wrath, 

$; Sotyr annize ore an afflitted wight, 

5 Snce miſeries are common untoall! — _ 

_ <£t none be proud wbo draw a doubtfull breath, © 

.- Good hap attends but few, unto their death. 


a —_ R_ —_ 


The Alexandrean Tragedy. 


RO ———_—————— 


Ac. 5. Scene 1. 
eAriſtotle, Phocion. 


Phe 2223 Og have us'd that light which cleares my minde, 
22% 27 ON Natures labours curiouſly to look, 
2239 And (of all creatures finding out the kinde) 

A Have read ſtrange wonders in the wotlds great book: 
#4 I mark her courſe by contrarics maintain'd, 

Whoſe harmony doth moſt ſubſiſt by ſtrife, 

And of all creatures inthe ſame containd, 

How various is the myſtery of life? 

But as all things are ſubje& unto change, 

Which partners are of th'clementall pow'rs, 

So (roll'd about with revolutions ſtrange) 

*« The ſtate of man reſts conſtant ſcarce for houres. 

& Loc, what doth fame more frequently report, 

*© Then ſudden rifings, and more ſudden falls? 

© I thinke the world is bur a Teniſ-court, PRI 

* Where Fortune doth play States,tofſe men for Balls. 

Pho, And never any age ſhow'd more then this, 

The wavering ſtate of ſoule-ennobled wights, 

Who ſoare too high to catch an aiery bliſle, 

WhiPſt loweſt falls attend the higheſt flights. 

That matchlefſe Monatch who was borne(ir ſeem'd) 
To ſhew how high morrality atrairics, 
Hath not from death t'adored fleſh redeem'd; 
But paine hath made an cnd of all his panes. 
And thoſe btave bands which furniſh'd Fame with breath; 
Whil'{t all the world their valogous deeds did ſpie, 
Reſt now (confounded ſince their Severaignes death) 
Like Polyphenixe having loſt his eye. 
And they are like thatteeth-ingendred brood, 

W hich took their life out of a Monſter dead, | 
Whil'ſt each of them would drinke the others blond, 
Since that great Dragons death who was their head. 
Ar. © Sochangeallthiings which ſubjeR ate to fight: 
« Diforderorder breeds, and order, it: 

< Nextlight comes datknefſe, and next darknefle light, 
«© This never-changing change tranſcends our wit, 

*« Thus health atid fickneſfe, poverty and ſtate, 

« Diſhonour, honour, life and death. with doubt, 

*« Still inter-changing (what a true deceit!) 

* All lnk'd together, ſlide by turnesabour; 

** To worldly ſtates the heavens a height appoint, 
**Wherc, whenthey once arrive, they muſt deſcend. 
'* And all perfeRions have a farall point, 

* Atwhich Excellency it ſelfe muſt end. 
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<« Put as all thoſe who walke on th'carth, are croſs d 
« With alterations, bapp'ning oft, and ſtrange, : 
« The greateſt States with greateſt ſtormes are toſs'd, 
« And(ſought of many) muſt make many achange. 
Nor ſpeake I this by ſpeculation moy'd, . . 

(As gathering credit out ofancient ſcroules) 

« No, I have liv'd at Court, and oft have provid + _ 
« Nothing below more vex'd, then great mens Soulcs; 
« The Tyrant honours thralls,while as they mone, 

« Theirplaints to vulgar cares loath to impart, 

« They allthe weight of woes muſt beare alone, 

« Where others of their griefe lend friends apart. 

c« Their verie riſing o're us to the height, 
« Which ſeemes their beſt is worſt;for,being Lords, 
« They never know the truth that comes to Fehr, 

« When franke ſociety ſpeakes naked words... 

« Whilſt ſadneſle oft ſeemes MajeNtic, Timetels _ -. 
«© How deare they buy their pompe with loſſe of reſt: 
« Some but three furies faine in all the hels;. 

«© There are three thouſand in one great mans breſt.. 
 Phoc, Ithinke all Monarchies ate like the Moone, 
W hich now eclips'd, now under cloud, now cleare, 
Growes by degrees, and is (when full) undone: 

Yet &ſon-like renew'd doth re-appeare: 

For, loe they firſt, but {mall beginneto ſhine, _ 
And when they once their Spherick forme obtaine, 
Doe coldly languiſh, and(till chang'd) decline, 
Yet(falne) in other realmes doe rife againe. 

Aſqria once made many nations bow, 

Then next, all power was in the Perſians hand, 

And Macedonians laſt {grown Monarchs now) 
Amongſt themſelves divided cannot ſtand. 

Ar,< Aſecret fate (alternatly) all things 

* Dothin this circle circularly leader 

© Still generation from corruption ſprings, 

** That ſome may live, of force ſome mult be dead; 

** Each Element anothers ſtrengthdevours; 

* Thaire to the fire ſyccumbes, the fire to raine, . 
*©The waters ſtrive to drowne the Earth with ſhovires, 
* Which it by vapours vomits outagaine; 

* Thus (with a Gordian knot together bound) 

* All things are made, un-made, and made againe: 

** Whilſt ruine founds, perfection doth confound: 

" Free from ſome change no State can.long remaine; 
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"But whatin th'carth more dangerouſly ſtands 


Ko Then Soveraignty(though rated at ſuch worth) 
; Which like the ſtormy Gods tumultuous bands, 
Doth flie from th'Eaſt to Weſt, from South to North? 
Phoc. Along experience now makes this not ſtrange, 
at mighty States whoſe reines one only leades, 
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Be oft diſtracted, and conſtrain'd to change, 
As too great bodies for ſo little heads, 
Since every common-wealth (where all mens wits 
Doe joyne in one to breed the publike eaſe) 
Hath many fevers and peſtiferous fits, 
W hich phyſick oft, oft poiſon muſt appeaſe: 
For (ah) the multitude more raſhthen wile, 
A Hydra-headed beaſt which humor blindes; 

Doth paſſionately praile, or elſe deſpiſe, 

As ſome prepoſt*rous fancies move their minds; 

c From vice and vertue off like danger flowes; 
< Whilſt th'one breeds envie, and the other hate: 

« Asjealoufic, or emulation growes, 

&< Thoſe oftare'cruſh'd who doe ſupport a ſtate. 

Ar. < Whilſt ſome their betters, others equals ſcorre, 

<© The popular authority decayes, 

& And when it dies the Monarchiels borne, 

*© Whole violencediſorders fury ſtaies; 

«© The raines of ſtate it with moſt eaſe doth ſwaie, 

* Of power (as joyn'd in one) the ſtrongeſt kind: 

« Still whilft it (humbly high) doth hold a way 

© 'Twixt tyrannie and too remifſe a mindez; _ 

<© But though States rul'd by one,may flouriſh long, 

© Whilſt one can well command, and all obey, 

* Whilſt guerdon goodnefſle, vengeance followes wrong; 
© That (vertue cheriſh'd) vice is made decay: 

<< Yet(it nought elſe) Time doth great States orecome: 
* Andallare bounced by ſome fatall houre; 

© What miſ-adventures many wayes may come 

«© To diſſipate the moſt united pow'r? 

&« O: huge miſhaps a Monarchue may marte; 

* When proſp'rous Times doe(forc'd by fates) expire, 
& To further which oft ſtrangers muſt make warre;, 

« And mut*nous ſubjects ſom-time may conſpire* 

« As jealous feare (when brav'd by danger) moves; 

5 All princes would ſuppreſle aſpirers 11: 

* And then a ſubjects courſe moſt dangerous proves, 

* When either feare, er hope tranſports his will. 

<< But though that firſt to riſe; laſt to deſcend, 

*© Great States are guided by a ſecret fate: 

<< Yet, ſtill the cauſe which doth forgoe their end, 

< Springs from contempt, or is enforc'dby hate; 

* The firſt inkings the lack of courage breeds, 
« Encouraging Ambitionto rebell; 

* The other doth attend tyrannicke deeds, 

*© That violence may violence repell. 

 Phoc, © Yet never did ſo many Monarchs fall 

*© By torraine bartells, nor by civill broiles, 

** ASby themſclves who (ſeeming free) were thrall, 
*« Whilſt ſmooth-tongu'd Minions gloried of theirf poils, 


— 


Thoſe 


Thole 


g_— 


T he Alexandraan Tragedie. b-. 


_— LL  EELHEEIEITIT —_——— > O—— —— 


« Thoſe who have raign'd by cheice,by birth, or worth; 
<« Qr did encroach on Crownes by chance, or crune, 
« Oft ſuffer vices to burſt freely forth, = 
« Which vertues colours guilded till that time. 
« Men clearely ſhow whar harbours in their breſt; 
« Whilſt (Envies obje&R) free from any feare: 
« That which is eminent is marked beſt, 
« And higheſt fortunes hardeſt are to beare. 
« Low States to cenſute Criticks doe deſpiſe, 
« Whilſt oft groſle faults for vertues fame eſteemes; 
« T he ſtupid, patient, and the fearcfull wiſe, 
« Will, conſtancie, and ſoftnefle goodnefſe ſeemes, 
c« But on the Stage of State when one muſt ſtarid 
« A publike Actor plac'd inall mens fight; ROS, 
« And(ſwaying pow'r) with an imiperious hand. 
<« Doth hold the ballance toth of wrong and right, 
« Then, he for every ation that is his -. 
& The cenſute of a thouſand tongues mult have; 
<« Not onely damn'd for doing things amifle, 
c« But for not doing allthatall men crave; | 
«That Prince but undermines the Soveraigne ſeate; 
& Who cares not who be weak ſo he be ſtrong, 
« More ſtudious for himſelfe then for the Rate, 
© Or (iffor it) that he may hold it long: 
« For, where Jove him forall mens'good ordainhes, 
< Hethinkes both them, and theirs, made him to plcaſe, 
« As ifa charge of weight, a place of paines, 
« Were but a bed of reſt, a Heaven of eaſe. BEES 
«The worlds great weight which Atlas ſhoulders beare, 
«Ts not ſo weighty all to weigh one downe, 
& Asthat which on his head aking doth weare: 
© No burdens charge more heaviethen a crowne. 
© Th 2gean waves Time may more ſoone appeaſe, 
< Thea reſtleſſe thoughrs whoſe courſe for ſtate prepares: 
« Can they havercſt who toile for all mens caſes = 
<« The purple ever muſt be lin'd with cares. ES 
Ar. © Good kings arc like the fire which (flaming bright) 
« Doth waſte it ſclfe to ſerye anothers turne: 
© And foveraignty is like fires glancing lighr,” Ks 
** Which (if but view'd) delights, ifrouch'd, deth burgcs 
< I ike for warmeneſſeto ſtand Yulcap by, , © 
© But not to burne amid'ſt the Lemnian flame: 
* In Cedars ſhadowes men more ſafely lie, 
© Then on their tops, the roaring deities game: 
All th'cie-attraching pompe and glorious ſhowes,. 
Do merit {corne, though they amazement breed: 
The world them pittic morethen Envic owes, 
ho to ſeeme happy wretched areindeed, 
 Whatalterations ſtrangeattend a Throne, _ 
. ASifthe ſpheare of fortune were a econnes © 
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«© The great ſtilltoſs'd like Syſpphws his ſtone, 
© Whenrais'd moſt high, reſt ready to fall downe. 
Ofthis whar greater proofe can fame afford 
Then mighty Philips memorable fall, 
Who daunted had the Grecians by the ſword, 
Though till that time by ſtrangers not made thrall? 
He, he, then whilſt he ſolemniz'4 with ſtate, 
His daughters marriage, ſuddenly was loſt: 
It ſeem'd when tieaven that Monarchs daies would date, 
That Hymens torch gavelightto Plato's poſt. 
When ſtrong regards had grav'd within my heart, 
The miſericsthat proper were to Courr, 
I thought them happie who (retir'd apart) 
Could never know ſuch things, but by report, - 
I might haveliv'd with Alexander (till, 
To vertuous men, whoſe favours were not ſcarce: 
Yet rather choos'd (though having both at will) 
To ſcrve with Pallas, then command with Aays; 
And whilſt he toild of others Lord to be, 
I of my ſelfe did labour to be Lord; 
Yet made as great a conqueſt too as he; 
My pen ſhall be as famous as his Sword. 
Phoc, And had I willingly engag'd my reſt. 
The way to trace which to vaine glory tends, 
I might have liv'd (reſpe&ed with the beſt ) 
A ſpeciall one of Alexanders friends. 
Though of him did never merit ought, 
He entertain'd my friendſhip till his death, 
And when he once our Citties o'rerhrow ſought, 
At my requeſt did pacific his wrath. 
Thenonce to me a maſſe of gold he ſent, 
And offred too a ſtately Aſian Town-, 
Which 1 refus'd, more pleas'd with my poore rent, 
Then he with all the treaſures of a Crowne: 
I told, that ſuch a ſurname but ſery'd to make 
" Himacorrupter, me corrupted thought, 
And foule for him to give. for meto take, 
Ifus'd, hand both, unus'd. did ſerve for nought; 
But all thoſe baites I never daign'd totouch, 
Leaſt I (who all my lite had liv'd fo tree) 
Might be poſfeſs'd too much, poſſeſſing much, 
If taking Riches, it had taken me. 
No, I would rather learneto live with lefle, 
Then for ſuperfluous furniture to ſtrive: 
< Who ſcckes out ſubſtance but to nurſe exceſſe, 
*© To uſc it lives, not it that he may live, 
< My fortune doth afford ſufficient meanes, 
© That may preſerve all natures pow'rs in force; 
* And he who ona golden Scepter leanes, 


«. Can hot have mote; but may welluſe it worſe, 
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« Then fince aboundance, but abules brings, 

« Why ſecke men morethen how to be well eas'd? 
« And (ah!) why toile they for ſo many things, 

« Since with a little nature can be pleas'd? 


HO — 


Ar. Loe! how the Heavens,whoſe lave to ran exceeds, 


Have made his body ſtrong, his minde divine, 

And have made th'earth to furniſh all his needs, 
Leaſt curbing Cares might make his thoughts decline: 
Sothat he hath a meanes to raiſe his flight 

(It wing'd with vertue) and may (mounting hic) 

By time approach tothe celeſtial lighr, 

And deifte himſelfe before he die, 

Yet doth he ſtraight forgoe that gtorious way, 

To toile for things which tfearthnot forc'd affords. 
The which his wants firſt fram'd wereto defray, 

But by himſelfe areof his life made Lords. 

« O! how unworthic of the worth of man, 

& Are many labours which delight him moſt, 


4 « Since that corruption boldly firſt beganne 


« To make mennurſe vile vice at vertues coſt. 
And now what hath great Alexanaet pain'd 
By endleſſe travel], and exceſſive cares? 


(Of whom (loe) now, they onely fay he raign'd) 


But death vnto himſcelfe, worſe to his heires. 


E And for the guiltlefle blood which he hath ſpill'd, 
E His conqueſts pattners (loc) doe now beginne 

{ Todieeven by the ſwords by which they kill'd, 
 Andall his off-spring expiatcs his ſinne. 


Phoc. <* Strange revolutions ſway all worldly things: 


| © The wheeleot fortune ſtill muſt flipperie prove, 
| * Andchiefely then when charg'd it is with kings, 


* Whoſe ſtates(as weighty) quickly make it moye. 
Yet Alexander 1 muſt fay wasbleſt, 

Who(ſtill a vitor) from diftrefle eſtrang'd | 
The worlds chiete Monarch when his ſtate zyas beſt, 
Did die intime beforc his fortune chang'd: 
And for his favour which I oft did try, 
Whom earneſtly he labour'd to advance; 
Itgrieves me that himſelfe fo ſoone did die, 
And that his off. ſpring hath ſo hard a chance. 
His Succeſlors have ſctall Greece on fire, 

Ot which I feare to periſh by ſome ſparke; 
For, Polypercon doth my death conſpire, 


* And whocan ſcapewhen madea great mans marke? 


Yet tormy Countries cauſe Ile give my blood, 

: Whilſt ſafely prais'dall follow vertue can, 

But (when by danger bragg'd)then,to doe good, 
O! thatis worthie of a worthie man. 

Nor doe I tender ſo this puffe of breath, 
ut Ican yeeldthar Nature it expell: 
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« Amindethatis reſolv'd, triumphs o're death, 
« He hath liv'd long enough who hath liy'd well. 


E x cunt 


Aa Jo Scene bs 
(caſſander, Lyſmachns, 


Ptolomie, Seleucus. 


PA YE O doubt (great Heroes) whom the Heavens have loy'd, 
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«© When bragg'd by danger who would not be moy'd? 

And if 0lympias had not didintime 

By offring up her blood to worke my peace, 

Then mine had beene the harme, and hers the crime, 

I but prevented heralittle ſpace; 

And it her off-ſpring had ſurviv'd her death, 

W hoſe riſing could not but procure our fall, 

Yee, now who nought bur ſoveraignty doe breath, 

Hal breath'd obedience, or pot breath'd at all. 
Lyſim. You trom a dangerous yo ake have usreleey'd, 

W hich (I ſuſpe) we ſhould have tri'd too ſoone: 

* And why then ſhould we labour to ſceme griev'd 

* At thatthing done, which we wiſh not un..one? 

No, no, fince all for ſoveraignty do ſtrive, 

And have once taſted what itis to raigne, 

Each one of us would rather dic, then live 

To bearea ſubjedts ſervile yoke againe. on 

And though perchance with Alexanders Sonne; 

(If heire to him in worth,as of his ſtate) 

We might have moſt reſpeRed places wonne, 

As ſpeciall pillars of the Princes ſeate. 

« Though greater then the reſt, as of before, 

& Tt would havevex'd us, lefle then oneto fall: 

* The fall from firſtto ſecond grieves one more, 

<*© Then from the ſecond to the laſt of all; 

Ourenvi'd glory had deſtruRion brought, 

And would have n.ade us odious to remaine: 

© Ir dangerous is for ſubjeQs to be thought 

< Such as defire, or yet deſerve to raigne. = 
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When any Tempeſt threatned had his Throne, 
He would have ſought for ſurety art our coſt: 
« When Icaluuſie(mindes worme)hath ſeaz'don one, 
« The greateſt vertues are ſylpefed moſt. 
« Y ea, though we could to quite our ſtate conſent, 
« Js from {uſpition nought but ceath could purge: 
« Still greatneſſe muſt turmoile, or then torment; 
« Tf borne a burthen, if layd downe a ſcourge; 
Prol. But when we have within our boſome weſgh'd 
The ruine of all Alexanders race, | 
Whom without bluſhing we might have obey'd, 
By right ſucceeding in our Soveraignes place. 
How can our ſoules but highly be aſham'd, 
It one below them farre emboldned thus, 
Doth ſecke by wrong that which by right they claim'd, 
And by their o'rethrow would inſult o're us? 
| Nor needeI more as in ſuſpenſe remaine; 
To maske my meaning with ambiguous wordes, 
No, no, our words may as his deeds be plaine, 
Which fame (and that not "I ring)now records: 
Ye heare how that Antigonm of late, 
(V\ hoſe thoughts(wing d with good ſucces)ſoare too high) 
Doth ſtrive above the reſt to raiſe his State, 
And by all meanes doth fortune frankely ply. 
Since to his hands Eumeres was betrai'd, 
Loe quite tranſported by przpoſt'rous pride, 
(As it innought adebted to our ayde) 
To yeeld our due he cannot now abide. 
Lyſim. << Thus time the truth ofall things doth proclame: 
« Man is a crafty Creature, hard to know, 
«© Who cana face for every fortune frame: 
*& Notruſt in mortalls, no;nor faith below, 
* As our particulars doe ſometime move, 
« We, what we wiſh for moſt; feeme to miſlike/:: © 
* And ott of others doe the courſe diſprove, 
* Whilſt we want only meanes to doe the like. 
Then whilſt Perdiccas did attempt before 
To makethe reſt who were his equallsthrall, 
Who, then Antigone deteited more 
The fooliſh pride of one that would have a1l- 
But fince Perdiccas and his faRion fell, 
Whom he(as Traitours tothe State) purſn'd.; 
ic,in his place ſucceeding to rebel!, 
Hath what he ſeem'd to end,againe renew'd; 
AndyectI many times have nug'd ofthis, 
How fromthe world he did Ewmeres ſend.” 
del. How? butby Treaſon as his cuſtome is, 
Falleat thefirſt, and crucllin the end. + | 
LZyfem. I know, thatafter many doubtfull fights, 
hath &rethrowne Zumenes at the laſt; © 
*3t oy what Stratagems, or treach'rons flights, 
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I would be glad to heare how all hath paſt. 

Sel. Antigone was at the firſt afrai'd, 
To match Eumencs by plaine force in fight, 
And therefore all that feare affords aſſai'd, 
For valour franke,ſtill uſing warie flight. 
Amongſt Eumexes troupes(their mindes to prove) 
He ſcattred letters with allurements ſtor'd, 
By promis'd treaſures, and proteſted love, 
Some to corrupt who might betray their Lord; 
But he(ſtill wiſe) his Troupes in time advis'd 
To cleare their vertue by their enemies vice, 
And gavethem thankes, who would not be entis'd 
To fell their faith art ſuch a bloodie price; 
Then ſaid, that he kimſclfe thoſe ſcroules procur'd, 
That when they ſpy'd ſuch practiſes againe, 
They ſtill might thinke them (by this meanesallur'd) 
T hcir Captaines triall,not their Enemies traine. 
Thus by the courſe which ſhould have him entrap'd, 
Bis adverſarie did deluded ftay: 
Whilſt both he from that preſent danger ſcap'd, 
And to prevent the like, prepar'd a way. 
Then when he ſaw this policy had fail'd, 
And that there had ſome doubttull conflicts paſt, 
Antieonus who had at one prevail'd 
(As having had ſome vantage atthe laſt) 
Did with Zxmeres ſtraight procure to ſpeake, 
And(as t'one vanquith'd) oftred him g90d-will, 
But he(whoſe minde could not be brought ro breake) 
Would onely talke as to his equall ſtil]: 
For, whena band (betweene them made) did beare, 
He to Antigonus ſhould helpe impart, | 
That forme reform'd he firſt of all would ſweare, 
With Alexanders off-ſpring to take part. 
Thus where they his ſubmiſſion did attend, 
Imperioully conditions he impog'd: 
So that thereafterto procure his end, | 
The other by all meanes his minde diſpos'd; 
And ſhortly of his bands a vaine debare, 
For his confuſion fit occaſion brought; 
* Still as by concord ſmal things doe grow great, 
* By diſcord great things are reduc'd to nought; 
While-as Exmeres fortunately liv'd, 
The Agiraſpidesto him gave place, 
Till that tor ſtate two oftheir Capraines ſtriv'g, 
And his authoritie would not embrace. 
Such was that ipite of theirs to have him ſpoil'd, 
That though of valour he rare wonders proy'd, 
And oft by force Antigen had foil'd, 
Yet from their mindit could not be remoy'g, 
For(by their mcancsAllur's) the other bands, 
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To ect ſome baggage whichthey loſt againe, 
Did rake their Capraine, with outragious hands; 
Their glory darkning by that odious ſtayne: 
And though Eumenes truſting to new hopes, 
By flying labour'd ſuccour to have found, 
He was prevented by his Trait'rous Troupes, 
And(liketo ſome bale fugitive) was bound. 
Scarce could his ſtoymy ſtomack bent to breake, 
Daigne to entreat thoſe who had him betrard, 
Yer, hauing hardly purchas'd leave to ſpeake, 
He ftretch'd them forth his fettred hands, and fayd: 
Loe, what apparell now your Generall weares, 
Sircewith your faith his libertie was loſt; 
Y<r he thoſe bands not givenby th'enemie beares;z 
No, but by youu in whom he truſted moſt: | | 
And muſt he thus be led, who ſhould you lead? 
Is this the triumph which [ ſhould receave 
For all my victories, thus to be made 
Of Captaine, Caprive; of a Conquerour, ſlave? 
How oft(my Souldiers) have yeeall of late 
To meby ſolemne oathes {worne to be true? 
< Butit becomes none ina captives ſtate 
«With loftie words his keepers to purſue; 
Nor crave I further favour at this houre, 
Then thatye bath your weapons in my breſt; 
Let not my life be in mine enemies pow'r, 
Locall that your Commander doth requelt. 
Iknow Antigone doth take no care 
Who get my bodie, ſohe ger my head; 
And he regards not, neither when,nor where, 
Nor in what ſort I die,{o I be dead. 
Bur if through horrour of ſo vile a deed | 
Youreyes looke downe, your haire erected ſtanics, 
Which in your mindes this much remotſe doth breed, 
Thar as your hearts ye will not ſtaine your hands; 
Then as your Captaine, fince not force I may, 
I(as your friend) entreate, that now in time 
I may but have a Sword my ſelte to ſlay, 
Youto excuſe, whilſt partner of your crime. 
But when he ſaw that words could not aſlwage _. 
Their barb'rous thoughts which nothing could canttoule, 
Then having turn'd his Courage all in rage, 
He thus flam'd forth the fury of his ſoule: 
O damned raſcalls who haveloſt all faith, 
Whom ncither duty, nor yet merit bindes! 
How oft was Alexander mov'd to wrath 
y thoſe your mut'nous and malitious mindes? 
nd, O! what could Iatthoſe hands attend, 
hich yet were ſmoaking with Porgiccas blood? 
Ofthoſe who by like Treaſon did intend 


« 


The Alexandraan T, rapedie. 


With old Antipaters to be imbrud. | 
Heaventhunder on you from th'ztheriall Rounds, 
And make youlive (abominable band) 

Baſe vagabonds, barr'd from-your native bounds, 
Then die deteſted in a barb'rous Land; 
And as ye havetheworld with murder filPd, 
So may your blood by the ſame Swords be ſhed, 
By which you have moe of your Captaines kil'd | 
Then of your foes, from whom (like beaſts) ye fled. 
But neither courteous, nor outragious words 

Could change his ſouldiers from their firſt intent; 
Who forward led their Captaine chain'd with cords, 
(A ſcorned Caprive) to his Rivals Tent, 
Whereto the end that he might quickly end, 
He ask'd,whar ſtay'd A#tigonus to goe 

By ſetting of him free to gaine a friend, 

Or by his death to rid him ofa foes 

And ſoone Antigenxe did haſt his fall, 

By this great magnanimity not mov'd; 

And tb Agiraspides (diſpers'd o're all) 

As murderers, murder from the world retnov'd. 
<< Thus oft haye Traitours beene diſpatch'd in time; 

« By thoſe whom their upbraiding lookes diſmay: 

<« That loath'd retnetnbrance of the Authors crime 
<The aRors death can onely wipe away. 

Now claimes An»tizomws when fame dorh feaſt, 
Above his Soveraignes ſelfe in ranke to fit; 

For Alexander but ſubduw'd the Eaſt, 
And he hath conquer d them who conquer'd it. 
Caſſ. No doubt, but he will doe the beſt he can, 

And bath within himſelfe high things deſign'd: 
«« For whilſt proſperity tranſports a man, 
<« Nought ſcemes difficult to a loftie minde. 

_ Sel, Ofthoſe in whom he did ſuſped a ſprite, 
Whoſe courage ſerv'd his courſes to reſiſt, 

He hath himſelfe by diverſe meanes made quite: 

In others wreakes his ſatety doth conſiſt; 

Thus martiall P:thoz who no danger ſpar'd, 
(Whom Alexander heldin high account) 

Did at the laſt receavea hard reward, 
For helping him Zaeresto furmount. 
Hl {priteto tempr, and power fitto performe 

Aade jealoufic Antivonws totment; 

And yethe fain'd to love him for the forme, 
Till he his Court did move him to frequent, 
Where whilſt he did (miſtruſting nought) abide, 
He publikely inall the peoples fight 

(Though ſeeming jaſtly) damn'd unjuſtly did: 

:- No wrong more vile then wrong that lookes like right. 


Thus 
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Thus divers Governours within ſhort ſpace, 

Their Government, or then their life have loſt, 

And others are preferr'd unto their place; 

Who did depend upon his favour moſt; 

© ft likewiſe me he labour'd to ſurpriſe; | 

By policy whom he would have o'rethrowrie: 

But I, whom Pythons danger had made wile, 

Learn'd by his ruinetoprevent mine owne; 

To ſave my life abandon'd is my ſtate, 

And I have fled with danger as you ſee: 

That you may know, how that man doth grow great; 

Whoſe pride may plague youall,;as well as me. 

| Cafſ. Then let us ſee what courſe we ſhould intend, 

Leaſt (out of time made wiſe) we rue too late. 
Lyſim. I rather firſt purſue, then laſt defend, | 
Ptol. ** A fire would ſtill be quench'd ere it grow great. 
Caſſ. Then let us from Antigones in haſte 

Demand our ſhare of what he did artaine; 

Sincein this warre we did our Treaſure waſte; 

We ſhould be likewiſe partners of the gaine: 

But ifagainſt our ſite his cares he barre, 

And doe with ſcornefull words contemmne our claimie; 

Then may our meſſenger denounce the warre, 


And we ſhall ſhortly proſecute the ſame. 

. Pidl. A mutuall band muſt made amongſt us be; 
To make one fortuhe common to us all, | 
And from hence-forth we mult all foure agree 

To ſtand together, or together fall. pF 

And ſince the Princely buds for which we car'd; 
(How ever dead) ate dead, what ere we doe; 

$0 to procure from men the more regard, 

Wewith the ſtate muſt take thetitle roos = 
And we muſt both be crown'd, and knowne for kings, 
* The diadem of Greatneſſe is the Tower: 

* All vulgar judgements leane on th'outward things, 
* And reverence State; where they obey but pow'r. 


Neuntins, Philaſtrus, 
{ horus. 


- 7 S there a Heaven: and are there Heavenly Pow'rs - 
me Io whoſe decree terreſtriall things are thralls 
{062 Orwould the T that begets the houres, © - 
462 Orwould the Tyrant that begetsthe houres, - 

BE (Eternity not ſpar'd) extinguiſh alls | 
&@ Toe, Nature travels now, as big with change; 
all humanity have loſt, . AN AO BHIThe 
Tredag Chaos, or ſome maſle more ſtrange 

® ave their cflence all things earthly boaſt 
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Can reaſonable ſoules (from reaſon barr'd) 

Even ſtrive which moſt in cruelty exceeds? 

What eye hath ſeene? or yet what care hath heard 

Such monſtrous chances, and prodigious deedes? 

Th Arabian Robbers, nor the Scythians wild, 

With ſavage beaſts, which doe (as barbarous) haunt 

With ſuch foule fas have not themſelves defil'd, 

As thoſe who of civility doe vaunt, 

Since Greckes(growne barbarous) balely are inclin'd, 

All vertue vaniſh'd is,all good forgot. 

O carelcfle Heavens! wretch'd Earth! Cho. what loads thy minde? 
Nun. A multitude of murders. Cho. what? Nun. what not? 
Cho, We know that ſince our Soveraigne loſt his breath, 

Threarth hath beene bath'd with many acrimſon flood; 

Perdiccas did procure Meleagers death, 

And his owne Souldiers drown'd his breath with blood, 

Th'Athenians prey Leonarms did remaine, 

And (by Eamenes ſubtiltie diſmar'd) 

Neoptolemus and Craterus were fluine, 

Then by his owne Eumenes was betraid. 

Phil. * Man with his skill againſt his knowledge ttrives, 

« Where dcath his way attends, that way he tends, 

« And ? Atropos the fatall razor gives, 

© Tocutthethreed on which his lite depends. 

« When Afi victorafter all his warres, 

Great Babylon to view had bent his mind; 

Both I, and others, ſtudious of the Starres, 

Did ſhew that there his ruine was deſign'd; 

And to his ſucceſſors we oft have ſhowne 

The meanes by which their fate mightbe controul'd, 

Yet was our $kill contemn'd, and they o'rethrowne; 

As we fore-told, and as they now havetold. 

Nun. They have told much, and yet I muſt tell more, 

Their newes were evill, yet were they not the worſt. 
Che. And have the Heaven reſerv'd more plagucs in ſtore? 

' Asif we yet were not cnough accurſt. 
Nun, * Asth'earth in pride,the Heavensin plagues aboundss 
Our higheſt hopes have periſh'd but of late. | 
Che. Then wound our earcs by hearing others wounds, 
That pittie now may tread the ſteps of hate, 
N#z. Our Queene Olypas (raging with revenge 

All Macedonie did with _ Fi : WW 

Which from her part the people did eftrange, 

Whilſt rigor onely limited her will. 

So that when fierce Caſſander ſought her wreake, 

She d1d miſtruſt the Macedonians mindes, 

And forthe time the neareſt ſtrength did take, 

There, till the ſtorme was paſt, to waite faire winds. 

Byt ſoone Caſſander did the Towne encloſe, 


And as ſhe held him out, did hold her in, 

That(like a Captive guarded by herfocs) 

She knew not by what way a way to winne; 

And when lives ſcant proviſion did decay, 

Then did bare walles but ſmall retuge afford : 

« She Scyllaicap'd to be Charybadis prey, 

« Who fell on famine flying from theſword. 
Straight like pale Ghoſts, faint Sonldiers did remaine, 
Whoſe bowels hunger like a Harpietcares, 

And with couragious words, the Queene tn vainc 

Did raiſe their ſprite (the belly hath no cares) 

All languiſhing did then begin to fade, 

As if too weake to beare themſelves about. 

Legges fail'dthe body, and theneckethe head, 
Then whilſt the fleſh fell in, bones burted our; 

And when that meates which common are were ſpent, 
Then Horſes, Dogs, Cats, Rats, all ſerv'd for food, 
Ofwhich, no horrour th'caters did torment, 

For what not poyſon was, all then ſeem'dgoad : 

Some mouthes accuſtom'd once with dainty meatcs, 


Wiſh'd what they oft had loath d, vile crums,foule flouds, 


And Ladies which had liv'd in pompous ftates, 
Fed, as brought up with wolves amidſt the woods. 
Yea, nurſt by thoſe whom they themſelves had nurſt, 
- Oftby the off-ſprings death the Parem liv'd : 
And which was worſt, whilft breſts were like to burſt, 
None could give comfort, all themſelves were gricy'd. 
Such was their ſtate, no friend bewail'd his friend, 
.No wife her husband, no,nor Syre his ſonne; 
For apprehending their approaching end, 
All with compaſſion of themſelves were wonne. 
The dead mens ſmell cmpoylon'd them who liv'd, 
W hilft firſt made faint by a defrauded wombe; 
Heapes were of breath and buriall both depriv'd, 
That all the towne in end was but a tombe. 
Cho, Lifc is the ſubje& of diſtreſle and griefe, 
* That ſtill affords us mattertobemone; 
* And we by death can onely have relicte : 
*«To live. andto be bes 5 are both bur one. 
© Yetfooliſh worldlings toſs'd with endleſſe care, 
(Though at too dearc a rate) would ſtill buy breath, 
** And following feathers wavering through the ayrc, 
** Love life(though wretch'd)more thena happy death. 
Nu».,Whenthus the world 0lympies plagu'd did ſpy, 
All ſouphr Caſſander though for {cverall ends. 
Cho. All asa peſt them who are wretch'd doe flye : 
* Ecclipſed fortune threatens loſſe of friends. 
N##, And ſhe conſidering that ſhe could not long 
Hold Out the ſiege, ſince vituals were grown ſcant, 
id ſend (as weake) for peace Me the ſtrong. 
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Cho. < Thus time and travell all things once may daunt. 

Nun. Then did Ceſſander know that need conſtraind 
Her foto bow, as every way diſcas'd : 

And, though he her requeſt not quite diſdain'd, 
Yet the appointment was ſuch as he pleas'd : 
For, all the favour that ſhe could procure, 

Was leave to live a private perſon ſtill; 

And yet of that ſhe could not be made ſure, 
Which did depend upon the ViRtors will. 
Then whilſt Caſſander ſought his enemies ends, 
Huge numbers with him alwalics did abide. 

Cho. Yet might have many followers,and few friends: 
< Friends by the touch-ſtone of diſtreſle are try'd. 
Nun, But though the Queen was rendred inthis ſort, 
A promiſe giventhat life ſhould be preſerv'd , 

The tyrant with her ſprite could not comport, 
But from his faith, for her confuſion ſwery'd : 
The Macedonians were together brought, 

There to conſult what did concerne their Queene: 
Ofwhom whenasa number deepely thought, 
Both what ſhe was, and what ſhe once had beene; 
Even as Caſſander had ſuborn'd them all, 

Their parents came whom ſhe had damn'd to death, 
And did her rigourto remembrance call, 

By which the multitude was mov'd to wrath. 
Whilſt from their breſts all pitty quire was barr'd, 
They did conclude, their Queene behov'd ta dye. 

Cho.Durſt Subjects damne their Soveraignzandnot heard * 
So ſtill may clouds obſcure the worlds bright cye, 

Nun.Yet did Caſſander put (falſe every way) 

A maske of pitty ona cruell minde, 

And offred her a ſhip to flye away, 

As ifto death againſt his will aſſign'd; 

Nor was this courſe for her delivery fram'd, 

But onely as by chance that ſhe might drowne : 

So for her death that he might not be blanvd, 

But onely Neptune who had drunke her downe : 

Yet ſhe (a Princefle ofa mighty ſpright, ) 
Wholelofty courage nothing could o're-come, 

Said, ere ſhe {cap'd by ſuch a ſhamefull flight, 

That ſhe would heare the Macedonians doome. 

But when Caſſanders counſell was contemn'd, 

Leſt that the multitude had chang'd their minde, 
When they remembred whom they had condemrn'd, 
And did the fulneſſe of his purpoſe finde, 

To rid her ſoone from paine, and him from feare, 

He ſent ſome bands from pitty moſt eſtrang'd : . 
Yet ſhe *gainſt fortune dida banner beare, II 
And not her heart, no, not her count'nance chang'd. 
She conſtant ſtill, though mon'd, would never mone. 
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W hoſe ſtarcly oeſture bray di their bold attempt, 
Anddid unite her vertues all in 6he, 
To grace diſerace, and glorific contetnpt. 
She on tWO Ladics ſhoulders learfd her armes, 
And with a Majeſtic did maretito death, 
Like Alexander once amid'ſt th' alainits, 
Asifin triumph to abandon breath; 
« The height of vertue admiration: brings, 
At this great magnanitnity amaz'd : 
As at the image of their antient Kings; 
Or then ſome Goddelle all the Souldiers pad: 
But (ah) ſome (forced by the tytatityſtriy*d 
{ To ſpoile (unnaturall) Natares fai reſt frame, 
| And twixtth* Alabaſter Balles; they drv'd © 
| Th' unwilling ſwords that ſtraight grew redfor ſhartis: 
Then, ſhein worth who did all elſe excell; 
| Would neither word; nor teare;nor ſigh forth ſend, 
| But ſpread her garmetits o're het, whilſt ſhe fell, 

As of her honour jealous tothe chd. 
| Tho. O ſtrangebarbariry;moſt monſtron dred! ? 

Could men a woman, SubjeAsKilltheir Qit avg | 
And could her fortune paſt tio piety breede7 — 2 
| Who ever gave thewounnd, hattinotherſcene. 
| The ugly Authorofthoſe odious evils, 

(Of puniſhtnent afraid) mult ill be ſad; 
His breſt a hell, his thoughits all tirh'd TY | 

( Fong horrour of himſelfe) muſt make him mad. 
Nun, And yet theplague of theſe detefted times, * 
| Doth by more miſchicte aggravate our grones,... 

Cho.* Noendin ſinhe,ctimeFart maintain'd by critties; 

* Who fall in depths, muſt touclithe bottbhie once; © - | 

* The path of honour hath but narrow-bounds, po 

* On which who ſtep,attentiveniuſt remain: 

© Since rais'd ſo high above the vulgar grounds, 

© That who thence fall can never riſe againe. 
Nus. Thus now Caſſanker (ſince he cafnhor winne | +. 

True reputation, bur lives tainted-ſtill) -- 

Imbark'd in miſchicfe, ſailesthe depths offinne, - 

SO if not lov'd as good; yet. fer das it... we 

Thongh (by his1 his rurhileſſe c yies Hiveſects 

Fates (as it were from forttines BBlojtis) _— 
His King by poyſon, by the ſword his Quettie, | 
Even yer himſelfe more guiley ſtillto make; |. 
He (r oſp'ring in impiety) grew proud,” 

Hi murdred both bis Maſters. Cath ite; 
bus he, whoall the world by birth-ti 
Could h have no part of it, no, n6þBiF li 
& could Koxandis death no@ezts his 
Or her yong ſonge, too lo6#tfd87 
Ut to undoe all Alcxanders OS 4 
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Tharto revenge the reſt, there might none reſt, 

By treaſon he (as all his deeds are done) 

Caus'd Hercules his brothers ſteppes to trace, 

Who was great Alexanders baſtard ſonne, 

Andth' onely remnant of that great mans race; 

Loe, thus Caſſander, enemy to all good, 

Whoſe ſoule ſo much for Macedonte longs: 

Hath tothe Scepter ſwim'd through Scas of bloud, 

Yet, 0 weake right, fince builded but on wrongs! 
Cho. Q, how ambition doth abuſc the great ! _ 

Who with enough not pleas's, ſtill ſtrive for more : 

Loe, how our Soveraigne {cem'd ro raiſe his ſtate; 

Yet made it butto fall whilſt ſtarve with ſtore. 

And ſince his Trophees rear'd in ſeyerall fields, 

Both him and his kaveto confuſion brought, 

« Then, what is all the good that greatnefle yeelds, 

« Which makes ir ſelfe ſeem much to be made nought? 

« Thus, though the mountaines make a mighty ſhow, 

"7 They are but barren heapes borne up alott, 

« Where Plains are pleaſanc till, though they a __ 

* And arc moſt tertile tao, though trod on oft. 

« Greatneſſe is like a cloud inth'ayrieboupds, 

* Which ſome baſe vapouts have congeal'd above : 

«Tt brawles with »{can, thundring forth huge ſounds, 

< Yet melts and falles there whence it firſt did move; 
_ Phil. Since that worlds conqu'ror then whilſt tarre from fares | 

(By too much power preſs'd) fo ſoone was dead: 

Why doc his Capraines ſtrive who now ſhould bears e 

The Diadem that crufh'd ſo ſtrong a head? 

O! when my minde is raviſh'd through the ſtarres, 

To ſearch the ſecrct ſecrets of the fates: | 

What treaſons, murthers, mutinies and. warres, - -. 

Are threatning too -rethrow.ulury ed ſeares * 

Thar falſe Caſſander who betraid his Lord; -. 

And ipoil'd the princely race, in miſchicfe chiks, | 

(Artraitour both of heaven and earth abtiorr'd) - 

Shall live but with diſgrace, and dye with gricfe. : - 

His ſonnes (in wickedneſlc himſelfe rexcceed) 

Shall make the woman dye who madethem live; S. 

Thenboth (when drunke with bloudto-death ſhall bleed, 

And none of theirs their funerals ſhall ſyrvive : 

When raſh ambition ſhould becool'd by age, 

Lyſimachus ſhall by Selentus dyc; | 


Nor ſhall Seleucws long enjoy the Stage, 


But by like violence ſhallbreathleſſe lye, 

And ſubtile Prolomies degen AS drace,. 

(Long onely famous for intamous things) | 

Shall cnd and tothe pride of foes give p ace, MIT 

Whilſt alaſcivious Queene confubonbr be 
Antigone ſhall be in batted kill d, _. 
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{is Sonne a caprive periſh wit aiſgrace | 
And after that it Greece with bloud hath file, 

In th' end, deſtruction doth attend that race; | 
The laſt in pow'r (though of their line not bred) 
A niggard, and a daſtard, beaten downe, | 
Shall (throvgh a ſtrangerstrowne, a Caprive led) 
Of Macedene bound the 01d renowne> 


Chorus, 


mY V#s damned furies thus toſſe mortals miraes, 
ec 


With (ach a violent deſire toraigne © 
&« That neither honour, friendſhip, duty,bloud, 


». © Noy yet no band ſo ſacred is as bindes = 
; © Ambitious thoughts which would a —— gaine + 
 ©* But all & buried in blacke Lethes floud, = 

it © That may the ns of Soveraignty reſtraine, 

bu © Which from thebr 

» © And like a torrent cannot be gaine-ſtood : 

* ©Tea many would, a Scepter to obtaint, 

” * Tn ſpite of all the world, and loves owne wrath, 

& © March throngh the loweſt dungeons of the hels, 

© And from a Diademe would breath with pow'r, 

» © Though all deaths engines brag'd them every houre, 
| Tet, thonch ſuch reſtleſſe mindes attaine inth'end 

| The height to which their haughty hearts aſpir 4, 

| They never can emorace that dreamed bliſſe, 

| Which their deluded thoughts did apprehend; 

| Though by the multitude they be admir d, 


eſt doth all reſpetis repel, 


That flill to pow'r doth ſhew it ſelfe ſubmiſſe;, 
Tet by the foul ſtill the lekcy) - 
Woich ſhould ſeale up th' accompliſhment of joy; 
** Thi partiall judgements blindely ayme amiſſe, 
* At thingswhich ſtand without our reach retir'd, 
5 Which whilſt not purs, as treaſures we define, 
© But not the ſame whilſt we the ſame enjoy; 
Some things a farre doe like the Glow.worme ſhine, 
- Which look't too neere, have of that light ao ſigne. 
6 No charge onth'earth more weighty to diſcharge, 
: Then that which of a kingdome doth diſpoſe : 
0! thoſe who manage muſt the reynes of tate, 
Z Til! their pale Ghoſt imbarke in Charons Barge, 
: They never need t attend a true repoſe . 
7 How hard i it topleaſe each mans conceit. 
: When gaining one, they muſt another leſe * 
Thus, hardly K ings themſelves can evenly bearc., 
R: Who if ſevere (a cruel) ſubjects hate; 
p Contempt dave to the milde it (elfe oppoſe; 
Who ſpare in time, as niggards are deſpis'd, 
Men from too franke a minae, exattions feare, 
R3 
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« Though in all ſhapes (4s Proteus «s'd) diſguis'd, 
« Kings by ſome ſcandal alwaies are ſurpris'd. 
Tet one might well with every thing comport, 
Which on opinion onely doth depend, 
If further danger follow'd not by deeds, 
But every Monarch (Loe) in many a ſort 
Death (laidin ambuſh) alwaies doth attend; 
Of ſome by mut nous ſwords the life forth bleeas; 
By unſuſpetted peyſon others end, 
Which whilſt they alwaies labour to prevent, 
A thouſand deaths within their breafts life breeds; 
Loe, this ts all for which tke great contend, | 
Who, (whilſt their pride themſelves and others ſpoiles) 
With their dominions doe their cares augment : 
« And O wvaine man who 10yl-ſt to double toyles, 
&« Though ſtill the vic;ory the I ittor foiles - 
Thus Alexander could not be appeas d, 
Whilſt he to raiſe his ſtate did wayes prepare, 
Which when made moſt, diminiſh'd moſt remain d, 
Where (with his fathers bounds had he beene pleas'd) 
He might have left our Crowne ſure to his heire, 
Who by his conqueſt nought but death hath gayn'd; 
Tet for no paines a number now doth ſpare, 
To worke for that by which his wreake was uy, 
Which (though from it they rage to be reſtrain'd) 
Would (if poſſeſt) their pleaſures but impaire z 
Yet they by barme of others ſeeke the thing 
Which by their harme of others will be ſought - 
«© To him and his, each of them death would brine, 
&« That it might once be ſaid he was 4 King. 
«< We may ſecurely ſitting on the ſhore, 


<* Whilſt great men doe (as teſs'd on th Ocean) grone, 


<« Taught by their toyles, eſteeme much of our reſt 
« For this doth thouſands with afflitFion ſtare, 
<« YY hich of the world as moſt unhappy moane, 
« If they but chance to view ſome few more bleſt, 
«PP here if they would but marke, how many a one 
<< More wretch d then they in miſery doth live, 
<« Tt ſtraight would calme the moſt unqaiet breſt; 
« The Cottage oft ts happier then the Throne; 
cc To thinke our owne ſtate good, and others ill : 
<« It could not but 4 great contentment give - 
«© There much conſiſts in the conceit and will - 
cc To tall things are as wethinke them ſtill. 
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MM», 0mT that time when the Romans travelled with an unſati- 
@ Yup able ambition to ſubdue all Nations. by whoſe over- 
throw they could conceive any expectation, either of 
glory or profit: Caius Iulwus Clar, a mar of a lofty 
minae, aud given to attempt great things, aſcending 
by ſeverall degrees to the Conſulſhip, procured a power 
LINE to warre againſt the Gaules : amongſt whom. after 4 
anmoer of admirable battels and victories(by the approbation of all the world, 
having purchaſed a ſingular reputation both for his courage aud skill in Arms) 
he being long accuſtomed to command, was ſo drunke with a del:ght of [ove- 
r41guty, that d:ſdaining the ſimplicity of a private life, he was ſo farre from 
denuding himelfe of the authority which he had, that altogether tranſported 
with a deſire of mare, he ſent tothe Senate, M Live bu gautrument;of the 
Gaules proyogated for five yeares: which ſuit being repugnant to the Lawes 
(45 directly tending to tyranny) was by the people publikely repelled. By which 
occaſuon,and ſome others riſing from ax emulation between him and Pompe 

the great, pretending a high indignation, hee incontinent croſſed the Alpes, 
with ſuch forces (though few) as he had in readimeſſe,and with a great celerity 
came 10 Rowe, which he found abandoned by Porapey, in whom the Sexate 
had repoſed their truſt, whom ſhortly after, by a memorable vattell ia the fields 
of Pharſalia he diſcomfited: and having by the overthrow of Scipic, death 
of Cato, and flight of Pompeyes ſonnes, as it were, ro0!:d out all the contr- 


ky .- 


' Ty faction, he returned to Rome. and indirettly by the meanes of Aitonius, 


laboured to be proclaimed K ing : which having rendred him altogether odi- 
05; Caius Caſhus, Marcus Brutus, Decius Brutus, Publius Caſca, and 
divers others (Noble wen) conſpired his death, and appointed a day for the 
ſame: at which time, notwithſtanding that Ceſar was diſſwaded from going 
forth, by many monſtrous apparitions, and ominous preſages; yet be:ir9 per- 
ſwaded by Decius Brutus Albinus, he went towards the Full place, where 
the Senate w.ts aſſembled. 

 TheConſpirators in like manner had many terrors: amongſt others, Por- 
Ul the wife of Marcus Brutus. although (hee had 1nſiauared her ſelfe inher 
husbands ſecret by a notable proofe of extraordinary magnanimity, yet on the 


day 


/ 
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day dedicated for the execution of their deſigne, through the apprehenſion of 
his aanger, ſhe fainted divers times, whereof Brutus was advertiſed, yet 
fhrinked not, but went forwards with his confederates to the appointed place, 
where they accompliſhed their purpoſe, every one of them givin Czſar a 
wound, and me a ground whereupon to build this preſent Tragedy . 
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The perſous names who ſpeake. 


Tuno. [Caius Cass1us. 
Canzan. Marcus Buurus. 
AnTtONIUS. PorTIA. 

| Be | 
Cicur0O. CALPHURNIA. 


Dzxcius Baurus, [Nunrius. 


The Scene in Rome. 
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Hough I(a Goddefle) grace theazure round, 

—& Whilſt birds (all bright with cyes)my Coach do move, 

<->» And am with radiant ſtarres,heavens Empreſfle crown'd, 

26 ae Thethunderers liſter, wife of mighty love, | 

E373 And though I banquet in th'ttheriall bowres, 

Where Ambroſie and Near ſerves-for meate; 

And at the meeting of th* Immorrtall powres, 

Am till advanc'd unto the higheft ſeat: 

Yetby thoſe glorious ſhewes of boyndleſſe blifſe, 

My burden'd minde can no way be reliev'd : 

Since immorraality affords but-this,; 

That live everto be ever gricy d. _ 

In vaine, vaine mortals ſecke for helpe at.me; 

With ſacred odours on'my Altars thrawne : 

What expeRation can they have to ſee, — _ . -; 

One venge their wrongs; who-catinot venge her own 2 

May Pallas then drowne thoufands if ſhe pleaſe, 

Who metamorphos'd Diomedes mates 4 

And muſt my encmies alwaies live ar eaſe, 

As meto ſpight appointed by the fares 2 

Ofall the dying race which lives below, . | 

With ſuch indignities hone could comport;... . © .. 

As wound my breſt, whom Gods and meft doc know, + 

Tobe abus'dby Zope inzany aſorts, .., ,,  » 

Th ugh knowne to me, from others if conceal'd,_ .. 

His faults might breed:me griefe, but yet not ſhame; . ... 

Where, loe, now both throngh heaven and carthzeveaP'd; 
ch {landrous Theater doth his.ſcorne proclaime. © 
divine ſoules divinely liv'daloft;,_ 4 hh 

Fhe world below would imitate themctheny © + dh 25g 
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But humanizd by haunting mortals oft, 


W here men ſhould grow like Gods, Gods grow like men. 


My painted 1r# in her beapties pride, 

Stiles not On Phebus = ſlo many hewes, 

As Iove in divers ſhapes hjmfclfe can hide, 

When he poore Maydes (by Cupid ſpurrd)purſues; 
He Dare (a golden ſhower) deceiv'd; 

And cid (a Swanne) in Ledaes bolome light, 

Then (turn'da Bull) Agenors daughter reav d; 

And 1o made a Cow to mocke my fight : 

But O! I wiſh that with ſuch wanton Dames, 

He ſtill ro ſport would as with me remaine; 

Not able then to touch celeſtiall flames, 
All (like the drunkards mother) might be ſlaine. 
Then ſuch a troupe as Rhcas bolome ſtores, 
Would not hold him and me at endleſle jarres; 
The heavens are peſtred with my husbands whores, 
Whoſe lights impure doe taint the pureſt ſtarres. 
*© Though wrongs, when groſle, are heavy to digeſt, 
& An Actors greatneſle doth ſome griefe remove, 
« Of whom to ſuffer wrong it ſhames one leaſt : 

« It ] were wrong'd* I wouid be wrong'd by [ove; 
But (ah) this lorg,tormented hath my breſt, + 

A Man, a Boy, a ſhepheard, yea;and worle, 

The Phrygian fire-btand, the'adultrous gueſt, - 


Who firſt wrought wrong by fraud,and then by force; 


He, he was he, whole verdit mov'd-me moſt, 
Whilſt partiall fancies judg'd of beauties right; 
Nor was it ſtrange though oneall judgement loſt, 
Who had three naked Goddefles in fight; 

And yet I know, had not his wandring eyes 

The Cyprianbrib'd by ſome laſcivious ſmiles, 
My pompous birds (in triumph) through the skyes, 


Had borne the gold which oft her Nymphs beguiles; F {f 


And amT ſhe whoſe greatneſle is admir'd, 


Whom Jove for wife, whom thouſands court for love ? 


Whom haughty 7x0» to embrace defir'd, 

Yet with a cloud deluded did remove ? - 

And what made me a matter to ſubmir, 
Where my authority might have availd 2 - - 
Whulſt though I promis'd wealth, and Pallas wit; 
Yet witha yong man,Yezws moſt prevail d; 
«© But how durſthe of one the glory raiſe, 


* Where twocontemn'd would needs the wrong repair? 


< It ſpites our ſexe to heate anothers praiſe, 
Of whuch each one would be thought onely faire. 
To venge my.felfenokinde of painelT ſpard, © 
And made his greateſt gone his greateſt lofle: -- 
As Yen gave him Helen for reward, © 

T gave him Helen for his greateſt croffſez, 


The Tragedy of lulins ( zfar. 


Nor did he long with joy her love cnjoy, '* 
| Whoſe farall lames his Country did confound, 
Whilſt Armies arm'd for her did Troy deftroy, 
| And Neptures labours leyelld with the ground; 
” Whilſt Sim leem'dtobea buriall field, 


Whoſe ſtreams(as ſtreets)were with dead bodies pay'd, 


* All Zanthus Plaine (as turn'd a Sea) did yceld © + 
/ Afloudof bloud, from Heroes wounds receivid; 


Whilſt braving thouſands once,though much efteem'd, 


| By duſtand bloud deform'd, of Hefor {laine, ' 

- (Not like Patroclus by the fword redeemed) © 

| The body baſely was brought backe againe; 
Then, by the ſame mans ſonne who kilPd his ſonne, 
| Old Priamw ſurpriz'd, figh'd forth his breath, 


The Altar taking, taken was by death. | 

” Though wreſtling long to ſcape the heavens decree, 
E (Bloud quenching luſt) laſt parted from the light, 
 Hewho lov d Helen, and was loath'd by me, © 

© Did (as a Sacrifice) appeaſe my ſpight. 2 
| Then, having liv'd (if wretches havealifey 
* Till(inall hers cre dead, oft buried ſpi'd) 


| The fertile Hecuba (made childeleſſe) dy'd, _ 
| Thus, by thoſe meanes it would have ſeem'd to ſome 
| Thar ſcorned beauty had becne well reveng'd : ' 


+ Since they thcir ſtates for better ſtates have chang d. 
| Tin one part that people did confound, . 

| But did enlarge their power in cvery place: _ 

All war-like Nations through the world renown, 
From Phrygian ruines ſtrive to raife their race. | * 
And yettwo traitors who betrayd the reſt, | © 

0 that the heaven on treaſon ſometime ſmiles! 
Though having worſt deſerv'd, did chance the beſt; 
More happy then at home intheir exiles; 

Did not Antenor (ſtealing through his foes) 

Neereto th' Euganian Mountaines build a Towne, 
It which ſome nurſlings once ſhall ſeeke repoſe, ©. 


Their Citie (ſpouſing Neprave) ſhall ariſe, '* * 
herareſt Common-wealth that ever was, 
Whole people, if as ſtout as rich and wiſe, 


Might boaſt to bring miraculous things to paſſe. | FE | 


Then falſe Ancas, though but borne tr obey, 
1d (ofa fugitive)become a King : | "IDEN 
nd ſome of his neere Tibers ſtreames that ſtay, | 

Would all the world to their obedience bring. . 

Er ravenous Eagles ſoaring o'reall lands, : 
? VOlence a mighty prey have wonne, 


| But whilſt they were o're-com'd, they did o're-come, 


Amidſt the waves, and inthe depths fir downe:'' 


| And even moſt harm'd where he for helpe had tunne, . ; | 


Though once known borh,nor mother then,nor wife, Bp” 


190 T he Tragedy of Fuli{ ear. 
' That baſtard brood of Mars with martiall bands, * 

Have conquer'd both the Manſions of the Sunne; 
Their courſe by mountaines could not be controld, 
NozNeptuns could not keep his boſome free : 
The parching heate, nor yet the freezing cold, 
Their Legions limits no way could decree; 
Yet, of that City there can come no goo, 
Whoſe rifing walles with more then barbarqus rage, 
The builder firſt bath'd with his brothers bloud, 
Which their prodigious COOPNIN prelage. 
Oft hath that Towne my ſoule with anguiſh fifd, 
Whoſe new-borne ſtate did triumph o're my wrath, 
Like my old foe who in his Cradle kill'd 
The Serpents which I ſeattogive him death. 
By Sabins, Albans, Tuſcans, oft aflail'd, 
Even in her infancy I toſs'd Roxes ſtate, 
Yet ſtill Laomedons falle race prevail'd, 
And angry Iuno could doe nu but hate. 
Then when the gallant Gavles had vanquiſh'd Reme, 
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Who baſcly bought her liberty with gold, 

A baniſh'd man Camillxs chane'd to come, 

And her imballanc'd ſtate redeem'd of old; 

Great Hapniball our common caule purſud, 

And made his bands within their bounds remaine, 


# 


With Conſuls and with Pretors bloud,imbru'd, 

At Thraſimene, and at Caxnas llayne; 

In Romans mindes, ſtrange thoughts did doubt infuſe, 
But whilſt they feard the taking of their Towne, 

He who could vanquiſh, vicory not uſe, 

Was by their braſen fate (when high) thrown downes 
O what a torrent of Barbarian bands, 

In inundations once their walles did boaft, 

Whilſt Teutons huge, and Cymbers from their Lands, 
Like Gyants march'd, a more then monſtrous hoſte 2 
But though from parts unknowne to ruine Rowe, 

I led thoſe troupes which all the world admir'd, 

Yet did fierce Marizzs me with them o're-come, 

And I invaine to venge old wrongs aſpir'd; 

By meanes more baſe TI likewiſe ſought her harges, 
Whulſt :2v« Churchimported neyer peace, 

I rais'd upabjcR Spartacus in Armes, 

Who neere eclips'd Romes glory with diſgrace. 
Though I who all the world for helpe have ſought, 
From Europe, Africke, and from Aſia thus, 

Gaules, Carthaginians,and the Cymbers brought, 

Yet did the dammage ſtill redound to ys : 
Ofheavenandearth I all the pow'rs have prov'd, 

And for their wracke haye cach advantage watch'd 
But they by forraine force cannpt be moy'd ; 

By Romans, Romans onely may be match'd. 


>; 
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And I zt laſt have kindled civill warre, | 
That from their thoughts (which now no reaſon bounds) 
| Nor onely laws, but Natures laws doth barre | | 
| The Sonnethe Syre, the brother brother wounds; : 
Whilſt ch'Eaglcs are oppos'dto th'Eagles ſo, 
O what contentment doth my mindeattaine! 
| No wound is wrong beſtow'd. each killsa foe, 
| Whatever ſidedoth loſe, Ialwayes gaine. 
3ur this my ſoule exceedingly annoyes, 
 Thatallat one time cannor be ſuppreſt: 
 <« he warre helps ſome, as others it deſtroyes, 
 Andthoſe who hate me moſt, ſtill proſpet beſt. _ 
L VVhil with their bloudtheir glory thauſands ſpend. 
E Ah! ones advancement aggravates my woe, 
| Who vaunts himſelfe from Yea to deſcend;.. + 7 
* As if heclaim'd by kindeto be my foe. + #1 
| 1meane the man whoſe thoughts nought can appeaſe, - | 
} Whil't them too high a blinde amhitipn bends, 
| Whom (3s her minion) Fortune bent to pleaſe, 
| Her rareſt treaſures prodigally ſpends; 
| Not onely hath he daunted by.the Sword _ 
| The Gavls, the Germans,and thi Bgyptians now, 
| But of all Lords pretends to be made Lord, .. 
+ That who command the world to him may bows 
| Thus diſpoſſeſſing Princes of theit Thrones, _ | 
| Whil'ſt his Ambition nothing can aſſlwage, 
| That the ſubjected world in bondage grones, 
| Theprey of pride, the ſacrifice to rage, 
{ ** Men raile on Tove, and figh for Saturnes time, 
| © And to the preſent, Apes paſt preterre, 
* Then burden would the Gods with every.crime, 
© And damne the heavens, where onely thyearth doth er 
Though 1ove (as ſtupid) ſtill with Cupid ſports, 
And not the humour of proud Ceſar ſpics? 
Who may (if forcing thus the worlds chiefe Forts) 
Then Titazs earſt, more pow'rfull, ſcale the skies. 
Yet leſt he thrall him too, who none free leaves, 
We from the bounds above him muſt repel, 
To brawle with Pluto in th'umbragious Caves, 
There ſfincehe will be firſt, made firſt in hell.. 
Whare with that Tyrant I will traight be even, 
And ſend his ſoule to the Tartarian grove: 
hough Trove will notbe jealous of his heaven 
ot 7420 muſt be jealous of her Fovez 4 be RN 
nd though none inthe heavens would do himitt,, ©: - 
Ile raiſe up ſome inth'earth to hafte his death: 
Yea, though both heaven and earth neglet.my will, © | 
RU can afford me Miniſters of wrath: 
*< Croſſe Cocyus, and the ſmoaking lakes, \ + 
0 borrow thence my brothers damned bands; The 
ps © he 
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| The Tragedy of Fulius ( xſar. 


The furies arm'd with fire. brands, and with Snakes, 
Shall planttheir hell where Rowe (o ſtately ſtands; 

W hil'ft Furies furious by my fury made, 

Do ſpare the dead to havethe living pind: 

O! with what joy will I that Army leade? 

<« Nought then revenge more calties a wronged minde; 
I muſt make this a memorable age, 

By this high vengeance which T have conceiv'd: 

But what though thouſands dye appeaſe my rage* 

SO Ceſar periſh, let no ſoule be ſav'd. 


Exennt, 
Chorus; 


«F X 7E ſhould be leath to grieve the 20s; 
« VW3h hold ws in a 74 ide ſtills 

* And as they will 

, Ml we! by p54 or ” x 4 

*© Thoſe who by folly foſter pride; 

& And do deride 7 d | 

<< The terrour of the Thunderers rods, 

<< In ſeas of ſinne their ſoules do drowne, 

«© Andothers them abhorre as moſt unjiiſt; 

«© 7 ho waxt Religion do deſerve no truſt: 
How dare fraile fleſh / chun zo riſe 
(Whilſt it deſerves heavens wrath to prove) 
On th earth to move, | 

Leſt that it openine ſtraight, | 

Give death and biriall both at once * 
How dare (ach ones 

Look up unto the skies, 

Fox feaxe #0 feele the Thanderers weight © 
& All th' Elements thetr Makers will attend, 
« As prompt toplague, as mtn are t0 offend. 
All muſt be plagu'd who God diſpleaſe, 
Then whilſt he Bacchus rites did ſcorne; 
Was Pcntheus zorne; 

The Delians high diſdaine 

Made Niobe (#houzh turn'd a ftont) 

With teares ſtill mone, 

And(Pallas 70 appeaſe) 

Arachne weaves loath'dwebbes in waine: 
Heaven hath prepar'd ere ever they begin, 
A fall for pride, a puniſhment for ſonne. 
Zoe, Tuno yet doth till retaine 

That indignation once conceiv'd, 

For wrong Feceiv'd 

From Paris as we finde; 

And for his cauſe (bem to diſerace 

The Trojanrwe) 


The Tragedy of Fulins Ceſar. 


Doth hold a high diſdaine, 

Long layd up ia a loftie mindes = 
« }ye ſhould abſtaine from irritating thoſe —— 
<< pyhoſe thoughts (if wrong >) ##t til reveng d repoſe. 


Thus, thus for Paris fond deſire, 
Who of hi pleaſures had wo part, 
For them muſt ſmart : 
Such be the fruits of luſt: 


Can heavenly breaſts ſo long time lodge 
A ſecret grudge? 


Like Mortals thrall ſem 


Till juſtice ſometime ſeemes unjuſt * . 

&« of all the furies which afflitt the ſoule, 
* Luſt and revenge are hardeſt to controull- 
The Gods give thembut rarely reſt, 

ho do againſt their will contend, 

And plagues do fpend, .. 


That fortunate innought, 


” 


T heir ſprits (quite parted from repoſe) 
May ſtill expoſe . 
The ſtormy troubled breſt : 
A prey toeath tyrannicke thought: = | 
« All ſclfe-accuſins ſoules no reſt can finde; - 
* What greater torment then atroubled minae* 
Let us adore th' immortall powers, 
On whoſe decree, of all that ends, 
The ſtate depends, DT 
That( farre from barbarous broiles) 
We of onr life this little fpace 
May ſpend in peace. 
Free from: afflietions ſhowres;, 
Or at tbe leaſt from guilty toyles,, 
"2 Let ws of reſt the treaſure ſtrive to 24ine, 


& Without the which nou ht can be had but paine. 
lulius (ſar, Marciis Antonius. 


ES Ow have my hopes attain'dthe long'd forheaven, 
9] In ſpight of partiall Envies poyſnous blaſts: 
© = My Fortune with my courage hath prov'd even; 
NE No Monumentof miſcontentment laſts. . . 
— oc whocorriva'd me, þy:me o're-throwne, 
Did by theirfalls give feathers ro my flight: | 
Tin lome cornerrather live unknowne 19 TE 
Then ſhine in glory, and not ſhine moſtbright; 
Vhat common is to two, reſts no-mgre rare, 
Inallthe world no Phenix is fave Re, 
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| The Tragedy of Fulius 's z/ar. 


That of my deeds none challenge mighta ſhare, 
Would God that I had ated all alone: 
And yet at Jaſt I need to m6urne no more 
For cnvy of the Macedonians praile, 
Since I have cquall'd all that went before; 
My deeds in number do exceed my dayes. 
Some carſt (whoſe deeds reſt regiſtred by Fame) 
Did from their Donqueſts glorious titles bring, 
But Greatneſle to be great, muſt have my name, 
To bea Ceſar is above a King. | 

Ant. Thoſe warre-like Nations,which did Nations ſpoile, 
Are by thy Legions to our laws madethrall; 
© What can brave mindes not do by time and toyler 
© True magnanimity triumphs ore all. 

Ceſ. Thout-ragious Garls who in moſt monſirous ſwarms 
Went waſting Aſia, thundering downe all things, 
And (Macedozy quaking at their Armes) 
Did inſolently make, and un-make Kings: 
Thoſe Gauls who having the worlds Conquerours foil d, 
(Asifthe world might not have match d them then) 
Would ſacrilegiouſly have Delphos fpoil'd, | 
And warr'd againſt the Gods, contemning men; 
Yea, thoſe whoſe Anceſtors our City burn'd, 
(The onely people whom the Romazes fear d) = 
By me(Romes nurſling) match'd,and o're-match'd mourn'd: 
So what they firſt eclipPd, againe they clear'd. 
Then, as to Subjects having given degrees, 
The Gazls no more preſuming of their might, 
I (wounding Neptunes bolome with wing'd trees) 
Did with the world-divided Frita:as fight; 
The Germazs trom their birth inur'd to warre, 
W hoſe martiall mindes ſtill haughtie thoughts have bred, 
Whilſt neither men, nor walls, my courſe could barre, 
(Mask'd with my banners) ſaw their Rhene runne red; » 
The Eaſterne Realmes when conquring now of late, 
My comming, and o're-comming was but one; 
With litle paine ear'ſt Pozpey was call'd great, 
Who fought ſoft bands whole glorious dayes were gone: 
But what though thouſands ſet ones praiſes forth, 
For fields which ſhadows, and not ſwords, obtain'd; 
The rate (too ealie) vilifies the worth : 
<< Save by great paines, no glory can be gain'd: 
From dangers paſt, my comfort now proceeds, 
Sinceall who durſt gaine-ftand I did o're-come: 
And,in few wordsto comprehend my deeds, 
Rem conquer allthe world, and Ceſar, Rome. 
Ant. Loethoſe who ftriv'd your vertue to ſuppreſle, 

(As whoſe great ations madethem jealous ſtill) 
Whil{ labouring buttoo much to make you leſle, 
Have made you to grow great againſt your will : 


Great 
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Great Pompeys pompe is paſt, his glory gone, 

And rigorous Cato by himſelte lyes kill d; 

| hen daſtard Czcero faore-your honours none, 

Thus all your foes are with confuſion fill'd. 

The Scnatours who could not beaſſwag'd, 

Long to your prejudicetheir pow'r abus'd, 

T1111 at their great ingratitude enrag'd, 

I {wore our {words would grant what they retus'd; 
When having {cap'd, endanger'd, and deſpis'd, 
Brave Curio and I did to your Camp reſort, 

In old bare gownes (like ſome baſe ſlaves) diſguis'd, 
All ftglv'd to ſee us wrong'd inſuch a fort. 

Ceſ. The higheſtin the heaven who.knows all hearts; 
1}o krow my thoughts as pure asare their Starres, 
Ard that (conſtrain'd) I came from forraine parts 
ofceme uncivillin the civill warres. 
| nov'd that warre which all the world bemoanes, 
Whilſt urg'd by forceto free my felfe from teares; 


Still whenmy hand gave wounds, my heart gave groanes; 


No Romans bloud was ſhed, but I ſhed teares: 
But how could any elevated ſpright, 
Who had for honour hazarded his blood, 


Yeeld willingly (by foes outragious ſpight) - 


| Tobedefrauded of tt'expected good: 


When as a multitude of batte!ls wonne, 
Had made Romes Empire, and my glory great; 
And that the Gauls(oft vanquiſh'd) had begun 
To bearethe yoke which they diſdain'd of late, 
Then glorious Powpey, my proud fonne-1n-law, 
And Cato{who ſtill crofſ'd what I deſign'd) 
From favouring me the people did witn-draw, 
And hada ſucceflour for {pight aſfign'd; 
Not that he ſhould ſucceed in dangerous broils, 
But (even through envy) as they had ordain'd, 
That he might triumph ſo of all my toils, 
And rob the glory which I dearly gain'd; 
With ſuch indignity who could comport, 
When prizing honour dearer then the light? 
No (whilſt my ſoule reſts ſoveraiene ofthis fort) 
None ſhall have pow'r to rob me of ny right: 
And yet by ove who all the world commands, 
To uſe ſuchviolence I 6id miſlike: 
And would have oft abandon'd all my bands, 
Itthatmine enemics would have done the like; 
Bur yet the multitude, which floting ſtill 
> Waves with winhdes) arc Carried with conceits, 
With nongixt but my diſgrace would bound their will, 
nd I commirted all unto the fates. 
& when at Rubicoz 1 ſtood perplex'd, 


nd weigthtd the horrouy of my ktghattempe,. .-: *-: {fe 
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T be Tragedy of Fulius Cafar. 
My ſtormy ſoule a thouſand fancies vex'd, 
Which reſolution buried in contempt, 
Ant. <© Novght in a Capraine more confounds his foes, 
*© Then ofa ventrous courſe, the {witt effects, 
« Since (ſo quite cruſh'd) ere they their thoughts diſpoſe, 
& All good adviceacare conftuf'd negledts. 
Though when you march'd to Rome, your poww'r was ſmall, 
The ſudden news ſo thundred in cach eare, 
That (as if heaven had falne upon them all) 
It bred amazement, and ttvamazement feare. 
< Some {ecret deſtiny (as then was ſeene) 
<« Doth guide mens actions,and their judgement bounus: 
«© Thoſe who by hoſts could not have frighted beene, 
« A ſhadow, or a rumour oft confounds: 
<« All haftie dangers ſo ſurpriſe the mirde, 
<© That feare prevents the reſolutions power, 
* Orelfe the fates make curious Reaſon blinde, 
* When heavens determin'd have a fatall houre. 
Great Pompey (loe) who was growneag'd in armes, 
And had triumph'd o're all the worlds three parts, 
WhiPſt(quite diſcourag'd, by imagin'd harmes) 
Fled Rowe,though without reach oftWenemies darts; 
As to atorrent all gave place to you, 
And whom they call'd a rebell made their Lord; 
Your ſucceſlour Domitizs (forc'd to bow ) 
Did truſt your favour, more then feare your {word, 
When in th'7beriaz bounds you did arrive, 
There, Adverſarics (who did vainly vaunt) 
Had alltl'advantage that the ground could vive, 
Of victuals picnty, which with us were ſcant. 
Yetthe celcrity that you had us'd, 
Did ſo diſcourage their diſordred bande, 
That (as 7ove in their breaſts had feare infus'd) 
They had no ſtrength againſt our ſtrokes to ſtan?. 
And when Romes Generall with brave legions ſtor'd, 
Secm'd to poſleſle all that his ſoule requird, 
Whilſt us to daunt, both famine and rhe ſwotd, - 
The Sea, the Land, and all in one confpir'd; 
Then, for your offices they did contend, 
As thoſe who of the victory were ſure, 
And (where they mightth'affaires of ſtate attend) 
In Rome for lodgings fondly did procure. 
Yet memorable now that day remaines, 
Whenall the world was in two Armies rano'd, 
Whilſt Mars went raging through th' Amarhian plaines, 
And to deſpaires high.expeRarions chang'd; 
When Pompeys partic had the battell loſt; 
(As Lyons do their prey)youdid purſue 
;The ſcattred remnant of that ruin'd hoſt, 
On which new heads ſtill (like a Hydra) grew. 
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hough 


Though viRtory in Africke fatall ſeem'd 


| Sterne Cato (ſtill aftc&ing vo be tree) 
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T he T ragedy of Fulius Ceſar. 


To any Army that a Scipio led, | 
Yct,you ſhew'd there (10r worth in warre eſteen'd) 
That Rozpe a better then a $cip:o bred; 
And all our Enemies were confounded thus; 
Who us in number ever did ſurmount; 
But Ceſar and his fortune were with us, 
Which we did more then many thouſands count. 
Ceſ. The ſweeteſt comfort which my conqueſts gave; 
Was that I ſo might do to many good: 
For,every day {ſome Romares life I ſave, 
Whointhe field to fight againſt me ſtood, 
Thus, may my minde be judg'd by the event; 
Who(even when by my greateſt foes aſſail'd) 
To winne the battell never was more bent, _ 
Then prompt to pardon when I had prevail'd. 
Not covetous of bloud, of ipoyls, nor harmes, 
I(even when vidor) did inſult o're none, 
But layd afideall hatred with my Armes, 
A foe in fight, a friend when it was gone: 
«© Ofclemency I like the praiſe, morethen 
« Of force, which mortals with affliction lodes; 
<< Strength oft may prove the worſt thing that's in men; 
&« And pity isthe beſt thing in the Gods. 
Who either death or litc (ifgiven) disdain'd, 
Thy death I envy, who didft envy me, 
The glory that I (ſaving thee) had gain'd. 
YetT to Rentsand dionitics reſtore; 
Even thoſc who long my ruinc had defien'd: 
And O! it doth dclisht my minde farre more; 
By benefits, then by conſtraint to binde, = 
Ant. 1 would haveall my focs brought to heir ends, 
Cef. I rather have my foes all made my friends. | 
Ant. Their bloud whom I ſuſpe&'d ſhould quench all ftrife, 
Ceſ. So might one do who lik'd of nought bur life. 
Ant, Still life would be redeem'd from dangers forth. 
Czſ. Not witha ranſome then jr ſelte mo;< worth. 
Ant. Thea life to man, whatthing more deare ſucceeds? 
Ceſ. The great contentment that true glory breeds. 
Ant, Men by all meanesthis blaſt of breath prolong. 
Cf. Men ſhould ſtrive to live well, not to live lon, 
And1 would ſpend this momentary breath 
To liveby tame for ever after death: 
For, I aſpire in ſpighr of Fatcs to live, _ | 
Azt. 1 feare that ſome tov ſoone your death contrive. 


C2ſ. Who dare but lod ge ſuch thougtswithin their mindes? 


Ant. Thole whom the ſhadow of your Greatneſle blindes. 
C2ſ. The beſt are bound to me by gifts in ſtore. 


Ant, But to their Countrey they are bound farre more. _ 


Caſt 
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Ceſ. Then loath they me as th"Encmy of the ſtate* 
Ant. W ho freedome love, you (as uſurper) hate. 
Ceſc Tby great battels have enlarg'd their bounds. 
Ant. By that they thinke your pow'r too much abounds, 
Ceſ. From doing wrong, yet I refraine my will. 
Azt. They feare your pow'r, becauſe it may C0 i!l. 
Ceſ. The preſent ſtate ſtill miſcontentment brings 

To fa&tious mindes affeRting matters ſtrange, 

W hich (burdens to themſelves) do loath all things, 

And ſo they change, regard not what they change. 

In populous Townes where many do repatre, 

(Who at their meeting what they pleaſe do touch) 

They further then their bounds extend thetr care: 

*© The idle who do nothing, muſt thinke much. 

Loe,Rome (though waſted all with raging warres) 

Whilſt private grudge pretended publike good, 

Equality (ſtill rude) engendring jarres, 

Did prove too prodigall of Rowar blood. 

Though yet now at the laſt attaining reſt, 

Whilſt all (obeying one) may baniſh teares: 

It (if conſtrain'd) even ſcorns (as bad) the beſt, 

This word neceſſity ſo wounds the cares. 

The inſolent with vile ſeditious words, 

(Who trembled whil'ſtthey heard the Trumpets ſound) 

Stirre now their tongues, as we did then ourdwords, 

And what Mars ſpar'd, make Mercury confound. 

< The people thus in time of peace agree 

e«« Tocutbethe great men ſtil], cvenin that forme, 

* As1n calme dayes they do disbranch the Tree, 

& Which ſhrowded them of late againſt a ſtorme;, 

But now IlooKd (brave deeds appeaſing Ipight) 

That burſted Envy ſhould for anguith dye, 

Darke ſhadows (as aſham'd} do vaniſh quite, 

Whenat his height bright Phezbus cleares the skie. 

And though their hatred deeply they diſguiſe, 

Yet can they not ſo hide enflaned detires, 

But that their ſpight reſts ſparkling through their eyes, 

And boaſts to burſt out ſtraight in open fires, 
Ant. Since firſt (great Ceſar) I diſcern'd thy worth, 

Onall thy actions I did ſtill attend; 

And what ſome whiſper muſt ſpeake freely forth: 

** Franke admonitions do Lecome a friend. 

The men who do ſuſpe& that you aſpire 

Of governmentthe preſent forme to change, 

Allin their ſoules your ruine do conſpire, 

Andtheir affections farre from you eſtrange, 

Since chaſt Zacretia (by proud Tarquiz ſtain'd) 

Waſh'd with herbloudthe violated bed, 

Whil'itby hispow'r Rome baſely was conſtrain'd, 

Allto obey which his curſt brainc had bred. 
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{ be 'l ragedy of Fulms (, afar. 
This government which ſome tyrannicke call, 
Doth ſound ſo odious in the peoples eares, 
That they as Tyrants vile, deteſt them all, 
VWhoſe greatnefle gives themany caule of feares. 
Ceſ. I not affect thetitie ot a King 
For love of glory, or defire of gaine; 
Nor for reſped of any private thing, 
But that the State may by my travels gaine. 
You know $7by//a's books which never faile, - 
In many mindes have an opinion bred, 
That o're the Parthians Rome cannot prevalle, 
Till by a Prince her valorous Bands be led: 
& For, as confuſion is the {ruit (we finde) - 
« Of thoſe affuires which divers thoughts diſpoſe, 
& So Soveraignty match'd with a gallant minde, 
&« Breeds reverence in ones owne, feare to his foes, 
And O! it grieves me, thattheſe ſteps of ours 
Have trod ſo oft on many a millions necks, 
W hilt yet the Parthian vilipends our pow'rs, 
nd all our victories (hot vanquiſh'd) checks; 
Ah! ſhoulda Generall of the Romar race 
Be by Barbarians kill'd? and nor reveng'd* - 
And ſhould his Enſignes, {ignes of our diſgrace, 
Reſt inthe ranke of conquer'd reji&ts rang*d? 
No, no, (wretch'd Craſſs) now thy ſclte content, 
Ile pacifie thy Ghoſt with Parthians ſpoyles, 
My boyling fancies have becne alwayes bent 
To match the matchlefle, daunt th'undaunted ſoiles. 
Ant. With victories quite clo!d, will you not then 
Your ſafety once, morc then new warres reſpect? 
Ceſ. No,though I have ſurmounted other men, 
My tancies yet do greater things affet: 
In emulation of my ſelte at laſt, 
[ even with envy look on my owne deeds; 
And (bent to make the new ſurpaſſe things paſt ) 
Now to my minde ſtale praiſe no pleaſure breeds, 4 
Ant. The world hath teene thee (great man) for Romes good, 
In danger oft of many a dangerous ſhelfe, 
Whilſt for herglory thou engag'd thy bloud, 
Ofotherscarefull, carcleſſe of thy ſelfe. 
 C2/.Though whilſt inth'Aprill of my blooming age, 
from the vulgar rate redeem'd my name, . fe 
ome with my deeds did burden youths hot rage, 
nd an ambitious appetite of Fame, | 
ctiincethe coldnefle of declining yeares, | 
Boaſts to congeale the bloud which boil'd of late, - *:. - 
Whil't loe, my life the Sunne of glory cleares, .. . +. 
20 now of all the world am knowne moſt greatz ' 
cannot covet that thing which I have, Tk 
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1 haveall honour that can be requir'd: 

And now (as that which wants) would onely crave 
To taſte the pleaſures of a life retyr'd: _ 

But (ſaveto ſerve the State) for nought I ſtrive, 
For, O! (negleRing th'ecchoes of renowne) 

I could content my ſelfe unknowne to live 

A private man, with a Plebeian gowne: 

Since (Anthonie) thus for the ſtate I care, 

And all delights which Nature loves diſdaine, 
Go, and in time the peoples mindes prepare, 
That, asthe reſt, I may the title gaine; 

Yet indireQtly at the firſt aſſay | 

To what their doubtfull mindes do moſt incline, 
But as without my knowledge, that they may 

All marke your minde, and yet not thinke of mine. 


Act. 2. Scene 2, 


Exennt, 


Cicero, Decius, Brutus. 


2 PPP ld T lurvive thiimpetuous Siilla's rage, 
a» 2 Andinatorrent of deſtruction ſtood, 

YZ Whil't Tyrants did make Rome atragicke ſtage 

4 Through a voluptuous appetite of bloud? 
Scap'd I confuſion ina time ſo bad, 

Of liberty and honour oncets taſte, 

T hat bondage now might make my ſoule more ſad 

By the remembrance of my fortunes paſt? 

Whatthough I once (when firſt by Fame made knowne) 

From Catilines ſtrange treaſon did preſerve 

This Towne (when free from foes) thrall'd by her owne; 

Since now the world from equity doth ſwerve? 

A ſparke of that conſpiracy I ſpic 

As yet not quench'd to have our ſtate imbroil'd, 

Which Rowe to burne makes rhany flames to flie: 

Thus one was ſpar, that we might all be ſpoil'd. 

O worthy Cato, in whoſc matchlefle minde 

Three(rarely match'd)things Nature did reveale, 

Wit, Honeſty, and Courage, which deſign'd 

A Citizen for Plato's common-weale: 

Whilſt courteous Pompey did things as a friend, 

Thou as a wiſe-man ſpoke, and ſtill fore-told 

To whatall Czſar5 deeds would turne in th'end, 

If that his pride were not in time controld. 

And had we him (as wiſely thou advis'd) 

Given to the Germans whom he had injurd, 

We had not now beene thus like ſlaves deſpiſ'd, 

To ſee Rome's glory, and our owne 0bſcur'd: 

But yet I may (disbending former cares) 


— 


——The 1ragedy of Fulims (aſar. 


ESL 


A ſpace comport with that proud Tyrantspow'rs  - - 
Aoe gives aflurance dy my hoarey haires, ©" | 
Ere he Roms freedome, death will me devour, - 
Bur all whoſe youth and ſprite might have attain'd 
Thoſe dignitics which Ceſar hathundone:. . - 
O! ye have loſt as muchas he harh gain'd, -'_ 
\V hoſe riſing hopes muſt be retrench'd ſo ſoone. | 
Dee. Though innovations atthe firſt ſeeme ſtrange, 
Y<t oft experience approbation brings, - - 
And if with upright thoughts we-weighthis change; 

From thence the ſafety of our City: iprings; -»Y 
As doth a ſhip, when toſf'd by ſeverall windes, 

More danger runne whil'ft Pylots do conteſt, 

So was our City vex'd by differing mindes,: 

Who did interpret laws as pleas'dthem beſtz- -. 
W1:4I' for one ſickneſle divers drugges are us'd; 

Whoſe pow'rs (repugnantyin digeſtion jarre, NF Iz 
Tir impatient patients periſh, when abus'd; - _ 

Oo did we long whil'ſt croſſfd by civill warre; 
ut now great Czſar from tempeſtuous windes, 
Rozees (cattered ruines recollefts of late: 
A Pilot meet to calme tumultuaus mindes; 
A fitPhyfitian for an aguiſh State. —  _.. hs 

_ Cic. The State from ſtormes ſecure by. drowning proves; 
Now whiPſt deſpaire doth doubtfull teares appeale; 

He (with the. life) the ſicknefle quite removes: T 
Thus is the Phyſick worſe then the Difeale, . 

{ This Common: weale (as all the world did ſpic) 

Was by proud ſpirits in civill warres involy'd, .. 

Yetlike black Clouds which wouldobſcure the skie, 

Theſe tumid humours ſuddenly difloly'd; 

And no diſgrace unto the ſtate redounds; 

Butto th' Ambitious men that itabus'd,; LE 

Who (had their pow'r like Ceſars wanted bounds): | 

Would (whilſt they rul'd) have greater rigour us'd. 

All parts (we ſee) bredpeople of all kindes, 

And as advanc'd ſome bad men did abide, 

In pow'r their equals, and of bettermindes; 

Some alwayes vertuous were to curbe their pride: 

But fince thar ſacred liberty was loſt, _ 

The publike pow'r to private ends one turnes: 

And (as his lawlefle wayes didalwayes boaſt) 

Ihe Common-weale by violence o're-turnes; ., 
Dec. Though what you burden Ceſar with were triie; ' 
cccflity hath purg'd his part from crime, - 

0 was (foes force to ſhunne) forc'd ro purſue, 
And urg'd by danger to attempt intime. 
- th'cnemicsenvy more oblig'd hereſts, 
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"When quite barr'd from uſing of requeſts, 


hen to his wit whugh no ſuch courſes ſcan'd: ll 
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Th'occafion then invited ta command. 
His thoughts when calme,to ſtorm fond toes did tempt: 
<« True worth diſdaines tg:fuffer open wrong: 
<« Aopallant courage kindled by contempt. 
<« Burns with revenge, whilſt fury makes one ſtrong. 
' Cic. O Decims,now a wrong accountyou caſt, © . 
The purpoſe, not tlevent, declares the minde: 
Tread backe the ſteps of all-Juis actions paſt, 
And what he compaſſ'd had beene long defign'd, - 
As by ſome ſprite inſpir'd, proud Scilla ſaid, 
That there in Ceſar many Marians were, 
And Rome in time was warn'd to be afraid - _. 
Of that evill-girded youth;with imooth.comb'd haire: 
Then when (as ſtill to quietneſle a foe) 
The memory of Maris he renew'd, 
By re-ere&ting Tyrants ſtatues ſo, 
His thoughts all bent to tyranny were view'd.. 
That people-pleaſer might have beene perceiv'd, 
By courteous complements below his rank, 
WhoClaviſhing forth gifts) the world deceiv'd, 
And to gaine more then his, of his prov'd franke. 
Though nought atall indulgent to his wife, 
By proſtrated pudicity diſgrac'd; "ER 
Yet did he ſaveth'adultrous Cledins life, - 
To ſooth the multitude, whole ſteps hetrac'd. 

Dec. © Theſe be the meanes by which Ambition mounts, 
* Without moſt humble, when within moſt high, - - 
« Asif it fled from that thing whichit hunts, 
«« Still waſting moſt, when ir tor moſt doth plie. 

Cic, Then he(till tyranny bent to embrace) 
Was thought conjoyn'd with Catilineto be, 
And,had wiſe Cato's counſel! taken place, 
Might with the reſt have ſuffered death by me. 
Yet having deeply div'd in ſome mens ſoules, 
With factious followers being pined oft, | 
He got the Conſul-ſhip which nought controuls, 
And matching pride with pow'r, did look aloft; 
To flatter them who now muſt flattet him, 
His pow'rto make unlawfull laws prevail'd, 
And thoſe to crofle who ſcorn'd he ſo ſhould clime, 
He furniſh't was with force, where reaſon fail d: 
But yet becauſe he could not be affur'd 
Torule alone according to his will, 
To governe Fraxce, he craftily procurd, 
So to be ſtrengthened withan Army till, 
As Rome firſt warr'd at home;till being ſtrong, 
She thought her power might forraine Realmes of re-co?  -. 
SO Ceſar warr'd againſt ſtrange Nations long, 
Ti]lthar he thought his Might might conquer Rome. 
Then having all that force or fate affignes, | 
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Of diſkontentment he did cauſe pretend, 
So to diflemble fore-conceiv'd defignes : 
« One ſoone may finde a fault that would offend : 
But when he firſt ina prodigious dreame, 
His mother ſeed inceſtuouſly to uſe, 
It might have ſhown to his eternalf ſhame, 
How of his birth the bounds he did abuſe. © 
Dec. And yet I thinke (avoyding threatned harmes) 
He by conſtraint imbark'd in civill broyles: . 
Did he not covenantro'quite his Armes, 
As not deſirous of his Countries fpoiles © 
Cic. Durſt he with thoſe who had his chargeconfin'd, 
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Stand to capitulare, as if their mate, 
Where (as his Soveraiene)to obey their minde; . 


It was his duty, and their due of late. 


What? what? durſt he whom (bound to keep the law) 
The people in authority did put [EN 
The ſword which they had given; againſt them draw; 
Whenit was ſharpned firſt theirthroart to cut © * 
That had not come whichall our ahgwiſh breeds, 

If hc unforc'd when a8 his charge expird; 

Till that the Senatecenfur'd had his deeds, 

Had from his Province peaceably retird, 

No, he hath but betray'd his native Towne, * © 
Thoſe bands, by which the did him fitſt preferre, * 
T' enlarge her borders, and his dwhie ren woe” th, 
Thoſe hath he us'd to tyrannize o'rehier, I 
My paſſions (ah! tranſported as Jo! = 

With an exceſſive love to my deaye'! LY | 
Ofmy hearts ſtore have mademy tnguc 00 free, .... OD 
By flaming forth what in my breſt doth | rs, 


boile.”*' 
Dec. That Caſars part might juſtly be excuS'd, 

Loe, with the cauſe alede'd, hiscourſe accords,” * 

Ofwhichthat mildenefſe which he ſite hath'y$d; "| 

A teſtimony tothe world affords, 


When he ſecurely might have ns'd.the ſword, © 
e both did ſpare all th'ericmies that would yecld,. 
ndthem torents and dignities reſt6t'd : = 
hen when th'Egyprians (foto get.ieliefe) ©) 
Brought to his ſight pale Pompey +Þtoud-leſle head,” , 
Neteſtifd with teareshi's invaed grief, on 
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Though forc'd tofight,he alwaics had great care _{Þ;. 
To ſave our Citizens as each man knowes, OO 
And will'd his Captaines Romans ſtill to ſpare ' |, 
Barbarians bodics objeRs were for blowes,  - DN 
Ofttyadverſarics after bloudy ſtrife, — fo _Þ_- 
Whenofi he might have made fome Captives ſmart, 
Not onely was he liberall of their lite,” 
But pardor'd them,evento take Pompeys _ ys 
Atthat infortemate Pharſalian field, Rn. 


T he Tragedy of Fulins { afar. 
And grac'd his Statues after he was dead. | 
Thole his procecdings plainely may approve, 
Thar he againſt his will did make this warre; 
And to his Country beares a tender love, 
W ho could comport to reyne his rage ſo farre.. 

Cic. Thoſe favours fain'd, by him beſtow'd, or due, 
(As is ones cuſtome whole high heart aſpires, ) 
Were ſpent on many that who them did view 
Might love his courſe, ſo kindling their defires : 
But where he thus pleas'd ſome, he ſpoil'd whole hoſts, 
And the Barbarians all to Rome not wrought 
Such harme ashe,who,ot his goodnefle boaſts,. 
Yet her beſt men hath to confuſion brought;. _. 
That great man,whom carſt fortune ne're did fayle, 
Who ſtil] prevaild,though warring without right, 
Now ina good caule, for the common-weale __ 
With Czſar did infortunately fight ©... 
Whilſt fled from Lesbos with his wretched wife, 
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Three baſe-borne Groomes (can fortune change fo ſoonet7 4 
Stood to conſult upon great Pompeys life, : _ ST 
And did what thouſands durſt not once have done; 

Then he whoſe knees had oft been kiſs'd by Kings, 

(Moſt highly happy, had ke dy'd.in time) 

By one of his owne ſlaves, with abje@things * +... 

His funerals had perform'd;what monſtrous crime 

Romes greateſt Captaineto EnObe prone' 

The Roman who arriv'd with reaſon faid : 
The farall glory was too great for one, 
Andto have part of that laſt honour ſtaid; 
The teares beſtow'd by Ceſar on his head, 
Forth from a guilty minde, remorſe had throwne : 
Or clſe he wept to ſee his enemie dead 

By any others hands then by his owne. | 
That conſtant Cato, who even death did ſcorne, 
And for a coward once had Ceſar brav'd, 

(Who livdasifto grace all mortals borne) 

Would rather periſh then by him be ſav'd. 

He juſtly whilft morejuſt, himſelfe more ſtrong . 
Then Ceſar thought, who for no juſtice car'd :. 
And fince diſcovering what he cloak'd ſo long; 
Said, that the other, and not he was ſnar'd. _. 
Thus Ceſar conquerdall but Cato's minde, ;. 
Who to atyrant would not owe his breath: _ 
Bur in ſuch ſort his famous courſeconfin'd, ,_ . 
Then Ceſars life, more glorious was his death: ; : 
Thoſe great men thus brought.to diſaſtrous ends, ;, 

The author of their death make me deſpiſe, _; ; 

Whoto uſurpeall pow'r while as he tends,* © 

By treading good men downe, doth ſtrive to.rile, bo zoo 
Now made moſt great by leflening 2ll thegrcat,  * 
He proudly doth triumph in Rome, o're Rowe: © 
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And we muſt ſceme to like the preſent ſtate, 
y-ofe doubtfuil breath depends upon his doome, 
Ycecha1 li note. /arg'd my grietes'{o long, 

To you whom Ceſar doth pretend to love; 


Soye that (I know) touch'd with the common'wrong : 


« A jaſt diſdaine all generous mindes muſt move. 
Dec. Had Ceſar willingly relign'd his Armes, 
And rendred Rome her liberty ar laſt, -. 
When as from foes he fear'd no further harmes, 
But had repair'd his juſt difpleaſurespaſt, + 
More then for all that could be done for me, + 
He ſhould have had an Altar in my breſt, © + 
As worthy (for his vertuous deeds) robe 
Fear'd by the bad, and honour'd by the beſt: 


But ſince (though conqu'ringallthe-world by mighty 


He(to himſelfe a {lave) would make Romethrall, 
His benefits are loathſome in my fight, 
And I am griev'd that he deſerves to fall; 
My fancies move not in ſo low a ſphere, 
But I diſdainethat one Romes Crowne requires; 
Yeritis beſt that with the time we beare, 
And with our pow*r proportion our deſires. - 
Though firſt diſſembling, ſo your mindeto try, 
I rold what fame to Czſars praiſe relates; 
Yet was I pleas'd, that moe weregrievd thenT: 
* All miſcontented men are glad of Mates. - 

Cic. Since tyranny all Iberty exiles, .. | 
We muſt our ſelves(no more ourſelves) diſguiſe; 


Then, learne to maskea mourning minde with ſmiles, 


And ſeeme to like that which we moſt deſpiſe. 
Yet all our deeds not Ceſars humour pleaſe, 

; Who(fince miſtruſting once) eſteemes us ſtill, 
When dumb diſdainefull, fatterers when we praiſe, 
[t plaine, preſumptuous, and in all things il! : 
Yea, we, whoſe treedome Czſar now reſtraines, 
As his attenders all ltis ſteps muſt trace; 

And know, yet not acknowledge his di{daines, 
But ſtill pretend an intereſt in his grace : 
Though all my thoughts deteſt him as a foe, 

To honour him, athouſand meanes I move, 
Yetbut to ſave my ſelfe, and plague him fo : 


©* No hate more harmes then it that lookes like love. 


His pride is by prepoſt'rous ſtate growne ſuch, 
Thar by the better ſort, he is abhorr'd; 
hegods are jealous, and men envy much 
0 ſee a mortall man ſo much acor'd. 
Dec, Well, Cicero letall meanes be entertaiu'c, 
hat may embarke us in his boſomes deepes, 
11] either willingly, or then conſtraind, 


Too Trapedie of lulins Ceſar. 


ejuſtly quite what he unjuſtly keepes. Exeunt. 
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Chorus, 


« T Hs life of ours t like a Roſe, 

« 4 Fyhich whilſt rare beauties it array, 
<« Doth then enjoy the leaſt repoſe; 

<« when Firein-like made bluſh (we ſee) 

© of every hand it ts the prey, 

« And by each winde is blowne away; 

<< Tea, though from violence ſcap'd free, 

* (7 hus time triumphs, and leades all thrals) 
& Tet doth it langutſh aud decay : 

&« 6! whilſt the courage hotteſt boiles, 

<« 4nd that our life Tener bf tobe, 

« It is with dangerscompaſts ſtill; 

* 7p hilft it each little change appelles, 

<« The body, force, without oft foiles, 

&« Tt th" owne ja: Chr oft ſpoiles, 

& And even, though none it chance 20 kill, 

« As nature failes, the body falles, 

© of which ſave death, nought bounds the teyles ; 
« What « this moving Tow r in which we waſt * 
& A little winde clos dina cloud of duſt 
And yet ſome ſprites though being pent 

In tha fraile priſons narrow bounds, 

(Whilſt what might (erve, doth not content 
Doe alwaies bend their thoughts too high, 
And ayme at allthe peopled grounds; 

T, _ whilſt their breſt's L—_—_ wounds, 
They feed as fearing ſtraight to aye 

Y build phe doo "ich | 
Whilſt famiſh d for fames empty ſounds : 

Of ſuch n0 end the travell ends, 

But a beginning gives, whereby 

They may be vex'd worſe then before; 

For, whilſt they ſtill new hopes contrive, 

© The hoped good more aneniſh ſends. 

e© Then the poſſeſs d contentment lends; 

As beaſts not taſte, but doe devoure, 

They ſwallow much, and for more ſtrive, 

rw hilſt till their a. 977 change attends - 
« And how can ſuch but ſtill themſelves 4878), 
<« Vyhocan acquire, but know not how teujoy ? 
Since as a ſhip amidſt the deepes, 

Or as a Eagle through the ayre, 

of which no way th' impreftion keepes, 

Moſt ſwift when coming leaſt ro move - 

Th breath of which we take ſuch cave, 

Doth toſſe the body every where, 
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The Tragedyof lulins Caſar. we 


That it may hesce with haſte remove © 


« Life ſlips and ſleepes alwayes away, 
<« Then hence, and as it came, goes bare, 
Whoſe ſteppes behinde no trace ave leave, 
Why ſhould heaven-baniſh'd ſoules thus love 
The cauſe, and bounds of their exile, 
As reſtleſſe ſtrangers where they ſtray * 
And with ſuch paine why ſhould they reave 
That which they have a0 right to have, 
Which with them in a little while, 
As ſummers beauties muſt decay, © 
And can give nought exceptthe grave © 
& Though all things doe to harme him what they cat, 
© No greater enemie then himſelfe to man; 
Whilſt oft environ d with his foes, 
Which threatned acath on every ſide, 
Great Cxlar parted from repoſe, 
(4s Atlas holding up the Starres,) 
Did of a world the weight abide ; 
But ſince aprey to fooliſh pride, 
More then by all the former warre;, 
He now by it doth harm'd remaine, 
And of his fortune doth diffide. 
Made rich by many Nations wreakc, 
He (breaking through the I:quid barre; 
Iz Neptunes armes his Minion forc'd ; 
Yet ſtill purſu'd new hopes in waine : 
*© Would the ambitious looking backe 
*© of their inferiours knowledee take, 
* They from huge caves might be dicorc >, 
* Whilſt viewing (ew. more pory r attaiar, - 
« And many morcuhen they to lacke - 
* The oncly plague from men that reſt doth reave, 
* Is that they weigh their wants,nat what they have, 
Since thus the great themſelves involue 
Is ſuch a labyriath of cares, 
Whence none to ſcape can well reſolte, 
But by degrees are forward led, 


1 : 
- Through waves of hoyes, rockes of acſpaires : 


Let us avoyd ambitions ſpares, 
And farre from ſlormes by envy bred, 
Still ſeeke (though low) a quies reſt, 
With mindes where no proud thought repaire:. 
That in vaine ſhadowes doth d elight; © 
- Thus may our fancies ſtill be fed 
With that which Natnre freely gives; 
Let us iniquity deteſt, 
And hold but what we owe of right; 
Th eyes treaſure is th' all-circling light, 
Not that wajne pompe for which ri ftrives, 
T 3 Whot? 


The Tragedie of Inlms Ceſar. 


Whoſe elory (but 4 poyſB0us peſt) 

 Toplague the ſoule, delights the ſight : 
« Eaſe comes with eaſe. where all by paine buy paint, 
*< Reſt we in peace, by warre let others raigne. 


Act 3. Scene 1. 


Cains Caſfins, Marcus Btutuss 


2 Ow (Brutus)now we need no more to doubt, 
A Nor with blinde hopes our judgement to ſuſpend, 
F 1 nat flatr rers credit (loc) is quite worne out; 
> 1 Wemuſtin time attempt, and not attend : 
EPYAC I bat race of victors which did Realmesappall, 
Ah (vanquiſhd by their victories at laſt) 
Areby their too much liberty made thrall, 
Since all their ſtrength but down themſelves doth caſt; 
And we who by our birth aym'd at great things, 
Ot the worlds miſtreſle mighty minions once, 
Who might have labour'd to give lawes to Kings, 
Lawes from a King, muſt looke for now with grones : 
For, tuch of Ceſar 1s the monſtrous pride, 
I darthough he domuneers even atthis houre, 
And to his Clients kingdomes doth divide 
With an unlimited tyrannicke pow'r; 
Yerof Dictator he diſdaines the name, 
And icckesa tyrants title with the place, 
Not tor his honour, no, but for our ſhame, 
As onely bent to bragge of our diſgrace. 
Marc Brut, 1 thought to {ee that man (as others are) 
Walke re-apparrelF'd with a private gowne, 
As one who had unwillingly made warre, 
To ſtand himſclte, nor to caſt others downe : 
50 Silla (though more inhumanethen he) 
Whilſt having all to what his heart aſpir'd, 
The Soveraignty refign'd, and ſet Rome free, 
When expectations date was quite expir'd. 
By C{ars worth we muſt thinke that ne too 
Will render ireedome to this captiv'd ſtate, 
When firſt the world hath view'd what he might doe, 
His thoughts are generous, as his minde 1s great, 
Though wolencies oft from courage flow, 
His dying fury ſparkles but a ſpace : 
« Highthoughts which Mars inſpires, nought can bring low, 
<« Till one have us'd the purity of peace, 
<« Thoſe who by violenceto all things tend, 
< Scarce can themſelves to quietneſfſe conforme; 
© Their ſtately carriage, and franke words, offend, 
<« VWhilft peace cannot comport with warres rudeforme, 


T he Tragedie of {ulins Czar. 
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T hop<rhat Ceſar ſctling civill broyles, 
WWl:cn worne by cuitome from inteſtine rage, 
1:11 ſtrive ro mitigate his Countries toyles, 
;.1:d all thoſe flames which burn'd his breſt, aſſwage. 
Ca.Caſfins.Thus,ot his coutſe you by your owne conceiy'd 
Ac if like thoughts of both dic bound the will : 
« 511, honeſt mindes are with leaſt paine deceiv'd, 
« Thoſe who rhcm{clvesare good, dreame not of 11]. 
<.''o0 ſound of ſome the ſtill unſound device, 
« Their inclination muſt your judgement ſway : 
« The ſquare of vertue cannot meaſure vice, 
« Nor yeta line when ſtraight;a crooked way: 
©o Ceſar rifing may uſurpe the State, 
Hc cares not by what force, nor by what ſleight : 
« O! one may {oone deceive men,and grow great, 
« Who leaves religion, honeſty and right. 
\\ hen as the Senators (no more their owne) 
Cam tothat Tyrant whom ambition blindes, 
And by high honours ſhew'd how they had ſhowne 
To£ratific his greatneſle, gratefull mindes; 
He (ina Chayre imperiouſly plac'd,) 
Not daign'd to riſe, nor bow inany ſort, 
As both ofthem had but their due embrac'd, 
When hea haughty, they a humble port. 
But if he thus, ere we be throughly thrall'd. 
Dare ſo diſdainetully ſuch grear men uſe, 
When ina regall Throne by us enſtall'd, 
Then will he breake that which he now doth bruiſe. 
Was he not firſt who ever yet began 
To violate the facred Tribunes place, 
And puniſh'd them tor puniſhing a man 
Vho had tranſgreſs'd the lawes intime of peace 7? 
The lawes which doe of death all guilty hold, 
Whoſe actions ſceeme to tyranny inclin'd, 
50 earneſt were our Anceſtors of old, 
To quencha tyrants light beforeir ſbin'd : 
And ſhall our Nephewes (kcires of bondage) blame 
Vs daſtard parents who theirhopes deceiv'd, 
Who ſaw, who ſaff red, who ſurviv'd ſuck ſhame, 
Not leaving dead, what we when borne receiv'd < 
By Czſars triends, to an aſſembly brought, 
The Senators intendto call him King. | 
_3r4.Tlenot bethere. Caſſ. Burt what if we be ſought 
$ 0:yde (as Pretors) ſuch a publike thing 2 
S771, 1 will refiſt that violent decree; 
CIC OF Ropzes Crowne ſhall Jong ſecurely boaſt : 
conic that I hive thralt'd, Tle firſt dye free, 
Ji bar can be kept when liberty is loſt ? 
Caj/. ©! with whar joy I ſwallow up thoſe words, 
ords worthy of thy worth, and of thy name 
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But (Brut) doe not feare, this cauſe affords 
In danger many, but tew mates in fame; 
When Anthozy proud Ceſars image crown'd, 
By ſilent forrow all the people told 

In whata depth of woes their thoughts were drown'd. 

That bonCage-bragging Cometto behold. 

Whart doc thoſe {croules throwne in thy chaire import: 
Which, what thou art,to brave thy courage,brings? 

Be thoſe the fancies of the vulgar ſort ? 

No, none but noble mindes dreame of great things; 

Ofother Pretors people looke for ſhowes, 

And diſtributions whoſe remembrance dyes, 

Whilſt bloudy Fencers fall with mutuall blowes, 
And Africkes monſters doe amaze their eyes; 
But from thy hands they liberty attend, 

(By birth-right due) the glory ofthy race, 

And bent for thee, their bloud will frankely ſpend, 

So thou ſucceed inthy great Parents place. 

He (Rome redeeming) Tarquin did o'rethrow, 

Though from his birth obey d, and without ſtrife; 

A riſing tyrant then bring boldly low, , 

To whatextingwſhd was,who would give life. 
Brut, 1 weigh thy words withan afflicted heart, 

Which for compaſſion of my Country bleeds : 

And wou!d to God that I might onely ſmart, 

So that all others ſcap'd what miſchiefe breeds; 

Then,ncver manhimſclte from death did free, 

With a more quiet and contented minde, 

Then I would perifh, it I both could bg 

To Ceſar tha! ke fill, ro my Country kinGe : 

But though that great mans grace to me enlarg'c, 

May chalenge right in my aftections ſtoxe, _ 

Yet muſt the greateſt debt be firſt diſcharg'd, 

I owenim much, but to my Country more, 

This in my brcſt hath great diflenſion bred : 

I Czſar love, but yet Romes enemy hate, 

And as Tove lives, I could be mov'd to ſhed 

My bloud for Ceſar, Ceſars tor the State. 

I tormy fathers death loath'd Poxzpcy Tong, 

Whilſt juſt diſdaine did boyle within my breſt : 

Yet when he warrd to venge the common wrong, 

Tjoyn'd with him, becauſe his cauſe was beſt. 

A windeto raigne if Ceſarnow reveale, 

I willintime precipitate his end : 

Thus (never arm'd but for the Common-weale) 

I help a foe, and now muſt hurt a friend, 

Caf. Leſt of his favour thou the poyſon prave, 
From ſwallowing of ſuch baites in time now ſpare, 
* Notyrant (truſt me) can incirely love, 

** Nor none who for himſclfe doth onely care : 


& Thus 
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He by this courſe doth cunningly intend 
(Thy vertue {lack'd) to undermine thy minge : 
Thy well-knowne courage purpos'd to disbend, + 
Thus (though with filken bonds) he would thee binde; 
This of each tyrant is the common tread, 
{ Towreakeall thoſe in whom moſt worth he finges; 
? Or (whilſt that terrours toſſe his jealous head) 
| By ſubtilty to ſnare the greateſt mingdes : 
* As,forthe Pretor-ſhip when we did ſtrive, 
| Then both were held in hope, that ſo deceiv's, 
| Each th'others harmes might ſtudy to comtiye 
| Through emulation and difdaineconcciy'de. 
Pbtile Ceſar by ſuch flcights hath toild 
* Toſow difſenſion, that we both might pauſe 
E Ofprivate wrongs, and(by ſuch meanesjmbroil'd) 
| Still courting him, negle& the common caule. 
 Butnought muſt make us th' one t another ſtrange, 
Who ſhould in time the tyrants courſe reſtxaine : 
| Letother men lament, we muſt revenge, 
| Iſcorneto beare a ſword, and to complaine. | 
| Brut, Though Ceſar (now;I muſt conſpixe thy fall, 
My heart to thee yet never harbour'd hate; 
| But (pardon me) who ever make it thrall, 
| From bondage Brutus muſt redeeme the ſtate. 
| Ofthis my courſe what ever others judge, 
Here, I proteſt it is for good defign'd; 
{ My thoughts are guilty of no private grudge, 
| For, reaſon and not fury moves my minde; 
| Nordoth ambition now enflame my breſt, 
With a prodigious appetite to raigne, 
That when I have made Ceſar #/uto's gueſt, 
Lin his roome a Monarch may remaige : 
No, if that glory did my fancies charme, 
To which(blind-tolded) tyrants doe aſpire, 
I needed not to doe, nor ſuffer harme, 
But with lefle paine might compafle my delire : 
For, if I would but temporize a ſpace, 
Till time or death diminiſh Cefars might, 
He thinkes that I deſerve to have his place, 
And I could make my day ſucceed his night; 
Yet doe I not for glory ſecke ſo much 
Asto attaine it by my Countries ſhame : 
But,O! I would (my zeale to it is ſuch) 
That it may ſcape, incurre a kinde of blame. 
Yea, ſothat I may free with honour'd wounds 
y loile that's dearer then my ſoule to me, 
I could my ſelfe ive baniſh'd from that bounds, 
Which at ſo deare a rate I would ſet free. 
Caf, What man doth breath of Mers his martiall race, 
But will with Bruzas ſacrifize his bloud, = PE 
Anc 


——  — — —— ——  ___———______——  — — A 


The T. ragedie of Tulms Ceſar. — 


And (charg'd with Armes)ere tyranny take place, 
Dare venture all things for his Countries good, 
Can any judgement be deceiv'd ſo farre, 

But it already clearely may behold, 

How that this change Romes greatneſle ſon will marre, 
And raze the Trophees which ſhe rear'd of old. 
Of old in Rexxe, all thoſe who once had worne 
The peace-im gppivns ] lis or war-like ſhield, 
(Of dignities as capable all borne,) 

Durſt ayme at ought thart liberty could yeeld; 
Thoſe in affaires to deaie, who would ſer forth, 
Were not diſcourag d by their birth, though baſe; 
And poverty could not hold backe true worth, 
From having honour both by warre and peace : 
Then emulation violently driv'd 

Allgallant mindesto tempt great actions ſtill; 

In vertues love, who friendly rivals liv'd, 

Whilſt in their boſomes Glory balme did ſtill : 
Fabricins firſt was from the Plow advanc'd, 

The Rudder of the Common-weale to hold, 

Yet by no meanes his private wealth enhanc'd, 

As rich in vertue ſtill, as poorein gold. 

Rude Mar/#s too, to match red Mars in fame, 
Forth from the vulgar drofle his race remov'd, 
And loe, of C:cero the riviculous name, 

As famous as the Fabians now hath prov'd. 

Each abje& minde diſaain'd ro be obicure, 

When ſtill preferment follow'd lofty cares, 

And that one might by dangers paſt, procure 
Fame for himſelte, and honour to his heires : 

But ſince that ſtate by Ceſar is o're-turn'd, 

Whilſt all our lives upon ones lippes depend, 

Of breſts which once with love ot glory burn'd, 
The ſoaring thoughts this wholly doth disbenc; 
Advancement now doth not attend deſert, 

But flowes from fancies of a flatt'red minde; 
Which to baſe hirclings, honour doth impare, 
Whilſt envy*d worth no ſafe retreat can finde. 

<« All proud uſurpers moſt addicted prove, 

« Tothem whom without cauſe they raile too high, 
« Asthinking thoſe who ſtand but by their love, 

« To entertaine the ſame, all meanes muſt try. 

« Where they, whoſe vertue reapes a duereward, 
<« Net building onely on the.givers grace, 

<«« Doc by deſerts not gaine ſo great regard, 

*« VVhilſt they maintaine, as they obtaine their place. 
* Andif a worthy man to worke great things, 
*VVing'd with atyrants favour, raiſe his flight, 

* The higheſt courſe to him moft harme ſtill brings, 
* VVho til he fall, cannot have leave to light. 
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The Tragedy of {ulius Ceſar. 
— ll ©: Thoſe who by force would have thaffeRtion mov'd, 
« When willingly men hold ſuch gallants deare, 
« Doe rage that any ſhould be freely lov'd, | 
« Whoſe vertue makes their vice more vile appeare. 
The man who now to be preferr'd aſpires, 
Muſt by baſe flattery in a ſervile forme, 
So ſoothing Ceſar, (cale all his defires, 
And in ſome ſhadow lurke to ſcape a ſtorme. 
A number now of that proud Rebels foes, 
Who grieve to.ſce the ground whence growes their griefe, 
Would in obſcurity entombe their woes, 
So waiting, and not working for rclicte, 
But we whole lofty mindes diſdaine to -lowre, 
Like them who ſeeke bur their owne ſafety thus;... 
| When ſhall we uſe highindignations pow'r,' | 
Which (as brave Romans) worthy:is of us ? 
Brut, Since no indignity you will endure, 
I ſee our mindes doe ſympathize in this; 
Should we by ſuff ring, ſeck to liye ſecure, 
Whoſe action muſt amend what is amiſle * 
No, no ſuch abje& thought muſt Raine our breſt, 
Whoſe active thoughts reach further than diſcourſe, 
Whilſt bur like beaſts, affeQing food and reſt, 
Where men by reaſon ſhould direR their courſe; _ 
Like thoſe of other parts,not rais'd by ſtrife, : --- - 
It C2ſar had been born, or chus'd our Prince, 
Then thoſe who durſtattempr to take his lite; . 
The world of treaſon juſtly might convince.  _. .. | 
Let till the States which flouriſh for thetime;.: . -' 
By ſubjecs be inviolable thought,,, _ © 
Andthoſe {no doubt) commit a monſtrous crime, 
Who lawtull Soveraignty prophanein ought: -. 
And we muſt thinke(though nowthus broughttobow) 
The Senate King; a ſubjeRt Ceſ@riss,  _,' 
The Soveraignty whom violating now, : . -. i 
The world muſt damne, as having'dane amiſſe..._ 
We will (deare Cafiws) for our Counties ſake,:: -- 
(Whatever follow) give, or ſuffer death; 
Andlct us now adviſe what courſe to take, ;,: + ; ©. « 
Whilſt nought but th'ayze can beaxe away-ourbreath. + © .._- 
Cf. I thinke this matter needs not many wogzds;! --; - 
Since but one deed can bound the common ſhame; 
38s S body wemuſtſheath our {wards, ORE ONE 
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But nce his fortune did-confound.themall, - ::-: . 
ho inthe fields to match him 4jd begin; . |: 

VVhillt he by thouſands made their bands to fall, 
rh hoary legions alwayes ug'd to winne : 

> Pormpeys, Scipios, and Petreizs ghoſts, 

Mliohtleſle ſhades can by expcriencetell, 


Thoſe 
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Who after fatall proofes of num'rous hoaſts, 
Allfamous(though infortunarely,fell: ) - 
And ſince (provided for the Parthian warre) 
His Armic arm'd attends on his decree, 
Where we({cqueſtred from ſuch forces farre) 
Would (if ſuſpeRed) ſoone prevented be: 
With ſome few friends whom all thipgs to aflay, 
Aloveto us, or to their Country bindes, ' 
We to his wreake muſt walke another way, 
Whilſt,cre our rongues, our hands doe tell our mindes : 
Now when moſt high, and therefore hated moſt, 
The gathered Senate ſeeks to make him King, - 
We muſt goe give the blow before we boaſt, 
And him to death, Rowe out of bondage bring, 

Brat. 1n allthis courſc I onely ane thing blame, 
That we ſhould ſteale, what we may juſtly take, 
By cloathing honour with acloake of ſhame, — 
Which may our cauſe(though geod)jmore odious make. = 
O! Icould wiſh with honourable words vo cc © , 
To match Romes cnemy in the battels duſt : 
No ſweeter Muſicke then the Trumpets ſounds, 
When right and valour keepe a conſort juſt : 
Then,free ifquicke, elſe dead, no harme more fcar'd, 
I alwayes ſo contentment might atraines i 


What tombe to men more | canbe rear'd,' 


Then mountaines made of foes whom they have flainer - 
But how are my tranſported thoughts growne ſuch, - 
That they diſdaine a meafure to admits” ie 
Whilſt (bent not what te doe, but to doe much) 
On Glories Throne, Ambition ſtrives to fit. - 

No, tothe Stare me from my ſelfe I give, 

Free from particulars, as who expoſe 

Fame, life, andall for it, and whulſt I live, 

So Rome may gaine, I carc not what Iloſe. 

- Tle never reſt till he for ever reſt, 
Who gives my Country ſucha cauſe of griefe : 
And that to doeno forme I will deteſt, 

Nor for my fame cndanger Remes reliefe : 

But (worthy Caf) cre we further doe, EE 

Let our friends mindes firſt well be underſtood; --- 

Of which I hope to have zfliſtancetoo, SED wo. 

Who will not venture for his Countries goed*: : - 
Ceſ. Now whilſt my ſoule reſts raviſh'dinatrance, 

I thinke 1 ſee great Rome her c ralle, {© 

- Then beatthe ayre with ſongs, th'earth withz dance, 
Andcrowne thy vertucs with deſerved praiſe. --* 
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Act. 3. Scene 2, 


Marcus Brutus, Portia. 


7 V4 Y deareſt halfe, my comfort, my delight, 
A Of whom one ſmyle may fweeten all my ſow'rs: 
FA { Thou in my boſome us'd to powre thy ſpright, 

N18 And where I was didſt fpare afflictions pow'rs. 
WS” When broils domeſticke did diſturbe thy reſt; 
Then till (till finding) faining fomereliefe; | 
Thou with calme words diſguiffd a ftormy breſt, 
loyes frankly ſharing, and engrofling gricfe; 
Still rend'ring me with a reſpective care, 
What might offend; was by no meanes made knowne: 
But (with loves colours all things painted faire) 
What might have made me glad, was gladly ſhowne. 
How com'ſtthou then thy couragethusto loſe, 
That thou canſt look ſo ſad, and in my fight? 
Lend me (deare Love) aportionof thy woes; 
« A burden (when divided) doth grow light; 
I ſee the Roles fading in thy face, 
The Lilies languiſh, Violets take their place. 
Port, Thou haſt (deare Lord) prevented my defigne; 
Which was to aske of thee, what makes me pale; 
[f Phebus had no light, could Phebe ſhirie? 
No, with the cauſe of force th'effets muſt faile. 
The mirrour but gives backe as it receives, 
By juſt reſemblance the objected forme, 
And what impreſſion the ingraver leaves, 
The waxe retains, ſtill to the ſtamp conforme. 
I amthe mirrour which refleQs thy minde, 
As forc'd from thoughts, or flowing from thine eyes: 
Itake the ſtate in which thy ſtate I finde; 
Such is my colour as thy count'nance dyes. 
Then how'can I rejoyce, whil'ſt thouart fad, 
Whoſe breaſt of all thy croſſes is the ſcroule? 

Iam ill as thouart, if griev'd z Or glad, 

Thy bodies ſhadow, th'eſfence of thy ſoule: 

On that great Planet which divides the yeares, 

Of fields inferiour as the fruit depends, 

And as it vaniſh doth, or pleas'd appeares, 

Nth'earths cold boſome, life begins, or ends; 
Sunne of my ſoule, ſo I fubſiſt by thee, 
oſe ſhining vertue leades me asathrall: 
OM care-bred clouds if that thy tace be free, 
le in joyes, but if thou faint, I fall. : 
rut. With all my courſe this count nance beſt accords, 
9 as you know, yet never from my birth, | 
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Light geſtures us'd, nor did delight in words, 
W hoſe pleaſant ſtraines were onely tun'd to mirth. 
My melancholy Nature feeds on cares, 
Whilſt ſmothred ſorrow by a habite ſmokes: 
<« Athought-full breaſt (when burden'd with aftaires) 

« Doth makea ſilent mouth, and ſpeaking looks; 

As for my palenefle, it imports but good: 

<* The bodies humbling doth exalt the minde, 

Where fatneſle (come from food) bur ſerves for foo2?: 

In fatteſt bodies, leaneſt ſprits we finde. 

Ah! ſince I ſaw thrabhorr'd Theſſalia's bounds, 

All drench'd with bloud of Senatours and Kings, 

(As if my ſoule yet ſmarted in their wounds) 

A ſecret ſorrow often-times me ſtings: 

But fince thy Father (braving paine with blows) 

In the moſt hideous forme affronted death, 

To him my minde a ſad remembrance owes, 

Which ſorrow ſhall exa& whilſt I have breath; 

Yet gricve I that I gave thee caule of griete, 

Who rhoughtſt ſome new miſhap did me diſmay; 

To ſuch old ſores one worſt can give relicfe; 

Bur Time in end may weare my woes away. 

Por, Why ſhould'ſt thou ſo from me thy thoughts concealc? 
From thine own ſoule between whole breaſts thou fleep'it, 
To whom (though ſhowne) thou doſt them nor reveale, 
Butin thy ſelfe more inwardly them keep'ſt? 

And thoucanſt hardly hide thy ſelfe from me, 

Who ſoone in thee each alteration ſpie, 

I can comment on all that comes from thee: 

* True love ſtill looks with a ſuſpitious eye: 

Within our boſome reſts not every thought, 

Tun'd by aſympathie of mutuall love? 

Thou marr'it the Muſficke if thou change in ought, 

Which (when diſtempex'd) I do quickly prove. 

Soule of my ſoule, untold what is amiſle, | 

Some great diſaſter all my thoughts divine, 

Whole curiouſneſſe may be excus'd in this, 

SInce it concerns thy State, and therefore mine, . 
Brut. I wonder that thou doſt thy frailtic ſhow: . * 

* By Nature women have beene curious ſtill, 

And yet till now thou never crav'd to know 

Morethen I pleas'd to ſpeak of niy free will. 

<*« Nought ſave the wife a man withinthe walls, 

<© Nor ought ſave him without ſhe ſhould embrace: 

*« Andit not comely is, but th'one cnthralls, 

*©When any ſexe uſurpes anothers place. 

Deare, to their wonted courſe thy cares inure, | 

I may have matters which import the State, 

Whoſe op'ning up might my diſgrace procure, | 

Whole weight for femall thoughts would be too great. 


Port. l 
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Port. I was not (Bratws) march'd with thee, tobe 
A partner onely of thy boord, and bed: 
Each ſcrvile whore in thoſe might equall me, 
Who but for pleaſure, or for wealth did wed. 
No, Portia ſpouſ'd thee minding to remaine 
Thy Fortunes partner, whether good or ill: 
« By loves ſtrict bonds whil{t mutuall duties chaine; 
« Two breaſts muſt huld one heart, two ſouls one will: 
« Thoſe whom juſt Hymen voluntarly bindes, 
« Betwixt them ſhould communicate all things, 
<« But chiefly that which moſt doth move the mindes; 
« Whence either pleaſure, or diſpleaſure ſprings. 
If thus thou ſeek thy ſorrows to conceale 
Through a diſdaine, or a miſtruſt of me, 
Then to the world what way can I reyeale, 
How greata matter I would do for thee? 
Andthough our ſexe too talkative be deem'd, 
As thoſe whoſe tongues import our greateſt pow'rs, 
For ſecrets ſtill bad Treaſurerseſteem'd, 
Of others greedy, prodigall of ours; 
«* Goodeducation may reforme defects, 
And this may leade me to a vertuous life, 
(Whilſt ſuch rare patterns generous worth reſpeRs) 
{ ICatos daughter am, and Brutes wife. 
Yet would I not repoſe my truſt in ought, 
Still thinking that thy crofſe was great to heare, 
Till I my courageto a tryall brought, 
Which ſuffering for thy cauſe can notiung feare: 
For firſt to try how that I could comport _ 
With ſterne afflitions ſprit-enfeebling blows, 
Ere I would ſetk to vex thee in this fort, 
To whom my ſoule adutious reverence owes. 
Loe, here a wound which makes me not to ſmart, 
No, I rejoycethat thus my ſtrength is knowne: 
dince thy diſtreſle ſitikes deeperin my heart, 
Thy griefe (lifes joy) makes me negle& mine owne 
Brut, Thoumuſt (deare love) that which thou ſoughrſt receive, 
Thy heart ſo high a ſaile in ſtormes ſtill beares, 
That thy great courage doth deſerveto have 
Ourenterpriſe entruſted to thine cares; 
This magnanimitie prevailes ſo farre, 
That it my reſolution mnſt controule, _ 
And of my boſome doth the depths unbarre, 
To lodge thee inthecentre of my ſoule. | 
Thou ſeeſt in what eſtate the State now ſtands, 
Ofwoſe ſtrong pillars Ceſar ſpoyl'd the beſt; 
ul'ſt by his owne, preventing others hands, 
Our tamous Father fell amongſtthe reſt. 
-&tt proud uſurper fondly doth preſume 
9 r6-erectdeteſted Tarquizs throne, - 
ort.l V 3 
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Thusthe worlds Miſtreſle all-commanding Rome, 
Muſt entertaine ro Minton now but one. 
All thoſe brave mindes who mark where he doth rend, 
Swell with diſdaine, their Countries ſcorne to ſec; 
And I am one of thoſe who ſoone intend 
(His death or mine procur'q) to be made free. - 

Port. And without me, canſt thou reſolve ſo ſoone; 
Tory the danger of a duubttull ſtriter 
As if deſpair d, and alwaycs but undone, 
Of me groiwne weary, weary of thy life. . 
Yet fitice thou thus thy raſh deſigne haſt ſhowne, 
Leave Port:a's portion, venter not her part, 
Enda cer nought but that which is thine owne, 
Go where thou lik ft, I will hold ſtill thy heart. 
But leſt by holding of thy beſt part back; 
T he other periſh'c, aggravate my grones: 
Who world be ſo thought guilty of thy wrack, 
Take all thy Trealure tothe Seas at once, 
Like Aſia's Monarchs wite,who with ſhort haires, 
(Sad fipnes of bondage) paſt ſtill where he paſt, 
To veare away, or teare away thy cares, 
Fle follow thee, and of thy fortune taſte. 


Theſe hands which were with mine own bloud imbru'd; 
To ſtrike another, may more ſtrengh afford, 


At leaſt when thou by tenemties art purſi'd, 

Plc ft my ſelfe betwixt thee and each Sword); 

Bur if too great a priviledge I claime, 

Whoſeactions al! ſhould be diſpol'd by thee, 

Ah! pardon (Brut#s) and but onely blame 

This ſtreame of paſſions that tranſported me. Ce 
Brut, ThouasK'ſt what thou ſhouldſt give, forgive deare Mate, 

This ventrous courſe of mine, which muſt have place, 

Though it make Fortune Tyrant of our State, 

Whole fickle toot-ſteps Yertue grieves to trace, 

And wonder not though thus to thee I prove, 

Since private duties nowall pow'r have loſt; 

I weigh not glory, profit, pleaſure, love, 

Nor what reſpe@ may now 1mport me moſt: 

So to the land of which I hold my life, 

I may performe that worke which T intend, 

Let me becall'd unkinde unto my wife: 

Yea, worſt of all, ingratc unto my friend. 

« ASan inſtin&t by Nature makes us know. 

«< T here are degrees of duty to be paſt, 

& Of whichthe firſt unto. the Gods we owe, 

« The next t'our Countrey, to our friends the laſt. 

From Roxee of 01d proud Tyrants bent to drive, 

Did th'author of my race with ardent zeale, 

Make thoſe to dye, whom he had made to live, 

And ſpoil'd himſelteto raiſe the Common-weale? 


To 


Tm The T ragedy of Fultus Ceſar. * 


To ſettle that which Ceſar now 0're-throws, = 
(Though vertues nurſerie, ſtately whilſt it ſtood) 
He with the Tyrant imter-changing blows, 
On Glories Altar offered Fame his bloud.; 
And did that manto crofle the common foe, . 
Then damne his Sonnes to death? and with dry eyes, 
And is his ſpeciall heire degener'd ſo, 
In abje& bondage that he baſlely lyes? - 
No, his poſterity his name not ſtaines, 
But even to tread his ſteps doth faſt draw neare; 
Yer, of his ſprit in us lome ſpark remaines, 
Who more then life, our liberty-hold deare. 
Port. Then proſecute thy courſe, for I proteſt, _. 
Though with ſome griefe,my ſoule the fame approves; 
This reſolution doth become thy breft, 
In honours ſpheare where heavenly Vertue moves: 
And do this enterpriſe no more deferre, 
What thee contents, to me contentment brings, 
Itomy life thy ſafety do preferre, - _ 
But hold thy honour deare above all things. 
It would burlet the world my weakneſle ſee, 
[t Iſought my delights, not thy dehires, | 
Though griete it give, and threaten dearth to me, 
Gofollow forth that which thy Fame requires. 
Though Nature, ſexe, and education breed, 
No power in me, with ſuch a purpoſe even, 
 Imuſt lend helpto this intended deed, - 
If vows and pray rsmay penetrate the heaven: | ; 
Bur difficulies huge my tancie findes, | 
Nought, ſave the ſucceſſe,can defray my feare: 
* Ah! Fortune alwayes froyrnes on worthy mindes, 
* As hating all whotruſt in ought fave her, 
YetI deſpaire not but thou may'ſt prevaile, 
And by this courſe to eaſe my prelent grones, 
I this advantage have which cannot faile: 
Ile be a free-mans wife, or elſe be nones: 
| For, ifall proſper nat as we pretend, _ 
And that the Heavens Rewes bondage do deciee, 
Straight with thy liberty my life ſhall end, Z 
Who have no comfort but what cames from thee; 
My Father hath me taught what way to dye, 
By which if hindred from encountring death, . 
Some other meanes, I (though mare {trange) muſt try: 
For, after Brurzs none ſhall ſee me breathe. We 
Brut, Thou for my cauſe all others earſt didK leave, 
Bur now forſak'it thy {elte to joyne with me, = 
' Ore generous love no pow'r weake paſſions have, - 
TO Rt thy minde thou doſt with mine agree. 
A, (1 nce by thee approv'd) ſecurely go, 
nd vilipend the dangers of this life: -. - | 
Et com Y-2 Heaven 
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Heavens make my enterpriſe to proſper ſo, 
That I may once prove worthy ſucha wite: 
But ah! vfall thy words thoſe grieve me moſt, 
Which bragge me with the dating of thy dayes; 
What? though Iin ſo good acaule were loſt, 
© None flies the fate which ſtabliſl'd for him ſtayes. 
Do not defraud the world of thy rare worth, 
But of thy Brutus the remembrance love; 
From this faire priſon ſtrivenot to breake forth, 
Till firſt the fates have forc'd thee to remove. 
Port, The heavens(I feare) have our confuſion ſworn. 
Since this ill Age can with no good accord, 
Thou and my Father (ah!) ſhould have beene borne. 
When Vertue was advanc'd, and Vice abhorr'd. 
Then, ere the light of Vertue was declin'd, 
Your worth had reverenC'd beene, not throwne away, 
Where now ye both have bur in darknefle ſhin'd, 
As Starres by night, that had beene Sunnes by day. 
Brut. My treaſure. ſtriveto pacifie thy breſt, 
Leſt ſorrows but ſiniſtrouſly preſage 
That which thou would'ſt not wiſh, and hope the bet, 
Though Vertue now muſt a on Fortunes Stage. 


Exennt. 


Chorus, 


T Ae liberty. of earthly things 

What more delights a generous breſt? 
Which doth receive, 

And can conceive 

The matchleſſe treaſure that it brings; 

It making men ſecurely reſt, | 

As all perceive, 

Doth none deceive, 

Whil'ft from the ſame trac courage ſprines, 
But fear d for nought, doth what ſeemes beſt: 
* Then men are men, when they are all their owne, 
* Not, bat by others badges when made knowne: 
Tet ſhould we not miſpending houres, © 

A freedome ſecke, as oft it falls. 

With an intent 

But to content | 

Theſe waine delights, and appetites of ourz; 
For, then but made farre greater thralls, 

We might repent 

As not ſtill pent 

Tn ſtricter bounds by others pow'rs, 

Whilſt feare licent:o thoughts appalls: 

*© Of all the 7 yrants that the world affords, 

-- Ones owne affections are the fierceſt Lords: 
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As Libertines thoſe onely live, 
Who ( from the bands of vice ſet free) 
Vile thoughts cancel, 
And would excell _ 
1s all that doth true glory give, . 
From which when as no Tyrants be 
Them to reptt, 
And ts compel wy 
Their deeds againſt their thoughts to ſtrive, 
They bleſt are in a high degree: | 
«« For, ſuch of fame the ſcrouls can hardly fill, 
&« 7p hoſe wit is bounded by anothers will. 
Our Anceſtors of old ſuchprov'd, 
(Who Rome from Tarquines yoke redeems'd) 
They firft obtain'd, 
Aud then maintain'd 9 
Their liberty ſo dearly lov'a'; : 
They from all things which odious ſcemi'd 
(Thoneh not tonſtram'd) 
Themſelves reſiraitid, 
And willingly af good approv'd, 
Bent to be much, yet well eſteem'd; | oy 
« And how could ſuch but ayme at ſome great end, 
& Whom liberty did leade, Glory attend © 
They leading valorons legions forth, 
(Though wanting Kings) triumph o're King*, 
And ſtill aſpir'd, 
By Mars iſþir'd, | 
To conquer all from South to North; 
Then lending fame their Eagles wings, 
They all acquir d 
That was requir'd, TT 
To make them rare for rareſt things, 
The world made witneſſe of their worth: 
Thus thoſe ereat mindes who dnmineer'd o're all, 
D1a make themſebves firſt free, then others thrafl. 
But we who hold nought but their name, 
From that to which they in times on? 
Did high aſcend, 
Muſt low deſcend,  . _T 
And bound their glory with our ſhams, 
Whit:{t ow an abjett T rants Throne, 
We (vaſe) attend, 
And ao intend _ I 
V's for our fortune ſtil to franie, z 
Not it for #5, and all for one: 
<« 1s liberty a courage doth ins art, | | 
*© So bondage.aoth dicbend, us breake the heart, 
Tet, G! who knows but Rome toorace : 
Another Brutus may ariſe? ho 
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Who may eff ect 
What we affect, | 
And Tarquines ſteps make Czlar traces 
Thoggh ſeeming dangers to deſpiſe 
He doth ſuſpect 
What weexpet? 
Which from his breaſt hath baniſh'd peace, 
Theugh fairely he hw feares diſguiſe: 
& of Tyrants even the wrong, revenge affords, 
&« All feare but theirs, and they feare all mens ſwords. 


Act. 4. SCENE Is 


Decins Brutus «A lbinus, Marcys 
Brutus, (,ains Caſsius. 


> 


; Eare Colin, Caſs did acquaint mine cares 
4 Witha defigne which told my mind- a pace; 
, © For,when ſtrange news,a ſtrangers breara firſtbeares, 
* One ſhould not ſtraight to raſh reports give pl:ce. 
#/ I would not then diſcover what Ithought, 
Leſthe to trap my tongue, a ſnare had fram'd, 
Till firſt with thee I to conferre was brought, 
Whom he for Patron of his purpoſe nam'd. 
< One ſhould look well to whom his minde he leaves. 
<« In dangerous times when tales by walls are told, 
& Men make themſelves unneccſlar'ly flayes, 
& Of thoſe to whom their ſecrets they unfold. | 
| Mar. Brut. ASCaffins told thee, griev'd for Roms diſtreſſe; 
Which to our ſhame in bondage doth remaine, 
We ſtraight intend what ever we profeſſe, 
With Czſars bloud to waſh away this ſtaine. 
Though for this end a few ſuſhicient are, 
To whom their vertue courage doth impart, 
Yetwere we loth to wrong thy worth fo farte, 
As of ſuch glory to give thee no part. 
Since boththis cauſe, yea, and thy name thee binde; 
In this adventrous bandto be compris'd, 
There needs no Rhetorickero raiſe thy minde, 
Todothething which thou ſhouldſt have devis'd. | 
. Dec. Brut. Ithought no creature ſhould my purpoſe know, 
But he whoſe intreſt promis'd mutuall cares: 
« Of thoſeto whom one would his ſecret ſhow, 
** No greater pledge of truft then to know theirs; | 
As whentwo meet whil't mask'd (though moſt deare friends) 
Withthem (as ſtrangers) no reſpect takes place, 
But ſtraight when triend-ſhirp one of them pretends, 
The other likewiſe doth un cloud the face. 


_—— 


C y X | 
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So as thou firſt, I'l: now HERE: 
My breſt wich the ſame birth long bigge hath gone, 
Bur I ro others durſt it not unfold, = 
Nor yet attempt to compaſle italone; 


But {ince this courſe, at which I lo 


| [ long did paule, 
On ſuch great pillars now ſo ſtrongly ſtands, 
W hoſe count'nance may give creditto a cauſe, 
It hath my heart, and it ſhall have my hands. - 
Ca. Caſſ. To our deſignes propirious ſignesare lent, 
So that the Gods would give us courage thus: 
For, all who ever heard of our intent, 
Would willingly engage themlſclves with us: . 
Lct other men diſcou ſt of vertyous rites, 
Outs but by ation onely ſhould be ſhowne: 
« Bare ſpeculation is bur for ſuch ſprits 
« As want of pow'r, Or courage keeps unknowne. . 
« Inthoſe who vertue view,when crowr'd with deeds,.. .. 
« Through Glories giaſſe, whoſe beauties long have ſhin'd, 


«Tobecmbrac'd-an high deſire ſhe hreeds,, 

« As load-ſtones iton, fo raviſhing the minde: 
What though a number now indarkneſle lyes, 
Who are too weak for matters of ſuch weights 
We who are eminent in all menseyes, 

Let us ill hold the height of honour ſtraight. 


% , 


| Mar, Brut. Earſt (that our faction might be ſtrengthned thus) 


res, 


/ 
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I labourd much to purchaſe all cheir pow'rs, 
Whom hate to Czſar, loveto Rowe, or us, | 
Might make imbarkein thoſe great hopes of ours; 
By fickneſſe then impriſon'd in his bed, RE 
WhiP{ I Zigarizs ſpy'd whom paines did pricke, 
WhenT had ſaid with words that anguiſh bred: 
In what a time Zigarizs art thou ſick? 
He anſwer'd ſtraight as I had Phyſicke brought, 
Or that he had imagin'd my deſigne, 
1: worthie of thy ſclterhou woulc'ſt do ought, 
Then Brutzs I am whole, and wholly thine: 
Since he by Czſar was accus'd of late 
For taking Pompey's part, yet at this houre . - 
He (though abſol'd) doth ſtill the Tyrant hate, 
Since once endanger'd by his lawleſſe pow'r: 7 
Thus (of great ſprits *xaſperafing ſpites) . - | 
Heaven of our courſe the progreſſe doth dire, 
One inſpiration all our ſoules incires, 
Who have advisdly ſworne tor bneeffe@t, _ 

Dec. Brut. SoT with Cicero did conferre ar length, 

'to (I perceive) the preſent ſtate deteſts, 
And though old Age diminiſh'd hath his ſtrength, 

a bimawillto free his OOO YO OUS IIRETITORNG 

Mar.Bru. That man whoſe love fill to his countrey ſhind, = 

Woulg willingly the common-wealth reſtors; | 


_ Then 
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Then he (I know) tough he conceals his minde, 

None Czſar more diſlikes, nor likes us more: 

Yet to his cuſtody Tle not commit 

The ſecrets of our enterpriſe ſo ſoone: 

«© Men may themſelves be often-times not fit 

& To do the things which they would wiſh were done. 

He ſtil] was timorous, and,by age growne worle, 

Might chance tolay our honour 1n the duſt; 

« Al] Cowards muſt inconſtant be of force, 

* With bold deſignes none tearfull breaſts ſhould truſt. 

Then, ſome of ours would hold their hands ſtill pure, 

Wo (erc they be ſuſpected) for a ſpace, 

A-1i.1'ſt che tumult may remaine ſecure, 

And with the people mediate our peace: 

Burt wt;o chen Tu: fitter for that turne, 

W hoſe cluquence is us'd to charme their cares? 

Hs izn:iiunent they in black Gownes did mourne, 

\v hoin all do honvur for his worth and yeares. 
Cai. Caſſ. Thoſe ſtudious wits which have through dangers gone, 

* Would ſtill be our, ere that they enter in: 

© Who muſe of many things, reſolve of none, 

* And (thinking of the end) cannot begin. 

<< The minde which looks no further then the eye; 

« And more to Nature truſts, thenunto Art, 

« Such doubtfull fortunes fitteſt is to try: 

* A furious ator fora deſp'rat part. 

We have cnow, and of the beſt degree, 

Whole hands unto their hearts, kearts Yus are true, 

And it that we ſeek moe, I feare we be 

To hide,tvo many.if diſclos'd,too fews 

Let us adviſe with an induſtrious care 

(Now ere the Tyrant intercept our mindes) 

Thetime, the place, the manner, when,and where 

W'c ſhould er-truſt our Treaſure to the windes; 

And ſince our ſtates this doth in dinger bring, 

Let every pvin; be circumſpealy weight'd, 

* Acircumſtance, or an indifferent thing, 

« Dt: ott marre all, when not with care conveigh'd. 
M:7. Brut. As forthe time, none could be wilt'd more fit, 

Thenis the preſent to performe our vow, 

Since all the people muſt allow of it, 

By recent anguiſh moy'd extreamely now. 

When repreſented in his triumph paſt, 

Great Cato's mangled intrails made them weep, 

And deip'rat Sczp:0 whilſt he leap'r at laſt 

To ſcek a Sanctuary amidſt the deep. 

Thenall thoſe great men whom in ſeverall parts, 

Bent for Ropes freedome, Ceſar did o're-throw, 

Did by thar pictures pierce the peoples hearts, 

And madea pitcous (thougha pompous) ſhow; 
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tow could they but conceive a juſt diſdaine 

+0 be upbraided 1n fo ſtrange a ſorr, 

VWhil'{t he who onely by their loſle did gaine, 

{3f.hcir calamutie did makea ſport? 

Bur yet his purpoſe grievesthem moſt of all, 

Since that he ſtrives ro be proclaim'da King: 

And not contents himſelte ro make us thrall; 

Fir would even all our heiresto bondage bring. 

Thes whil'ſt the people are with him diſpleas'd, 

\\'c beſt may do what to our part belongs: 

For, after this they may be beſt appeas'd, 

If, whil'{t their wrath doth laſt, we venge their wrongs; 
And (fince we nought intend but what 1s right, 

\\/1:1'ſt from our Countrey we remove diſgrace) 

i cr all be acted inthe Senares fight, 

| /\commoncauſe, and in a common place. 

Lctthoſe whoſe guilty thoughts do damne their deeds, 
Incorners like Miperva's birds abide, 

That which our Countrey good, us glory breeds, 

May by the lights of heaven and earth be try'd. 

ihe Senatours by ourexample mov'd, 

Pleas'd with this ation which imports them too, 

To have the yoke of tyranny remov'd, 

May atthe leaſt confirme that which we do; 

So all the Senatours were ſaid of old, 

King Romulz 1n peeces to have torne, | 

Who then totyrannizewas growne too bold, 

And, ere turn'd God, humanitie did {corne. 

Dec. Brut. Yea,whatthough Ceſar were immortall made, 
As Romulus, whoſe deitie him revives? t 
[ rather as a God adore him dead, % 

Thenas a King obey him whilſt he lives. 


A Theater worthy 6f ſo great anact, 
Where in their fight from whom moſt pow'r he takes, 
We of the Tyrant vengeance may exact; 
But I muſt recommend unto your minde, 
A courſe (though ſtri&) of which we muſt allow, 
Leſt it o're-throw alltliat we have deſign'd, 
dince paſt recovery, if negleced.now: 

cre is Autonins, Caſars greateſt friend, 
A man whoſe Nature tyranny affects, 
Whom allthe Souldiers daily do attend, 

> One who nought but to comwand reſpects; 
feare that he whenwe have Ceſar ſlaine, 
[he grieved fation furniſh with a head: 

O when we end, wemulſt begin againe | 
C th one who lives worle then the other dead; 

nd in my judgement I would thinke it beſt, 

n {acrific'd the proud uſurper lyes, 


Cai, Caſſ. That place indeed, moſt for our glory makes; 
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That this ſeditious enemy of reſt 
Should fall with him, with whom he firſt did riſe: 
Thus, of our liberty we nuw may lay 
A ſolid ground, which can be ſhak'tby none: 
<« Thoſe of their purpoſe who a part delay, 
« Two labours have, who might have had but one. 
Mar, Brut. ] cannot (Caf#ws) condeſcend to kill 
(Thus from the parh of juſtice to decline) 
One fault!cfle yer, leſt after he prove ll, 
So to prevent his guilrineſle by mine; 
No, no. that neither hone(t were, nor juſt, 
Which rigorous forme would but the world affright, 
Men by this meane, our meaning might miſtruſt, 
And for alittle wrong damne all that's right : 
If we do onely kill the common foe, 
Our Countries zeale muſt then acquire due praile, 
Butif (like Tyrants) fiercely raging fo, 
We will be thoughtthat which we razeto raiſe; 
And where we but intend to aide the State, 
Though by endangering what we hold moſt deare, 
It ſlaying him (as arm'd by private hate) 
Wetothe world all partiall will appeare, 
Ah, ah! we muſt but too much murder ſee, 
Who without doing ill cannot do good: 
And, would the Gods, that Rozze could be made free 
Without the ſhedCing of one drop of bloud: 
Then, there is hope that Arthoniein end, 
WhiP firſt our vertue doth dire the way, 
Will (leagu'd with us) the liberty defend, 
And (when brought back) will bluſh,as once aſtray. 
Ca. Caſſ. Well Brutws, I proteſt againſt my will, 
From thus black cloud, what ever tempeſt fall, 
That mercy but moſt cruelly doth kill, 
Which thus ſaves one, who once may plague us all. 
Dec. Brut, When Ceſar with the Senatours fits downe, 
Inthis your judgements generally accord, 
That for affcRing wrongtully the Crowne, 
Helawtully may periſhby the Sword: 
No greater harme can for our courſe be wrought, 
Then by protraQing the appointed time, 
Leſt that, which ated would be vertue thought, 
Be (if prevented) conftru'd as acrimes 
Can one thing long in many mindes be pent? 
<< No, purpoſes would never be delayd, 
* Which judg'd by th'iſfues Fortune doth comment 
« It proſp'ring, reaſon, treaſon it betrai'd. | 
There may amongſt our ſelves ſome man remaine, 
Whom (if afraid) his pardon to procure, 
Or (i too greedy) for the hope of gaine, 
Time to diſcloſe his conſorts may allure. 
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Then for our recompence we rutne reape, 
Ifought our courſc thus made abortive marre, 
For, it diſcovered once, we cannot ſcape : | 
« As tyrants cares heare much, their hands reach farre. 
Ca.Caffirs, The breſt in which ſo deep a ſecret dwels; 

Would not be long charg'd with ſo weighty cares : 
For, I conjeRpre, as their count'nancetels, 
That many know our mindes, though we not theirs : 
Even but of late one, Caſca came to ſee | 

' Who curious was to have our purpole knowne, 

And ſaid to him, that whichthou had'ſt from me, 

To me by Brutus hath at length been ſhown, 

Then Lena once came to us 1n like fort, 

And wiſh'd that our defigne might proſper well; 

But yet to haſte did earneſtly exhort, 

Since others told what we refus'd to tell. 

Whilſt ſtrargers reſt familiar with our minde, 

And ere we them, doe all our purpoſe ſpy, 

Make forward faſt, or we will come hehinde ; - 

« Fame (wing d with breath) doth violently flye. 


For,whilſt conſidering of their bondage thus, 

Of Czſars tyranny and of out worth, 
They thinke this ſhould be done, and done by as 

Such conjurations to confirme of old, . RT 
Some dinikimis others blouds, ſwore on their ſwords, 
And curſing thoſe who did their courſe unfold, 

VSd imprecations, execrable words, -. 

And yet,then this,though voluntar'ly vow'd, | 
Free from all bonds, ſave that which vertue bindes, 
More conſtantly no courſe was ere allow'd, 

Til that the end muſt manifeſt our mindes. 

And figce fo many frankely keep their faith, 


No doubtiirfpight of fickle fortunes wrath, 
A bappy ſucceſſe ſhall our ſoutes content. | 
Might ſorefew Thebans from the Spartans pride, 
y divers tyrants deaths redeem their Towne © 
nd one Athenian who his vertue try'd, 
y thirty tyrants ruine, get renowne 2 
nd to the Greekes ate we inferiours growne, _ 
at where they have ſo-many tyratits ſpoil'd, 
cre cannot one be by ns all o'rerhrowne, . _ 
noſe ſtate yet ſtaggering may be ſocn imbroil'd ? } 
mM teloly'd, and with my thoughts decree, * © * 
7 = ever chance tocome, or ſweet, or ſowre, © 
Ort...) folle from tyranny ſet free, 
nog my ſelfe free from the tyrants paw'r. 
vy "Brat, By Lepidas invited this laſt night, . 
Vhil Ceſar went to ſuppe,and T with him: 
: Fl "9 


' Mar Brut, Their wotds but burſt from tales uncertaine forth ; 


What firſt Ittended toaccomptiſhbent, | Ma 
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Of all deaths ſhapes to talke, we tooke delight, 

So at the table to begulle the time : 

And whilſt our judgements all about were try'd, 

Straight Ceſar, (astranſported) to the reſt, 

W'itha moſt fudden exclamationcry'd : 

O! of all deaths, unlook'd for death is beſt : 

It from our ſelves doth ſteale our (elves io falt, 

That eventhe minde no fearefull forme can ſee, 

Then is the paine ere apprehended paſt; 

<« Sowre things eretaſted, would firſt ſwallowed be. 

Thethreatned deſtiny thus he divin'd : 

(It would appeare) divinely then inſpird; 

For, now I hope that he ſhall ſhortly finde 

That forme of death which he himſclfe defir'd. 
Czi.Caſ.Whilſt of our band the fury flames moſt hot, 

And that their will to end this worke is ſuch, 

Leſt Ceſars abſence diſappoint the plot, 

Which would of ſome abate the courage much; 

It (Decizs) were exceedingly well done, 

That to hs lodging you addreſt your way, 

Him by all meanesto further forward ſoone, 

Leſt him ſome ſudden chance may move to ſtay. 

Dec .Bret.Therc,where the Senate minds this day to fit, 

Stand all prep ar'd,not fearing danger more, 

And for the Sacrifice when all is fit, | 

Tic bring an offring hallowed of before. Exits 


Act 4. Scene 2. : 
Ceſar, ( alpburnia, Decius Brutus. 


znGghog Ong-looki-for Time that ſhould the glory yecld, 
3 (BY Which Ichrough Neprunes truſtleſſe raign have ſought 
7 PAS” Andthrough the duſt of many a bloudy ficld, 
2) SPAS As by all dangers worthy to be bought. 
EF@@x Thy comming now thoſe lowring ſhadowes cleares, 
My hopes horizon which did long o're-caſt; 
This day defrayes the toyles of many yeares, 
And brings the harveſt of my labours paſt. 
The Senators a Meſſenger have ſent 
Moſt earneſtly entreating me to come 
And heare my ſclfe diſcern'd by their conſent 
To weare a Crowne O'rcall, excepting Rowe; 
Thus, they deviſe conditions at this houre 
For him, of whom Mars hath made them the prey, 
As Subjects limit could their Soveraignes pow r, 
Who muſt have minde of nought but to obey; 
But having pacifi'd thoſe preſent things, 
I mindeto leade my valorous legions forth 


| TheTragedie of {nlins Ce/ar. 
Toth' orientall Realmes (adoring Kings) 
Who can afford all that is due to worth. 
Then ſwimme my thoughts in th” ocean of delight, 
Whilſt on the pillow of ſoft praiſe repos'd; 
Thoſe eyes to gaze upon my glorics light, 
Which Envy open'd, Admiration closd. 
Cal. Ah,though your fancies great contentment-finde, 
Whilſt thus the world your yertue doth advance; 
Yet a prepoſt*rous terroirftings-my minde, 
And braggs me with Iknow ner what milchance; 
My wavering hopes o're-batlanc'd.arc with feares, 
Which to my ſoule finiftrous fignes'impart; 
And om'nous rumours {o afſauttmine cares, 
That they almoſt make breaches in my 'heart. 
Caſ. What 2 do'foil'd Popes floting followers ftrive 
To recolleR their ruines'from-the duſt? 
Dare they who onely by my tolleranee'live, 
More to their ſtrength, then'to my-favour truſt 2 
Or do'ſt thou feare his ſonnes-dejeRed ſtate, 
Who ſteales infamous flying throughthoſe flouds, 
Which his great father,,Admirall of late, 
Did plant with ſhips, till all thetr waves feem*'d woods; 
Or makes his brothers deatirhis hopes grow more, 
Since (by them ſtraited in a bloudy ſtrite ) 
I whoinall the battels given before, 
Did fight for victory, then, fought for lifes 
Or, whilſt to marchto Faria l prepare, 
Doth a ſuſpition thus afflict thy ſprite : 
By Craſſus fortune mov'd, whoperiſh'd there, 
The ſcorned prey ofthe Barbarians ſpighte 
Tothoſe with Caſſius who from thence retir'd, 
Amongſt my bands a place I will allow, 
Whoſe focs ſhall finde(bad fateat laſt expir'd;) 
Though the ſame ſheep, another ſheep- heard now 
Doe not imagine matters to bemone, 
For, whilſt there ſtands a world,can Ceſar fall * 
Though thoufand thouſands were conjur'd in one, 
I, and my fortune might confound themall. 

Cal. No, none of thoſe my-minde'doth miſcontent, 
Who undiſguis'd ſtill like theraſelves romaine : 
Vnlookt-for harmes are hardeſt to prevont : 

here is no guard againſt concebl'd difdaine; 
Bur, in whom further can your truſt repoſe, 
Whom danger now O're all by all attends £ 
H Where private men bar onely feare their foes, 
 Oft Kings have greateſt cauſe to feare their friends; 
” For, ſince moſt truſted, fitteſt to betray, 


y hoſe unto whom ones favour force affords, 
j Moſt dangerous ambuſhes with eaſe may lay, 
Whilſt falſefthearrs arc hid with faireſtywords, 
dE! 
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And ſome report (though privately) yet plaine, 
That Dolabella and Antonius now, | 

By your deſtruction doe intend to gaine FOE: 

That which you keep by making all men bow. - 

Ceſ. No corpulent ſanguinians make me feare, . EIED. 
Who with more paine their beards thenth'en'mies ſtrike, © 
And dce themſelves like th'Epicurians beare 
To Bacchus, Mars, and Venus borne alikes : 
Their hcarts doealwaies in their mouthes remaine; - 7 
As ſtreames whoſe murmuring ſhowes their.copr{s not deep, - 
Then ſtill chey love to ſport, though grofſle, and plaine, 
And never dreame of ought but when they ſleep :. 
But thoſe high ſprites who bold their bodies downe, - 
W hoſe viſage leane their.xeſtlefle thoyghrs records ; 
Whilſt they their cares agpth intheir, bolomes drown, 
I feare their ſilence more thenth'others words... : | 
Thus Caſſius now and Brutys ſeeme tg hold _ ;: 
Some great thing in their.minde, whoſe fire oft ſmoaks; 
Whar Brute: would, he vehemently would; |, 
T hinke what they liſt, I like not their. pale lookes;: ; 
Yet with their worth this cannot well agree, - ,,, , 
In whom bright vertucſeemes ſo much to ſhine 2-1 + 
Canthoſe who have receiv'd their lives from me,.. . .. - . 
Prove ſo ingrate; that they doe thirſt for mine. 2.. ,;:: - 
Darc Caſs (match'd with me) new hopes conceiye, - 
At th*Aelleſpont, who fortune Qurit nottry, _--,.;- 
And (like adaſtard) did his-Gallies leave, it, 1 
Inall(fave courage)though more ſtrong then Ts. 
Shall I ſuſpe& that Brutus leckes my. bloud, 
Whole ſafety {till I tendred with ſuch care, EE 
Who when the heavens from mortals me ſeclude;.- 
Is onely worthy to be Ceſars heires. 

Cal. © The corners of the hcartare hard to know 3 _ 
Though of thoſe two the world the beſt doth deeme, 
Yet doe not traſt too much to cir outward ſhow; . :., 
For, men may differ much from what they ſeeme;: _ 
£* None oft more fierce then thoſe who.look moſt milde, 
<< Impicty ſometime appeares devout, — 
And (thatthe world the more may be b-euil'd);. 
& Even vice can cloath it {elfe with yertues cote. + 
Though it would ſeem (all hatred now laid downe) 
They onyour favouronely-ſhould depend, 
Yet no reſpect can counterpoiſe a Crowne : _ 
* Ambition hath no bounds, nor Greed no end... 
Mov'd by vindictive hate, or emulous pride, 
Since ſome your perſon, ſome your place purſue; 
All threatned dangers to prevent, provide, 
And uſe tor ſafety, whatto State is due. | 

C2/, No armour is that can hold treaſon out. 


Cat, To fright your foes with bands be back'd about: 
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Ceſ.So daſtardtyrants ſtrive themſelves to beare. 
Cal. It better is to give, then to take feare, 
Ceſ. No guard moreſtrong then isthe peoples love. 
Cal. But nought intlYearth doth more inconſtant prove. 
Ce. Guards(ſhewing feare)to charge me men might tempt. 
Cal. Guards would put them from hope, you from contempt. 
Ce{.My breſt from terrour hath been alwaies cleare. 
Cal.When one leaſt feares,oft danger lurks moſt neare. 
Ceſc I rather dye then feare: at laſt life goes, 
Cal. Yet,death muſt grieve, when forc'd by vaunting foes. 
Ceſ. I will not croſſe my preſent pleatures ſo, 

By apprehending what may chance to. come, 

This world affords but too mach cauſe for woe; 

And ſorrowes ſtill muſt harbour'd be by ſome. 

By joyes in time we muft embrace reliefe, 

That when they end, we in ſome meaſure may 

By their remembrance mitigate the griefe 

Which ſtill attends all theſe on th'earth that ſtay. 

I thinke the Senate is aſſembled now, 

And for my comming doth begin to gaze, 

Ler me condignely once adorne my brow, 

And feaſt mine cares by drinking in due praile. 
Cal, Stay,ſtay(deare Lord)retire thy ſteps againe, 

And ipare a ſpace to prorogate whole yeares; 

Let notrhis ominous day begin thy raigne, 

Which facall and unfortunate appeares. 

An Aftrologian through the world renown'd, 

Thy horoſcopes juſt calculation layes, 

And doth affirme (as he by fignes hath found) 

That Marches Ides doe bragge to bound thy dayes; 

Walke not abroad where harmes may be receiv'd 

(By great neceflity ſince no way forc'd) 

For, (though his judgement may be farre deceiv'd) 

* Inrhings that touch thy life, ſuſpe the worſt. 
Czeſ. Whilſt I reformed the Calendar by fits, 

Which did confound the order of the yeare; 

Iwaded through the depths of all their wits, 

Who of the ſtarres the myſteries would cleare. 

Thoſe pregnant ſprites w ho walke betwixt the Poles, 

And lodge atall the Zodiackes ſeverall fences, 

Doc reade ſtrange wonders wraptin th'azure ſcroules, 

Ot which our deeds are words, our lives are lines, 

By ſpeculation of ſuperiour pow'rs, 

Some Natures ſecrets curious are to know, 
5 how celeſtiall bodies rule o're ours, 
nd what their influence doth worke below. 
ea, they ſometime may brave conjeRures make 

Ot thoſe whoſe parts they by their birth doe prove, 
ce naturally all inclination take 
rm Planets then predominant above; 
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And yet no certainty can ſo be had, 
Some vertuoully againſt their Starrcs have ſtriv'd, 
As Socrates, who grew (though borne but bad) 
The moſt accompliſh'd man that ever liv'd. 
Burt of the houre ordain'd to clole our lights, 
No earth-clog'd foule canto the knowledge come; 
For, O! the deſtinies farre from our ſights, 
In clouds of darknefle have involy*d ourdoome ! 
And ſome but onely gueſle at great mens falls, 
By bearded Comets, and prodigious Starres, 
Whole ſight-diſtraRing ſhape the world appalls, 
As ſtill denouncing terrour, death, or warres. 
The time uncertaine is of certaine death, 
And that fantaſticke man farre paſt his bounds : 
* With doubt and reverence they ſhould manage breath, 
«© Who will divine upon conjeur d grounds. 
Cal. But this all day hath prey'd upon my heart, 
And from the ſame of cares a tribute claim'd; 
Doe not deſpiſe that which I muſt impart, 
Though but adreame, and by a woman dream'd. 
I thought (alas) the thought yet wounds my breaſt, 
Then whilſt we both (as thoſe whom Morphens weds) 
Lay ſoftly buried (witha pleaſant reſt) 
I inthy boſome, thou within the beds : 
Then from my ſoule ſtrange terrours did with-draw 
Th expected peace by apprehended harmes; 
For, I imagin'd, no, no doubt I ſaw, 
And did embrace thee bloudy in mine armes. 
Thus whilſt my ſoule by ſorrowes was ſurcharg'd, 
Of which huge weight it yet ſome burden beares, 
I big with griefe, two Elements enlarg'd, 
THY ayre with my fighes, the water with my teares. 
Ceſ. That which I heard, with thy report accords, 
Whilſt thou all ſeem'd diflolv*d in griete at once, 
A heavy murmuring made with mangled words, 
Was interrupted oft by tragicke grones. 
The memory, but not the judgement frames 
Thoſe raving fancies which diſturbe the braine, 
Whilſt night diflolves all dayes deſignes in dreames, 
<«« The ſenſes ſleeping,ſoules would ſtirre in vaine. 
From ſuperſtitious feares this care proceeds, 
Which till would watch o're that which thou doſt love, 
And inthy minde thus melancholy breeds, 
Which doth thoſe ſtrange imaginations move, 
Cal. Ah, in ſo light account leave off to hold 
Thole fatall warnings, which our mindes ſhould leade + 
To ſearch darke matters, till we may unfold 
V\ hat dangers huge doe hang above thy head. 
With ſacred Garlands he who things divines, 
By th' intrails of the conſecrated beaſt, 


Doth 
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Doth in the offring ſee {iniſtrovs itgnes, 
And I entreat thee doe not hence make haſte. 

Ceſ. When in Spazre againit vong Pompey vent, 
Thus, the diviner threatned me betore, 
Yet did I proſecute my firſt intent, 

Which with new lawrels did my browes decore. 

Cal. And yct you hardly there(as I doe heare) 
From danger (farre engag'd) redeem'd your lite; 
But tokens now more monſtrous doe appeare, 
And I ſuſpe farre worſe then open ſtrife, 

Caf. Leſt I too much ſeeme wedded to my will, 
(As others counſels ſcorning to allow) 

With jealous eyes I'le ſearch about me ſtill, 
And even miſtruſt my ſelfe to truſt thee now; 
Yet if I ſtay, the Senators deceiv'd, 

May my beginning ſtraight begin to hate; 

So mightI periſh, ſeeking to be ſav'd : 

«* By flying it, ſowe fall upon their fate. 

But here one comes who can reſolve me much, 


| With whomT uſe to weigh affaires of weight; 


Whence com'ft thou Decize, that thy haſte is ſuch? 

Is ought occutrr'd that craves our knowledge ſtraight * 
Dec. | come ro tell you how the Scnate ſtayes, 

Till that your preſence blefle their longing fight, 


| Andto conclude what is propos'd, delayes, 

| Since your applauſe can onely make it right : 

|{ They your contentment to procure intend, 

| Andall their thoughts ſeeme at one objeQt bent, 


Save that amongſt themſelves they doe contend, 
Who youto pleaſe, ſhall rareſt wayes invent. 
Ceſ. Thenthat, no treaſure to my ſoule more deare, 
Which to enjoy from henceT long to part, 
Bur yet I know not what arreſts me here, 
And makes my fect rebellious to my heart; 
From thee (deare friend} I never doe conceale 
The weightieſt ſecrets that concerne me moſt; 
And at this time I likewiſe muſt reveale, 
How heavens by ſignes me with deſtruction boaſt : 
To ſuperſtition though not earſt inclin'd, 
My wife by dreames doth now preface my fall, 
Ita ſooth-ſayer likewiſe hath divin'd: 
The Sacrifice prodigious ſeemes to all, 
SOthartill this diſaſtrous day be gone, 
All company I purpoſe to diſuſe, 
ndtothe Senators will ſead ſome one, 
O Paint my abſence with a faire excuſe. 
Dec. Brut,Doe not repoſe on ſuperſtitious ſignes, 
ouro ſuſpect the people thus to bring, 
ſt Soveraiene-like you limit their deſignes, 
«me not a tyrant, ſecking to be King : | 
tow 


The Tragedie of Inhius Caſar. 
How cat we ſatisfie the worlds conceit, 
Whoſe tongue ſtill in all eares your praiſe proclaimes ? 
Or-ſhall w« bid them leave ro deale in ſtate, 
Till that Calphurnia firſt have better dreames 2 
I*1::at this day you private would remaine, 
The Senare to %iffolve your {elte mult goe, 
And then incontinent come backe againe, 
When you have ſhowne to it lome reverence ſo. 
Cef. With thy <dviſe (as pow'rtull) I agree, 
The Senatours ſhall have no cauſc to grudge : 
A little ſpace, all part a ſpace zrom me, 


And T'le be ſhortly ready to diſlodge. 


Geſar alone. 


V Hence comes this huge and admirable change, 
Thatin my breſt hath uncouth thoughts intus'd, 

Doth tlrearth then earſt yeeld terrors now more ſtrange, 

Or but my minde leſſe couragethen it us'd £ 

W hat ſpightfull fate againſt my ſtate contends, 

That I muſt now to fancied plagues give place, 

By toes not mov'd, afraid amongſt my friends, 

By warre ſecure, endanger'd but by peace ? 

When ſtrongeſt troopes to fight with me did come, 

Then did my heartthe higheſt hopes conceive, 

I warr'd with many, many to o're-come; 

The greatcſt battels, greateſt glory gave. 

Asth'cnemies numbers, ſtill my courage grew; 

Through depths of dangers oft times have paſt, 

: Yet never did thoſe boundleſſe labours rue, 

To have none greater firſt, none equall laſt : 

When bragging Gauls mov'd by their neighbours fals, 

Had from tl:e fields, no, from my fury fled; 

And hid themſelves with Armcs,their Armes with walles, 

Whilſt I my troupes before Alexis led; 

Then,though there ſwarm'd forth fromthe bounds abour, 

Huge hoſts to compaſie me enflam'd with wrath, 

That the beſiegers (all befieg'd abour, ) 

Seein'd crawne by danger inthe nets of death. 

No way I who could with the pride comport, 

Thar thoſe Barbarians by vaine vaunts bewray'd, 

Did re-aſſault th? aſſaulters in ſuch ſort. 

That words by wounds,wounds were by death repayd. 

Ofthoſe within the towne (to caſe their toyles) 

Till quite o're-com'd, tneir comming was not knowne, 

Who *raight (uphrexded by the barb'rous ſpoiles) 

Di... yeeldriemicives,as if with them o're-throwne, 

By 1:quid legions whilſt wich tumid boaſts 


The Trident-bearer ftriv'd my ſpoiles to beare; 


The T raged of Tulus Ceſar. 


4 hovgh threatned thriſe amid'ſt his hamidh hoſts, | 
Sill courage {corn'd tothinke of abject feare, -* 
I us'd thoſe Pyrats jy,bo.had me dbceiv* d, 
+tillas my ſervants (rhundring threarnings | forth). 
And gavethem money more. then tl they. hay ciay'd,.. 
W hoſe i ignorance tov meanely priz! dy 1m! ' Worth : 
Yetg oathering g ſhips, I ſtay'd nor dc long a al 
Fur trac'd their ſteps,thoy git c FREY je the \ way, 
And taking them(as I hae oy ht etore) 
Ly nonght but dearhFhcir! ol gyould ol 
Then when( without th "advice be hers TR ES) | 
Through heary waves I paſt nh, dy ni 
Whilitin alittle Barke againſt.grear w in oa 
1 7 hat even the Pilot look not for the lis ghts, 

he waves themſelves aſunder ſee an 'dto ere,” 5 
Thatin their gravell I mightchyſCagrave, ©, _ 
And cryſtall arches did above me reare,,  ., 
{hat Ia Tombe fit tormy. ſtare nijght have, ye 
Whilſt dangers ſeem'dto meme 
As Neptune rais'd his head,' rays! my heart; | 
And ſhewing what I was with conſtant 206M 
'To weake Amiclas courage did! impart. 
Was I not once amid'it large Nz4 flote, 
Whilſt me to wound, a wood of arts did Hye, 
Yet ſwinrd ſo carclefle of my Enemies Toh, Ns 
That in my hand I held ſome papers diy 2c... - 
Wirh open dangers.zhps in DAL Ale | 
I (whilſt offcomp aſs CN nl rap 
Did undiſmay'a looks Ogrour WINE face, 
As borne to nar but onely : dM 
But ſince a world dof {[Reris have filfd.. 
With Trop hees emples,'T heaters with my praiſe, 
That bath'd with balme whichs olores bayc CS had Rill'd, 
With friends in peace, I look d 0. If pend my ies 
The chambers muſiche.now ; tights: me mare: 
Then Trumpets {ouhds when' archiog Ih.the field, . 
And Gowns(though figries of proces: then bling - 
The pompous {| olendour ofa Hamming ſhi | 
Thoſe thoughts of late which had dani Ihe tO __ | 


"D& 5 F4 


\\\. A 


-*q f - d\N\ ol C4: 


Yea, if two talke a Daft of private chings, - BET 
Straight I ſuſpect that they conſpi pire. my death; 
'ben ſudden rumours riſc from vulgar: moake; 
(Whilt thy inward motions r ule my Teſt cſſe« e&yes,) 

Iateach corner for an = looke, 


fnd ſtartaſtoniſh'd, leſt ſometumult riſe, ns YE, 
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The T ragedie of Iu Caſar. 


When ght(firſt lightning)doth encourage toyles, 

] ſtill deipaire to re-enjoy the night, : 
And when wine eyesth —_—_— darkeneſſe ſpoits, 
I never looketo grace them with the light; 
For, when the light with ſhadowes makes a change, 
To flatter mortals with a dreatne of reſt, 

What ugly Gorgons, what Chimera's ſtrange 

Doe bragge the little world within'my breſt? 

T hetime which-ſhould appeaſe impetuous carts, 
Doth double mine, who view moſt when quite blinde; 
I apprehend huge horrours and deſpaires, 

Whilſt th! ourward objects nor diſtract my minde : 
Now of my conqueſts what delight remaines 2 

Where is the peace purſu'd by many a ſtrife 2 

Have Ibut taken paine to purchaſe paines 2 

And ſought by dangers fur a dangerous life? 

Is this the period ot aſpiring pow rs, 

In promis'd calmes to be moſt plagu'd by ſtotines 2 
Lurke poy{'nous Serpents under faireſt flow'rs, 

And hclliſh furies uncer heavenly formes? 

It will not grieve my ghoſt below to goe, 

It circumvented in the watres I end, 

As bold Marcelias by Romes greateſt foe, 

Who gave his aſhes honour asa friend; 

Or like t Epaminondas in his death, 

O!would the Gods I hadamidſt alarnies þ ©” 
When charg'd with recent ſpoiles,been ſpoil'd of breath, 
Whilſt I co Plwto mighthave march d inarmes; 

Yer, lite to end, which nought but toyles affords, 

T'le pay to death the tribute that it owes; | 
Straight with my bloud,lct ſome come dye their fwords, 
Whoſe naked breft encounter ſhall their blowes : 

But ah! how have the furies ſcaz'd my breſt, 

And poyſon'd thus my ſprite with deſp'rate rage £ 

By horrid Serpents whilſt quite barr'd from reſt, 

No kinde of comfort can my cares aſſwage; 

No, Atropos, yet ſpare my threed a ſpace, 

Thar to the Stygian ſtreames ere walking downe, 
[nay of honour have the higheſt place, 

And it Ifall, yet fall beneath a Crowne. 

V'Vhilſt caresare bended to applauding ſhonts, 

My thoughts divided are within my breſt, 

And my tols'd ſovle doth flote between two doubts, 
Yet knowes not on what ground to build her reſt. 

The Senators,they have this day defign'd, 

To ſhew the world how they eſteeme my worth; 

Yer doe portentuous fignes perturbe my minde, 

By which the heavens would point my danger forth : 
T7 he Gods from me with indignation gone, 

In every thing chara@'red have my death : 


And 


T he Tragedy of {ulius (afar. 


And muſt both heaven and earti: conſpire 1n one, 
To quencha little ſparke of ſmoaking breath ? 

My fafety would that I ſhould ſry within 

Till this diſaſtrous day give darkeneſle place; 

But daring honour would have me begin 

To reape the glory of my painefull race, | 
And Tle advance in ſpight of threatned broyles, 
For, though the fates accompliſh what we dreame, 
When onely death hath triumph'd of my ſpoyles, | 
I then(though breathleſle)ſillſhall breathe with fame. 


Chorus, 


V V Hat fary this doth fill the breſt 
With a prodigious raſh deſire, 

Which baniſhing their ſoules from reſt, 

Doth make them live who high aſpire, 

(Whilſt it within their boſome boyles) 

As Salamanders in the fire; 

Or like ts Serpents changing ſpoyles, 

Their wither d beauties torenew © 

Like Fipers with unnatural toyles, 

Of ſuch the thoughts themſelves purſue, 

Who for all lines their lives doe ſquare, 

Whilſt like Camelions changing huc, 

They onely feed on empty ayre - 

<« Topaſſe ambition greateſt matters brings, 

&* And (ſave contentment) can attaine all things. 

This attive paſſion doth diſdaine 

To match with any vulgar minde, 

As in baſe breaſts whereterrours raigne, 

Too great a gueſt to be confin'd; 

It doth but lofry thoughts frequent, 

Where it a ſpatious field may finde, 

It ſelfe with honour to content, 

Where reverenc'd fame doth lowdeſt ſound; 

Thoſe for great things by courage bent, 

(Farre lifed 'from this lumpiſh round) 

Would in the ſphere of Glory move, | 

whilſt lofty thoughts which nought can binde, 

All rivals live in vertues love; 

© 07 abjett preyes as th Eagles wever lieht, 

* Ambition poyſons but the greateſt ſprite, 

And of this reſtleſſe Vultures brood, 

(1f ot become too great 4 flame) 


A little ſparke doth ſometime good, 
Which makes great mindes (affeftine fame ) 
To ſuffer ſtill all kinde of paine - 

Their fortune at the bloudy game, 
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Exit. 
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Who hazard would for hope of game, 

Ywleſſe firſt buri d by thirſt of praiſe * 

The learned to a higher ſtraine, 

The wits by emulation raiſe. 

As thoſe who hold applauſes deare; 

And what great minde at which men gazc, 

It ſelfe can of ambition cleare, | 

Which is when valu'd at the higheſt price, 

A generous errour. an heroicke vice © 

But when this frenz:e flaming bright, 

Doth ſo the ſoules of ſome ſurpriſe, 

That they can taſte of ns del:eht, 

But what from Soveraignty doth riſe, 

Then, huze affli&tion it affords; | 

Such muſt themſelves [o10 d ſeniſe) 

Prove prod: gall of courteous words, 

Give much 10 ſome, and promiſe all, 

Then humble ſeeme to be made Lords, 

Tea, being thus to many thrall, 

Auſt words impart if not ſupport; 

Tothoſe who cruſh'd by fortune fall; 

And ericve themſelves to pleaſe each ſort - 

*© Are not thoſe wretch'd, who o're a dangerous ſnare, 
« Dohangby hopes, whilſt ballancdinthe ayre; 

Then when they have the Port attain'd, _ 

Which was through Seas of dangers (ought, 

They (loe) at laſt but loſſe havegain'd, 

And by great troable, trouble bought : 

Their mindes are married ſtill with feares, _ 

 Tobiine forth many a jealous thought; 
With ſearching eyes, and watching eares, 

To learne that which it erteves to know, 

The breſt that ſuch a burden beares, 

What huge affli&t10ns doe orethrow ? 

Ths, each Princeis (as allperceive) 

No more exalted then brought low, 

© Of many,Lerd, of many. ſlave, as 

*© That idoll greatneſſe which th earth doth adave, 
*Is gotten with great paine, and kept with more > 
He who to this imagin'd good, 

Did through hs countries bowels tend, 

Negleding friendſhip, duty. bloud, 

And all on which iruſt can depend, 

Or by which love could beconceiv'd, 

Doth finde of what he d:d attend, 

Hu expect ations farre deceiv'd; 

For, ſince ſuſpefing ſecret ſnares, 

Hi ſoule hath ftill of reſt beene reav'd, 

Whilſt ſquadrons of tumultuous cares, 

Forth from his breſt extort deep erones : 


Th 


<hus Ceſar now of life deſpaires, 

Whole lot his hope exceeded once; 

And who can long well keep an ill wonne State? 
:«Thoſe periſh muſt by ſome whom all men hare. 


Act. 5. Scene Ic 


The Tragedy of luliv Caſar. g 


Marcus Brutus, Chorus, eAntomus, Caius 
Caſsins, Marcus Tullins Cicero, 


, Re generous Romans ſo degener d now, 
' That they from honour have cſtrang'd their hands? 
IEA Ng And, us'd with burdens, do not bluſhto bow, 
2,0Þ.\ Np Yea (cventhough broken) ſhake not off their bands; 
arr 1 his glorious worke was worthy of your paine, 


Which now ye may by others dangers have; 
But what enchaunts you thus, that ye abſtaine 
That which ye ſhould have taken, to receive? 


| Where be thoſe innndations of delight, 


Which ſhould burſt out from thoughts o're-flow'd with joy, 


| Whil'ſ emulous Vertue may your mindes incite, 
| That which we give you bravely to enjoy; 


Or quite conform'd unto your former ſtare, . 
Do ſtill your mindes of ſervitude allow, 
As brokenby adverlitie of late, 
Not capable of better fortune now? 
Loe, we who by the Tyrants favour ſtood, 
And griev'd but at the yoke which you out-rag'd, 
Have our advancement, riches, reſt, and bloud, 
All liberally for liberty engag'd. 

Choy. Thou like thy great Progenitour in this, 
Haſt glory to thy ſelte, t'us freedome brought; 
* Then liberty what greater treaſure is? 
* Ought with it much, without it much ſeemes nought: 
But pardon us (heroicke man) though we 
To high perteQion hardly can aſpire, 
Though every man Cannot a Brutus be, 
* What none can imitate. all muſt admire. 
At this ſtrange courſe (with too much light made blinde) 
We our opinions muſt ſuſpenda ſpace, 
* When ſudden chances do diſmay the minde, 
 TheTIudgementto the Paſſion firſt gives place. 


FE What wonder now though this moſt barbarous deed - 


avewith amazementclos'd your judgement in, 
Whicho(1 feare) ſhall great confuſion breed? 
When Ceſars toyls did end, Rexnes did begin: 

© moſt ſuſpitious mindes had not beleey'd, 

A Romans reverenc'd fortheir worth by us, 

| Y 
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The Traged) of Fulius (afar. : 


Would have preſum'd to kill, or to have griev'd 
An hallow'd body inhumanely thus; 
Who would haveonce but dream'd of fuch deſpight? 
What ſtrange hoſtilitie! in time of peace 
To kill, though nor accus'd, againſt all right, 
A ſacred man, and in a ſacred place? 
Cai. Caſſ. If Ceſar 25a Citizen had liv'd, 
And had by Law decidedevery ſtrife, 
Then Iwould grant thoſe treaſon had contriv' d, 
Who went without a Law to take his life; 
But to pervert the Laws, ſubvert the State, 
It all his travels did direQly tend, 
Then I muſt ſay, wedid no wrong of late: 
& Why ſhould not Tyrants make a Tragicke end? 
_ Cho. Since deſtinies did Caeſars ſoule enlarge, 
W hat courſe can we for his recovery take? 
Ah! th'unrelenting Charovs reſtlefle Barge 
Stands to tranſport all o're, but brings none back: 
© Of lifes fraile glafſe(when broken)with vaine grones, 
© What earthly power the ruines can repairez 
* Or who can gather up, when ſcattred ohce; 
« Ones bloud tromth'carth, or yet his breath from th'ayre? 
Let us of thoſe who paſle oblivions floud 
Oblivious be, ſince hope of help is gone, 
And ſpend our cares where cares may do moſt good, 
Leſt Rozwe waile many, where ſhe wailes but one. 
Ant. Still concord tor the Common-weale were beſt, 
'To reconcile divided thoughts againe: 
« Then diſcord to great Townes, no greater peſt, 
Whoſe violence no reverence can reſtraine. 
Yet often-times thoſe warie wits have err'd. 
Who would buy wealth andeaſc at any coſt: 
&« Let honeſty to profit be preterr'd, 
* Andto vile peace warre whenit wounds us moſt 
But ſeeking peace, what ſurety can we finde? 
Can faithleſſe men give faith, juſt feares to ſtay? 
*© No ſacred band Impiety can binde, 
* Whichſweares for truſt, ſceks truſt but to betrays 
What help'd it Ceſar, that we all had ſworne 
His body ſtill from dangers to redecme? 
© Thoſe who are once perjur'd, hold oaths in ſcorne? 
* All are moſt franke of what they leaſt eſteeme. 


Mar. Brut. None needs in States which are from Tyrants free, 
Loatlyd execrations to confirme his will, 


Where willingly men would with good agree, 
And without danger might deſpilc allill; 

All odious oaths by thoſe are onely crav'd, 
Whoſe ſuit from Reaſon doth a warrant want, 
WhiPſt who deceive (affraid to be deceiv'd) 


vcck of menthrall'd, what none whil'{t tree would grant: wWhes 


ſhen 


— The Tra of Fl nr... 


- - - -— autre ns — PERO 


when Ceſar had prevail'd in France and Spaine, 
His Fortune building on his Countries wracke, 
{Of liberty a ſhadowto retaine) 

\We gave him all that he was bent to take. 
he Senate had reſerv'd nought but a ſhow, 

iv hoſe courſeto it by Ceſar was impos'd, 

\Vho lifted up, by bringing others low, 

Ot Offices, and Provinces diſpos'd: 

Then that our faded hopes might never ſpring, 
i hen bent to try the Parthians wooden ſhowre, 
He for five yeares diſpo?d of every thing, 
Eyenin his abſence leaving us no pow'r. 

{( how ſome aggravate our deed with hate! 
\Who durſt bis body wound, or with bloud ſtaine, 
Though conſecrated by conſtraint of late, 

Yea, but reputed holy, yet prophaine, 

Ard did forget how he (a wondrous caſe) 

The Tribuncſhip did violate with ſcorne, 

*Vhich our fore-fathers (free) in time ot peace 
Adviſdly had inviolable ſworne. | 
Dia he not once appropriate ({wolne with wrath) 
ie publike trealure to his private uſe? 

7.14 to the Tribune boldly threatned death, 

. io didrefiſt, griev'datthat greatabuſe. 

wixt Romans and a Tyrant what avalles 

:\ Covenant whilſt Right reits trod on thus? 

** Whocan build further when the ground once fails? 
Could we ſave him who ſought to ruine us? 

Cic. Soabſolutely good no man remaines, 

Whole naturall weakneſle may not him o're-come; 

* Even Vertues dye from Vice may take ſome ſtaines, 
* And worthy minds may of groſle faults have ſome ; 
* As infine fruits, or weeds, fat earth abounds, 

* Evenas the Labourers ſpend, or ſpare their paine, 

* The greateſt ſprits (difdaining vulgar bounds) 

** Of what they ſeckthe higheſt height muſt gainez 

** They (that bright glory may be ſo enjoy'd) 

** As onely borne to be in action ſUll, 

** Had rather be (then idle) ill imploy'd: | 

** Great ſprits muſt do great good,or then great ill; 


The worlds chiefe treaſure which bright Rayes doarme, 


- ugeevill procurd (though onely fran'd for good) 
Ulthat fond youth whom his owne wiſh did harme, 
: Vaskill'd by fire, and buried in a floud. 

rules of Reaſon whilſt he rightly liv'd, 

hen lawfully eleted by the State, _ 

= nat glorious deeds by Ceſar were atchiev'd, 

- 1Chall the world as wonders muſt relate? 

when of right he buried all reſpects, 
*vlinde Ambition had bewitch'd his winde) 
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The Trapedy of Fulius (xjar 


What harme enſu'd, by pitifull effects, 
We at the firſt, he at the laſt did finde; 
Whilſt like Narciſſzss with him ſelfe in love, 
He with our bondage banqueted his {1ght, 
And fora while (uncertaine joyes to prove) 
VVith all our woes would {wecten his delight; 
How could brave men (with vertuous mindes) as tiio'y 
VVho of their Countries wealc are jealous ſtill, 
But ſtoutly to all ſtormes their States expole, 
The States deſtroyer reſolute to kill? 
But ſince our freedome flows from Ceſars bloui, 
Let us embrace that which toolong we lack: 
« Peace gives to juſtice pow'r,it, to all good, 
* VYhere warre breeds wrong, and wrong all kinde of wracke, 
This Citie hath experienc'd with great paine, 
VVhat guilty troubles riſe from civill ſtrife, 
VVhich by her ruines regiſtred remaine, 
Since firſtthe Gyacchi gave contention lite. 
VVhen Scilla once, and Marizs (mad through pride) 
Did ſtrive who ſhould the moſt tyrannicke prove, 
VVhat memorable miſeries were try'd, 
From Romans mindes no time can e're remove? 
Thenlaſt by Czſar, and his Sonne in law, 
VVhatthouſands Ghoſts to Pluto were diſpatch: 
Ah! thatthe world thoſe hoſts divided faw, 
Which, joyn'd in one,no world of worlds had match'd: 
Yet with this wit which we have dearly bought, 
Let us abhorre all that may breed ſuch broils, 
Leſt when we have our ſelves to ruine brought, 
In end Barbariazs beare away our ſpoyls. 
Cho. Rome tothoſe great men hardly can afford 
A recompence, according to their worth, 
Who(by a Tyrants o're-throw) have reſtor'd 
The light of liberty which was put forth; 
Yet(by cue praiſes with their merits even) 
Let us acknowledge theirilluftrious mindes; 
And to their charge let Provinces be given: 
<< Still vertue grows, when it preferrement findes. 
Azt. Thoſe barbarous Realms by whoſe reſpective will. 
Ot Cſars Conqueſts monuments are ſhowne: 
As if they held them highly honour d ſtill, 
Who warr'd with Ceſar though they were o'rethrown, 
Can this diſgrace by their proud mindes be borne, 
Whilſt we diſhonour, whom they honour thus: 
And ſhall we not (whilſt as a Tyrant torne) 
Give him a tombe, who gave the world to us? 
Muſt his Decrees be all reduc'd againe, 
find thoſe degraded whom he grac'd of late. 
As worthy menunworthily did gaine 


The T ragedy of 1ulius Ceſar. 
Their roomes of reputation in the State? 
As ifa Tyrant we him camne ſo foone, 
And for 1s murd'rers do rewards deviſe, 
Then what he did, muſt likewiſe be undone, 
For which T feare, a foule confuſton riſe. 
Cho. Ah! (brave Antonius) ſow not ſeeds of warre. 
 Anditthoualwayes do'ſt delightin armes; 
The haughty Parthians yet undaunted are, 
\anich may give thee great praiſe, and us no harmes. 
Dcteſt intime th'iabhominable broils, 
For which no Conquerour to triumph hath com'd, 
Wil ſt this wretch'd Towne (which ſtill ſome party ſpoils) 
Muſt loath the Victor. and lament tIo're-com'd: 
nd ſhall we ſtill contend againſt all good, 
'To make the yoke where we ſhould bound abide? 
Muſt f1ll the Commons ſacrifize their bloud, 
As onely borne to ſerve the great mens pride? 
Ant, Whilſt I the depths of my affection ſound, 
And reade but th'obligations which Towe, 
I finde my ſelte by oaths, and duty bound, 
Al Czſars foes, or then my ſelfe t'ore-throw. 
But when I weigh what to the State belongs, 
The which to plague no paſhon ſhall get place, 
Then with griefe digeſting private wrongs, 
Warre with my ſelfe to give my Countrey peace. 
Yet whil't my thoughts of this laſt purpoſe mule. 
Taltogether diſ-aflent from this, 
That Czſars fame, or body weabulſc, 
To deale with Tyrants as the cuſtome 15. 
Leſt guilty of ingratitude we ſeeme, 
(It guerdoning our benefactors thus) 
Great Ceſars body from diſgrace redeeme, 
And let his acsbe ratifi'd by us. 
Then for the publike-weale which makes us pauſe, 
Towards thoſe that have him kill'd extend regard, 
Letthem be pardon'd for their kinſmens caufe: 
*Remiſſion given for evill is a reward. 


Ca. Caſſ. We ſtand not vex'd like Malefactors here, 
With a dceje&ed and remorſefull minde, 
Soin your preſence ſupplicants t'appeare, 
AS who themſelves of death do gilty finde; 
But looking boldly with a loftic brow, 
i hrough a delight of our defighe conceiv'd, 
Wecome to challenge gratefulneſſe of you, 
That have of us ſo great a good receiv'd. 
But if you will ſuſ pend your thoughts a ſpace, 
tough nor the givers, entertaine the gift; 
O us reject, yet liberty embrace: 
O have you free (loe) that was all our drift, 
0 Rome lier ancient liberties enjoy, 
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Let Brutus and let Caſi7z baniſh't live 

Thus baniſhment would breed us greater joy, 
Then what at home a Tyrants wealth could give. 
Though ſome miſconſtrue may this courſe of ours, 
By ignorance,or then by hate deceiv'd; 

<« The truth depends not on opinions pow'rs, 

« But 15 1t felfe, how ever miſconceiv'd. 

Though to acknowledge us, not one would daigne, 
Our merit of it ſclfe is a reward, 

* Ot doing good none ſhould repent their paine, 

« Though they get no reward, nor yet regard. 

Ple venture yet my fortune inthe field, 

With every one that Roxze to bondage draws; 
Andas for me, how ever others yeeld, 

T'le nought obey, but Reaſon, and the Laws. 

Cic. What fools are thoſe who further travell take, 
For that which they even paſt recovery know? 
Who can revivethe dead, or bring time back? 

That can no creature who doth live below, 

Great Pompey (now) for whom the world ſtill weeps, 
Lyecs low, neglected on a barbarous ſhore; 
Sclfe-ſlaughtered Scipio flotes amidſt the deeps, 
Whom, it may be, Sea-monſters do devoure. 

. Of Libyan Wolves grave Cato feaſts the wombes, 
Whole death, of worth the world defrauded leaves; 
Thus ſome that did deſerve Mauſolean rombes, 

Have not atitle grav*d upon their graves. 
And yct may Czſar who procur'd their death, 
By brave men ſlaine be buried with his race; 
All civill warre quite baniſh'd with his breath, 
Let him now dead,and us alive have peace. 
e« We ſhould defiſt our thoughts on things to ſet, 
«© Which may harme ſome, and can give helpto none, 
« Learne to forget that which we cannot get, 
* And let our cares be gone of all things gone. 
« Thoſe wlo would ſtrive all croſſes to o're-come, 
« To preſent times muſt ſtill conforme their courſe, 
« And making way for that which is to come, 
*« Not medle with things paſt. but by diſcourſe. 9 
& Let none ſcck that which doth no good when found; 
Since Ceſar now is dead, how ever dead; 
Let all our gricfe go with him to the ground, 
For, ſorrow beſt becomes a lightleſſe ſhade; 
It were the beſt, that joyn'd in mutuall love, 
We phylicke for this wounded State prepare: 
& Negleting thoſe who from the world remove, 
* All men on earth for carthly things muſt care. 
. Cho. O howthoſegreat men friend(hip can pretend, 
By foothing others thus with painted windes; 
And ſcemetorruſt, wheretreafonthey attend, 
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Whilſt love their mouth, and malice fills their mindes; 
Thoſe but to them poore {imple ſoules appeare, 
Whoſe count'nance doth diſcover what they thinke; 
Who maketk-eir words,as is their meatiing,cleare, 
And from themſelves can never ſeeme to ſhrinke: 
Loe, how Antonins faines to quench all jarres, 

And whom he hates with kindeneflſe doth embrace; 
But as he further'd firſt the former warres, 

Some feare he ſtill will prove a foe to peace. 

Now where Calpharnia ſtayes our ſteppes addreſle; 
Since by this ſuddenchance her loſle was chiefe: 

*« All vifite ſhould their neighbours in diſtreſle, 

© To give ſome comfort; or to ſhare ingriefe. 


Act 5. Scene 2, 


(alphurnia, Nun tus, 
0 horus. © 
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She by experience greatergricfe doth finde: 
« Till borne,the pafſions cannot be conceay'd. 
When as a high diſaſter force affords, 
O how that Tyrant whom affliction bears, 
Barres th'eares from comfort, and the mouth from words 
And when obdur'd ſcornes to diflolve inteares! 
Cal. Ah! fince the lights of thar grear light are ſer, 
Why doth not darknefle ſpread it {clfe o're all? 
At leaſt what further comfort canl get, 
Whoſe pleaſures had no period but his fall? 
O would the Gods I always might confine 
Flames in my breſt, and floods within my eyes 
To entertaine ſo great a griefeas wine, 
That ther.ce there might fit furniture ariſe; 
Yet I vi{daine (though by diſtreſle o'rethrowne) 
By ſuch externill meanes to ſecke reliefe: 
<* Thegreatc it ſorrowes are by ſilence ſhowne, 
& Whilſt all the Senlcs are ſhut up with orlefe: 
But miferic doth ſo ryrannick grow 
Thar ic of fighes and teares a tribute claimes; 
* Ah! when the cup is full, it muſt o'reflow, 
* And fires which burne muſt offer up ſome flames; 
Yet though what thou haſt ſayd my death ſhall be, 
(Since ſunke ſo deeply ina melted heart) 
Of my lives death report each point to mee, 
For every circumſtance that I may ſmart, 
Nuzx. What fatall warnings did foregoe his end, 

Which by his ſtay to fruſtrate ſome did try? 
But he who ſcorn'd excufesto pretend, 
Was by the deſtinies drawne forth to die. 
Whilſt by the way he chanc'd to meet with one, 
Who had his deaths-day namvd, he to him ſaid: 
1 he I-ies of March be come; but yet not gone 
The other anſwer'd, and ſtill conſtant ſtayd: 
Another brought a letter with great ſpeed, 
Which the conſpiracie at length did touch, 
And gave it Ceſar in his hand to reade, 
Proteſting that it did import him much. 

+ Yet did he lay it uþ where ſtillit reſts, - 
As doe the great whom bleſt the world reputes, 
Who(gticv'd to be importun'd by requeſts) 


Of ſimple ſupplicants negle@ the ſuites: 
Or he of it the reading did deferre, 


Still troubled by attendants at the gate, 

Whilſt ſome to ſhow their credit would conferre, 
To flatter ſome, ſome ſomething to entreate. 

Not onely did the Gods by divers fignes 

Give Ceſar warning of his threatned harmes; 

Bur did ot foes diſturbe the raſh deſignes, 

Andto their troubled thoughts gave ſtrange alarmes; 


p 


The Tragedy of Fuli Coſar. 


A Senator who by ſome words we find, 
To the conſpirators (though none of theirs) 
Had ſhowne himſelte familiar with their minde, 
Then chanc'd to deale with Caſar in affaires. 
That fight their ſoules did with confuſion fill, 
For, thinking that he told their purpos'd deeds, 
They ſtraight themſelves, or Ceſar thought to kill: 
« A guiltic conicience no acculcr needs; ' 
But marking that he us'd (when taking leave) 
A ſuters geſture when affording thankes, 
hey of their courſe did greater hopes conceave, 
And rang'd them Ieven according to their rankes. 
Then Ceſar march'd forth tothe tarall place; 
Neere Pompeys Theater where the Senate was, 
\Vhere (when he had remain'd a litle ſpace) 
All the confederats flock'd about. Calph. Alas. 
Nu. Firſt for the forme, Metellzs C:imber cray'd 
To have his Brother from exile reſtor'd, 
Yet with the reſt a rude repullſe receiv'd, 
Whilſt it they all too earneſtly implor'd: 
Bold Cimber who in ſtrife with him did ſtand, 
Did ſtrive to cover with his Gowne his head: 
Then was the firſt blow given by Caſca's hind, 
Which on his necke alitle wound but made. 
And Ceſar (ſtarting whilſt the ſtroke he ſpi'd) - 
By ſtrength from further ſtriking Caſca ſtai'd, ' 
Whilſt both the two burſt out at once, and cry'd: 
He Traitour Caſca, and he, Brother aide; 
Thenall the reſt againſt him did ariſe 
Like deſp'rat men, whole furie force affords, 
That Ceſar on no fide could ſet his eyes, 
But every looke encountred with ſome Swords; 
Yet,as alyon(when by nets ſurpriz'd) 
Stands ſtrugling ſtill ſo long as he hath ſtrength, 
S0 Ceſar (as he had their pow'r deſpis'd) 
Did with great rage reſiſt, till at the length 
He thus crr'd out (when { pying Brutzs come) | 
And thou my Sonne!then griefe did back rebound: 
** Nought but unkindneſle Ceſar could o'recome, 
** That, of all things,doth give the deepeſt wound. 
Cho, ** Ah! when unkindnefle is, where love was thought, 
© Atender paſſion breakes the ſtrongeſt heart: 
_ For, of all thoſe who give offence in ought, 
Men, others hate, but tor unkinde men, ſmart. 
Nuz, Ah! taking thenno more delight in light, 
\S who difdainfullic the world diſclaim'd, 
Or if from Brutus blow to hold his ſight, 
5 of ſogreat ingratitude aſham'd, = 
*© With his Gowne when cover'd firſt o're all, 
> one who neither ſought, nor wiſh'd reliefe, 
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Not wronging majeſtie, in ſtate did fall, 
No figh conſenting to betray his griefe. 
Yet (if by chance or force I cannottel]) 
Even at the place, where Poxpey s ſtatue ſtood, 
(Asif to crave him pardon,) Ceſar fell, 
That in revenge it might exhauſt his blood; 
But when his corpes abandon'd quite by breath, 
Did fortunes frailties monument remaine, 
That all might have like int'reſt in his death, 
And by the ſame, looke for like praiſe or paine: 
Then Caſ1#c, Brutzs, and the reſt began 
Withthat great Emperours blood to die their hands; 
« Whart beaſt in th'earth more cruell is then man, 
«© When o're his reaſon paſhon once commands? 
Cal. Whilſt brutiſh Brut#4, and proud Caſiws thus 
Romes greateſt Captaine under truſt deceiv'd, 
Where was Antonin (fince a friend to us) 
That he not loſt himſclfe, or Ceſar ſav'de 

Nun. The whole conſpiratours remain'd in doubt. 
Had he and Ceſar joyn'd,to be undone, 
And ſocaug'd one to talke with him without, 
Who fain'd a conferencetill the fact was done. 
Then knowing well in ſuch tumultuous broiles, 
Thar the firſt danger alwayes is the worſt, 
He fled in haſt, diſguis'd with borrow?d ſpoiles, 
For rage and for diſdaine even liketo burſt. 

Cal. The Senatours which were aflembled there, 
When they beheld that great man brought ro end, 
What was their part? to what inclin'd their care? 

I fear affliction could not finde a friend. 

N#n. Of thoſe who inthe Senate-houſe did fit 
(So ſad an objett ſorrie to behold, 

Or fearing what bould hands might more commit) 
Eachto his houſe a ſeverall way did hold; 

This a& with horrour did confound their fight, 
And unawares their judgement did ſurpriſe: 

** Whenany haſtic harmes un-lookt-for light, 

* The reſolution hath not timeto riſe: 

That man on whom the world did once rely, 

By all long reverenc'd, and ador'd by ſome, 
Noneto attend him had but two and I. 

Cho. < To what an ebbe may fortunes flowing come? 
Why fhould men following onthe ſmoake of pride. 
Leave certaine eaſeto ſeeke a dream?'d delight, - 
Which when they have by many dangerstri'd, 
They neither can with ſafery keepe nor quite? 
© The pcople who by force ſubdu'd remaine, 

« May pitty thoſe by whom oppreſt they reſt; 
* © They burone Tyrant have, whereas there raigne 
A Thouſand Tyrants inone Tyrants breſt; 
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VV hat though great Ceſar once commanded Kings, 
VVhoſe onely name whole Nations did appall? 
yctnow (let no man truſt in worldly things) 

A little earth holds him who heldit all. 

| Cal. Ah! had he but beleev'd my faithfull cares, 

| His State to ſtabliſh who have alwayes ſtriv'd, 

| Then(ſcaping this conſpiracie of theirs) 
 He,honourd ſtill, and I had happy liv'd. 

| Did I not ſpend of ſupplications ſtore, 

| That he within his houſe, this day would waſte, 

| As Iby dreames advertis'd was before, 

{ VVhich ſhew'd what was tocame, and now is paſt; 
VVhilſt the Sooth-ſayers ſacrific'd did finde 

| Abcaſt without a hearrt, their Altars fſtaine, 

| By that preſage my ſoule might have divin'd, 

That I without my heart wauld ſoone remaine; 

| Butall thoſc terrours could na terrour give 
To thaggreat minde,whaſe thoughts too high ſtill aym'd; 
| Heby his fortune confident did live, 

| As,if the heayens, far him had all things fram'd; 

Yet though he ended have his fatall race, 

To bragge for this, let not his Murtherers ſtrive : 

For, O! I hope to ſee within ſhort ſpace, 

Him dead ador'd, and them abhorr'd aliye. 

Though now his name the multityde reſpeds, 

Since murdering one who him had hela ſo deare, 
VVhiP inward thoughts each outwardthing reflects, 
Some monſtrous ſhape to Bretzs muſt appeare. 

Iuſt Nemeſis muſt plague pros Caſas loone, 

And make him kill himſclfe, from hopes cſtrang'd; 
Once all the wrongs by foes to Ceſar done, 

May by themſclves be on themſelves reveng!d. 


: = - = 


Cho. * Some, Soveraigne of the earth, would fortyne prove; 
« As if, confus'dly, Gods did men advance; 
« Nought comes to men below, but from above, 
« By providence, not by a ſtaggering chance: 
* Though to the cauſe that laſt forgoes the end; 
< Some attribute the courſe of every thing, 
* That cauſe, on other cauſes dath depend, | 
* Which chain'd *twixt heaven and carth due ends farth brings 
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* Of thoſe decrees the heavens for us appainr, 
< (Whoever them approves, or doth diſproye) 
" No moxrrall man can diſappoint a point, 
- Butas they pleaſe here moyes, ar doth remove; 
. We,when once come the worlds vaine pompeto try, 
: (Ledby the fates ) to end Qur journey haſte: 
; For, when firſt borne, we ſtraightbegin to dye, 
J Lifes firſt day is a ſtep unto the laſt. 
- Andis there ought more ſwift then dayes, and yeares, 


Which 
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« Which weare away this breath of ours fo ſoone, = 

e Whilſt Lacheſs to no requeſt gives cares, 

< But ſpinnesthethreeds of life till they be done: 

« Yet fooliſh worldlings following that which flics, 

* As it they had aſſurance of their breath, 

< ]ofraile preferrement fondly ſtrive to rife, 

& Which(but a burden) weighs them downe tc death, 
Nun, There's none of us but niuſt remember ſtill, 

How that the Gods by many a wondrous ſtgne, 

Did ſhew (it ſeem'd) how that againſt their will, 

The deſtinies would Czſars dayes confine. 

A monſtrous ſtarre amidſt the heaven hath beene, 

Still ſince they firſt againſt him did conſpire; 

The ſolitary birds at noone were ſcene, _ 

And mento walke environ'd all with fire: 

What wonder though the heavens at ſucha time, 

Do bravethe earth with apparitions ſtrange, 

Then whilſt intending ſuch a monſtrous crime, 

* Unnaturall men make Natures courfe to change? 
Cho. Thoughall ſuch things ſeeme wonderfull to lome, 

They may by Reafon comprehended be, 

For, what, beyond what uſuall is, doth come, 

The Ignorant with wondring eyes do ſee. 

"Thoſe baſtard Starres, not heritours of tlyayre, 

Are firſt conceiy'd below, then borne above, 

And when fore-knowing things, ſprits take moſt care; 

And by illuſion, ſuperſtition move. 

Yet this, no doubt, a great regard ſhould breed; 

When Nature hath brought torth a monſtrous birth, 

In fecret CharaRters where men may reade 

The wrath of heaven, and wickedneſle of th'earth. 

The Naturalliſts, and th'Aſtrologians skill 

May oft, encountring, manifeſt like care: 

Since tone looks back, the other forward ſtill, 

One may tell what, the other why things are. 

Nun. Shall ſorrow through the waves of woes to ſaile, 
Have ſtill your teares for Seas, your fighs for winds; 
To miſerie what do baſe plaints availe? | 
A courſe more high becomes heroicke mindes, 

*« None are o're-come, ſave onely thoſe who yeeld, 
From froward Fortune though ſome blows be borne, 
Let Vertue ſerve Acverſity for ſhield: 
*© Nogreater priefe to griefe then th'enemies ſcorne; 
This makes your foes but laugh to ſee you weep, 
Atleaſt thele teares bur for your ſelfe beſtow, 
And not for that great ſprit, whoſe ſpoyls heavens keep; 
For, he no doubt, reſts deified ere now. 

Cal. I onely waile my life, and not his de aths 
Who now amongſt th'immortals doth repoſe, 
Aud ſhall ſo long as I have bloud or breath, 
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To furniſh forth the elements of woes. 

I care not who reioyce, ſo I lament, 

Who doto darknelle dedicate my dayes, 

And ſince the light of my delight is ſpent, 
Shall have in horrour all Apoli's rayes. 

(I will retyre my ſelfe to waile alone, 

As truſtie Turtles mourning for their Mates} 
And (my misfortune alvrayes bent to mone) 
Will ſpurne at pleaſures as empoyſon'd baits; 
No ſecond gueſt ſhall prefle great Czſars bed, 
'\\Varm'd by the flames to which he firſt gave lite; 
Ith1nke there may be greater honour had, 
When Ceſars widow, then anothers wite. 

This had afforded comfort for my harmes, 

1:I (erechanc'd abandon'd thus to be) 

Had had a little Ceſay in mine armes, 

The living picture of his Syre to me. 

Yet doth that Ido]] which my thoughts adore, 
With me of late moſt ſtrictly match'd remaine, 
For, where my armes him ſometimes held before, 
Now1n my heart I ſhall him till retaine. 

That (though I may no pretious things unpart) 
Thy deitie may by me be honour'd ofr, 

vtill offring up my thoughts upon my heart, 
My ſacred flame ſhall alwayes mount aloft. 


Chorus, 


VW# at fools are theſe who do repoſe their truft 

On what this maſſe of miſery aff ords* 

And (bragging but of th'excrements of duſt ) 

Of life-leſſe Treaſures labour to be Lords: 

Which like the Sirens ſongs, or Circes charmes, 
With ſhadows of delight hide certaine harmes. 

Ah! whilſt they ſport on pleaſures ycie grounds, 

Oft poyſon'd by Proſperitie with Pride, 

A ſudden ſtorme their floting joyes confounds, 

Whoſe courſe is erdred by the eye-leſſe guide, 

Who ſoinconſtantly her ſelfe doth beare 
Th'unhappie men may hope, the happy fearc. 

The fortunate who bathe ia flouds of joyes, 

To periſh oft amidſt their pleaſures chance, 

And mirthleſſe wreiches wallowiag in agnoye:, 

Oft by adverſitie themſelves advance; | 
Whil'ſt Fortune bent to mock value wpridlings cares. 
Doth change deſpaires in hopes, hopes in deſpaires. 

That gallant Grecian whoſe great wit ſo ſoont, 

Von others could not number, did 8re-come, 
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Had he not beene undone. had beene undone, 

And if not baniſh'd, had not had a home; NEE 
To him feare conrage gave (what wondromns 417 ge:) 
And many doubts areſolution ſrrange. 

He who told one who then was Fortunes chilac, 

As if with horrour to congeale his blond + 

That Caius Marius farre from Rome exit'd, 

Wretch'd on the ruines of great Carthage ſf00g, 
Though lone both plags'dby griefe, and by diſgrace, 
The Conſul-ſhip regain'd, and ay d in peace. 

And that great Pompey (all the worlds delight) 

Whom of his Theater then th' applanſes pleas 'd, 

whilſt praiſe-tranſported eyes endeer'd his ſight, 

Wy ho by youths toyles ſhould have his age thei: eas'd, 

He by one blow of Fortune loſt farre more 

Then many battels gayned had before. 

Such ſudden changes ſo diſtarbe the ſoule, 

That ſtill the judgement ballanc'd is by doubt, 

But, on 4 Round, what wonder though things rou!:- 

And ſince within a Circle, tarne about? 

Whilſt heaven on earth ſtrange alterations orings, 

Toſcorne onr confidence in worldly things. 
AndchanCd there ever accidents more ſtrange, 
Thenin theſe ſlormy bounds where we remaine * 

One did a ſheep-hooke to a Scepter change, 

The #urceling of a Wolfe s re men did ratgne; 

A little Village grew a mighty Towne, 

Which whil ſt it had no King. held many a Crowne. 
Then by how many ſundry ſorts of mien, 

Hath this great State beene rul'd* though now by none, 

Which firſt obey'd but one, thez two, then ten, 

Then by degrees retur#d to two, and one; 
of which three States, their ruine did abide, 

Two by Two's Iyſts,and one by Two mens pride. 
What revolutions huge have hapned thus, | 
By ſecret fates all violently led, 

Though ſeeming but by accident to us, 

Tet in the depths of heavenly breaſts firſt bred, 

As arguments demonſtrative toprove 

That weakneſſe dwels below, and pow'r above. 

Loe, proſprous Cxlar charged for a ſpace, 

Both with ſtrange Nations, and his Countreys ſpoyls, 

Even whew he ſeem'd by warre to purchaſe peace, 

And roſes of ſweet reſt, from thernes of toils; 

Then whil'ſt his minde and fortune ſwell d moſt hich, 

Hath beens confirain'dthe laſt diſtreſſe to trie. 
What warnines large weremmatime ſo gry 
Of that darke courſe which by his death now ſhines* 

It, fpeechleſſe wonders plainly did report, 

It, men reveaÞd by words, and gods by ſignes, 


The [raged y of Fultws ( afar. 


—_ Tetbythechaynesof deſtinies whilſt bound, 
He ſaw the ſword, but could not ſcape the wound. 
What curtaine 0're our knowledze errour brings, 
Now drawn, now open'd, by the heavenly hoſt, 
Which makes #s ſometime ſharpe to ſee ſmall things, 
And yet quite blinde when as we ſhould ſee moſt, 
T hat curious braines may reſt amaz'd at it, 
Whoſe ignorance makes them preſume of wit; 
Then let us live, ſince all things change below, 
When rais d meſt hizh, as thoſe who once may fall, 
And hold when by diſaſters brought wore low, 
The minde ſtill free, what ever elſe bethrall: 
«< Thoſe (Lords of Fortune) ſweeten every State, 
<« 17 ho can command themſelves theugh not their fate, 
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2 [ke Sophocles (the hearers in a trance) 
9 With Crimſon Cothurae, on a ſtately Stage, 
2” If thou march forth (where all with pomp doth glance) 
3 To mone the Moparchs of the worlds firſt Age : 
A Oritlike Phabes thou thy Selfe advance; 
All bright with ſacred Flames, known by Heavens Badge, 
To makea Day, of Dayes which ſcornesthe Rage : 
Whilſt, when they.end, it, what ſhould come,doth Scance. 
Thy Phanix- Muſe ſtill wing'd with Wonders flyes, 
Praiſe of our Brookes, Staineto old Pindus Springs, 
And who thee follow would, ſcarce with thcir yes 
Can reach the Spheare where thou moſt ſweet! y lings. 
Though ſtring'd with Szarres, Heavens, Orphezes Harpe enrolle, 
More worthy Thine to blaze about the Pole. 
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The firſt Hours. 
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Tus Ar GumenrT, 


God by his workes demonſtratively prov'd; 

Hu providence (impugning Atheiſme) urg'd; 

The Divels from heaven, from Eden manremov'd:; 
of guilty gueſts the world by water purg'd; 

Tho never forn'd to dye for ſinne behov'd; 


Thoſe who him ſcourg d in Gods great wrath are ſcoure'd; 


Some temporal plagues and fearefull| udoements paſt; 
Are cited here as fienres of the laſt. | 


T 


#* > hM Hou of whoſe power (not reach'd by reaſons 
/ V- height) | 

The Seaa drop,we th'Earth a mote may call : 
And for whole Trophees, ſtately to the fighr, 

> The azure Arke was rear'd (although too ſmall) 
D) KG2d And from the lampe of whoſe moſt glorious lighr 
7 > The Sun (a ſparke) weake, for weake eyes did tall; 
Breath thou a heavenly fury in my breſt : 

[ ſing the Sabbath of cternall reſt. 


2 


Though every where diſcern'd, no where confin'd, 
O thou whoſe feet the clouds (as duſt) afford, 
Whole voyce the Thunder, and whoſe breath the winde, 
Whoſe foot-ſtoole th'earth, ſeate heaven, works of thy word, 
Guards, hoſts of Angels moving by thy minde, 696 
Whoſe weapons, famine, tempeſt, peſt; and ſword; 
My cloudy knowledge by thy wiſedome clears, 
\ndby my weakenefſe make thy-power appeare- 
R 


The firſt Houre. 
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Loe, raviſh'd (Lord) with pleaſure of thy love, 
I feele my foule —_—_ ſacred fires, 
Thy judgements, artd, thy Fiercies, whilſt I move; 
To celebrate, my Tdule with zeale aſpires; 
Lord, by thy helpe this enterpriſe approve, 
That ſuccefle ſo may ſecond my defires. » 
Make Sarhans race t6 tremble at my lines, 
And thine rejoyce white as thy glory ſhines, 


q 


Yeblinded ſoules, who even in frailty truſt, 
By moments pleaſures earning endleſſe paine, 
Whilſt charg'd with heavy chaines, vile ſlavesto luft, 
Ofearth, and earthly, till en-earth'd againe; 
Heare, hold, and weigh my words, for once ye muſt 
The ſtrange effets of what I tell, ſuſtaine : 

I goe to fing (orthunder) in your cares, 


A heaven of comfort, or a hell of feares; 
5 
All my tranſported thoughts at randome flye, 
And where to fixe, no ſolid ground can finde, 
Whilſt filent wondring makes a ſetled eye, 
What huge amazement hath o'rewkelm'd my minde ? 
How ſome dare ſcorne (as ifa fabulous lyec) 
That they ſhould riſe whom death to duſt doth binde. 
And like to beaſts, a beaſtly life they leage, 
Whonought attend fave death when they are dead. 
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But yet what I admir'd, not ſtrange doth ſeeme, 
When as I heare (O heavens ſhould ſuch have breath?) 
Thattherebe men (if men we may eſteeme 
Trunkes that are void of ſoulcs, ſoules void of faith,) 
Who all this world the worke of fortune deeme, 
Not hoping mercy, nor yet fearing wrath, 

Thereis no God, fooles intheir hearts doe ſay, 

Yet maketheir hearts their Gods, and them obey. 
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The ſtately heavens which glory doth array, 

Are mirrours of Gods admirable might; 

There, whencefortk ſpreads the night, forth ſprings the day 

He fix'd the tountatnes of this temporall light, 

Where ſtately ſtars enſtall'd, ſome ſtand,ſome ſtray, 

Allſparks ofhis great power (though ſmall) yer bright, 
By what none utter can, no, not conceive, | 
All of his greatneſle, ſhadowes may perceive, 


© The firft Houre.. 
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What glorious lights through chriſtall lanternesglante, _- 
(As alwaies burning with their Makerslove). © HP 
Spheares keepe one muſicke, they one meaſuredance, © ' 
Like influence below, like courſe above, a 
And all by order led, not drawne by chance, 
With majeſtie (as ſtill intriumph)move, 

And (liberall of their ſtore) ſceme ſhouting thus,  -- 

Looke up all foules, and gaze on God throughus. 


, 


'This pond'tous maſſe (though oft.deform'd)ſtill faire, 
Great in our ſight, yet then a Starre more ſmal],. 
Is ballanc'd (as a mote) amid'ſttheayres, + 
None knowes what way, yctto no fide doth fall; .. YT 
And yearely ſprings, growes ripe, fades, falles, rich,bare, © 
Mens motker firſt, ſtill Miſtreſle, yet theirthrall. ©, : 
It centers heavens, heavens compaſle it; both be 
Bookes where Gods pow'r the ignorant may ſce. 
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What ebbes, flowes,ſwels, and finks,who firme doth keep? * 
Whilſt flouds fromthearth burſt inabundance out, + 
As ſhe her brood did waſh, or for them weepe': 
Who(having lite) what dead things prove, dare: doubts; 
Who firſt did found the Dungeons of the deepe 2 
But one in all, o're all, above, about : 

The flouds for our delight, firſt calme were ſet, 

Burt ſtorme and roare, fince men did God forget. 


IL 


Who parts the ſwelling ſpouts that ſift the raine * 
Who reines the winds, the waters doth empale ? 
Who frownes in ſtormes, then ſmiles in calmes againe; 
And doth diſpenſe the treaſures of the haile 2 
Whoſe bow doth bended in the clouds remaine 2 
Whoſe darts (dread thunder-bolkts) make men look pale ? 
Even thus theſe things to ſhew his power aſpire, 
As ſhadowes doe the Sunne, as ſmoake doth fire. 


——_— 


g——_ 
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29 mls Janvifhle moo raignes, _ F 
ue or all loules, whoſe light each light dire: _ 
All firſt did freely make, and ſill ads 8 
© greateſt rules, the meaneft not gegleds; 
orc-knowes the end of all that he —_— 
S will cachTauſe, cach cauſe breeds fit effe&s, | 
ho did make all, all thus could onely leade, 
one could make all, but who was never made; 
| _ arent 


— —— 
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Vile dogge, who-wouldft the ground of truth o'rethrow, 

Thy ſelfe to markethy darkenicd judgement leade, 

For (if thy ſelfe)thou muſt thy Maker know, - 

Who all thy members providently made, _ 

Thy feet tread th'carth (to be contemn'd) laid low, 

To looke on heaven exalted was thy head. 
Thatthere thou might'ſ the ſtately Manſion fee, 7 
From whence thou art, where thou ſhould'ſt, ſecketo be. 


14 


The world in Soules, Gods image cleare may ſee, | 
Though mirrours bruis'd when falne, ſparks dim'd far gtowne, 
They in ſtrict bounds, ſtrict bonds, kept captivebe, - 
Yet walke o'reall this all, and know not knownz 
Yealſoare to heaven, as from their burden free, 
And there ſee things which cannot well be ſhowne. 
— Nonecanconceive, all muſt admire his might, 

Of whom cach atome gives fogreat a light. 
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Whentroubled conſcience reads accuſing ſcroules, 

Which witneſs'd are cyen by the breaſts own brood; 

O what a terrour wounds remording ſoules, 

Who poylſon finde what ſeem'd a pleaſant food ! 

A ſecret pow'r their wand'ring thoughts controules, 

And (damning evill,)an authour proves of good. 
Thus here ſome mindesa map of hel! doe lend, 
To ſhew what horrours damned ſoules attend. 


16 


To grant a God, the divell may make men wiſe, 
Whole apparitions Atheiſts muſt upbraid, 
Who borrowing bodies, doth himſelfe diſguiſe, 
Leſt fome his uglineſle might make afraid : 
Yet oft in monſtrous formes doth roaring riſe, 
Till even (as charm'd) the charmer ſtands diſmaid. 
Hebellowing forth abhominable lyes, 
Bloud in his mouth,and terrour in his eyes. 


17 
Who faves the world left that it.ruin'd be 
By him whoſc thoughts (as arrowes) ayme atill, 
Save one that rules the world by his decree; 
Who makes his power not equall with his will « 
Of which (notleftto plague at pleaſure free) 
He(forc'd) afferdsateſtimony ſtill. | 


From every thing thus ſpringsts God ſo 


| me praiſe, 
_ Men, Angels, Divels, all muſt his glory raiſe. ES 


The firſt Houre. 
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18 
Though truſting more, yet ſome tranſgreſle as mueh- 
As thoſe who unto God draw never neare : 
For what the firſt not ſee, the laſt nottouch, 
Th'ones eyesare blinde, the others are not cleare : 
Their mindes(falſe mirrours)frame a God, but ſuch 
As waters ſtraight _ crooked make appeare. 
Their faith 1s never firme, their love not bright, 
A3 Ankers without holds, fires without light, 


I9 


Their judgements fond, by frailty all confinde, 
W hoſe ſoule (as water) vanity devoures; 
Doe faine in God what in themſelves they finde, 
And by their weaknefle judge the pow'r of pow'rsz 
Then(the unbounded bounding by their minde) 
Would ſtaine heavens Garden with terreſtriall lowres. 
* Men ſtillimagine others as they arc, 
** And meaſure all things by corruptions ſquare. 
20 

They thinke that God, ſoft pleaſure doth affcR, 
And jocund, lofty, lull'd incaſe, as great, 
Doth ſcorne, contemne, or at the leaſt neglea 
Mans fickle, abje&. and laborious ſtate, 
That he diſqaines to guerdon, or corre. - 
Mans good or cuill, as free from love,or hate. 
- That whenth'carth is his proſpect fromthe 5kies, 

As men on beaſts, on men ke calts his cyes. 


21 


No, high in heaven from whence he bindes,and frees; 

He in voluptuous caſe not wallowing lyes; 

What was, what is, what ſhall be, all he ſees, « 

Weighsevery worke, cach heart in ſecret tryes, 

Doth all record, then daily by degrees | 

Gives, or abſtraQts his grace, caule,end, both ſpics. 
His contemplation farre tranſcends our reach, 
Yetwhat fits us to know, his word doth teach; 


22% 


Thetito confirme what was affirm'd before, 
That no God is, or God doth not regard, 
'ho doe blaſpheme{ſay fooles) or who adore, 
iS oft due vengeance wants, and that r eward, 
qengodly menthe wicked proſper more, = 
no ſeeme at freedomie, and the others ſaar'd. 
Sch (25 they thinke)feele paine, and dreame but joy, 
hil ſt they what can be wiſh'd, doe all enjoy, 


B3 


"The feſt Homre. 


23 


The Sunne in all ike comfort doth infuſe, 
The raine to all by equall portions parts, 
Heavens treaſures all alike both have,and uſe, 
Which God toall (as lov'dalike) imparts; 
Each mindes free ſtate like paſſions doe abuſe, 
Each burd'nous body by like fickneſle ſmarts. 

Thus all alive alike all fortunes try, * 

Andas the bad, even {o the-beft doe dye, 

64 

O men moſt ſimple, and yet mere then mad," 
Whoſe fooliſh hearts finne wholy hath ſubdu'd, 
Whil'ſt good men now. are griev'd, though you be glad, 
They weake, (yet pure) you ſtrong, (yet ſtain'd, and lew'd) 
Huge are the oddes betwixt the beſt and bad, CASTS 
Which darkely here, hence ſhall be clecrely view'd. 


When of Gods wrath the winde fifts foules at laft, 
They ſhall abide, you vanifh atablat, 


25 


Gods benefits though like to both defign'd, 
Whilſt judgement doth upon weake fight depend, 
Yet th' inward eyesa mighty difference finde, 
To ballance them whil'ſt ſpirituall thoughts aſcend; 
The gift is one, bur not the givers minde,, 
The uſe is one, but not rhe uſers end. 
God ſo would clogge the one, the other raiſc, 
Thoſe take themſclyesto pleaſe, they him to praiſe: 


26 


Thegodly ill, the wicked good may have, 
And both may be whil'ſt here, pleas'd,or annoy'd; 
Bur as they are, all make whatrhey receive, 
Not reall of it ſelfe, but as imployd; 
Thoſe temporall treaſures monuments doe leave, 
{.5 by a blefſing,or a curſe convoy'd. 

Burt this is ſure, what ever God doth ſend, 

To good mens good, to evill mensevill doth tend. 


27 

God, loules to cure, doth divers Balmes apply, 
Whil'| his intent the ſucceſſe ſtill doth crownes 
Some are preſs'd downe, leſt they ſhould ſwell too high; = 
Some are rals'd high, leſt thatthey ſhould finke doyne : 
Some muſt have wealth, their charity tetry, 
Some poverty , their patience to renowne. 

«< He who made all, knowes all, and as they necde, 

< Notasthey wiſh, makes things with his ſucceed. 


Since 


Their Houwre. \ - 


—_— 
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Since worldly things, God makes both ſorts poſlefle, 
Whoſe uſc in them a gratcfulneſſe ſhould move : © 
Let us ſeeke greater things (though ſeeming leffey - 
Which for one ſort doe onely proper prove, | 

| That heavenly grace, whoſe power none can exprefle, 
| Whoſe fruits are vertue, zeale, faith, hope, and loye. 

= © The godly may the wickedstreafures gaine, 

*© Put theirs the wicked never can attaine. 


29 


| Ah,why ſhould ſoules for fenſclefle riches care ! 

| They mercy neede , it iS a way to'wrath E- | | | 

| The firſt man he was made, the reſt borne bare; © 

{ Thole floting treaſures come, and goe with breath. 
Not mortals goods, no,mottals evils they are, = 

| Which (ſince but dead) can'nothing give ſave death. 

Their ſeed baſe care, their fruit is torturing paine, 
| Aloflewhen foundzoft Hoſt, the looſers gaine, 


ZO 


The greateſt good that by ſuch wealth is ſought, 
Are flattering pleaſures, which (whilſt fawning) ſtayne; 
| A ſmoake, a ſhadow, froth# dreame; a thought, 
Light, ſliding, frail, abuſing, fond, all vaine; 
Which (whilſt they laſt, but ſhewes) to end ſoon brought; 
| Ofbraveſt thoughts, the liberty reftratne. | 
As of heavens beauties, clouds would make us doubt, 
Through miſts of mindes, the ſprite pceps faintly out, 


3TI 


That King (of men admir'd, of God belov'd), 
Whom ſuch none didpreceede, nor yct ſucceede, 
Who wiſedomes minion, vertues patterpe-prov'dy 
Did ſhew what heighth of bliſſe this earth could breed, 
Whoſe minde andforcune in fike meaſure moy'd, | 
Whilſt wealchand wit ſtriv'd which ſhould moſt &&ceed, 
Even he was'croff'd alive, and ſcorn'd when dead. 
By too much happineſle, unhappy miide. 


3 3 
Her ſtore, franke ature prodigally — 
To make that Prince more than a Prince eſteem'd, 
ud an to emulate her miſtrefle bent, hn 
ugh borrowing ſtrensth from her, yet ſtronger ſeem'd;. 

He nothing lack'd which: might a ls DS _ 

4 a Occ he wifh'd, or. but to wiſh was. deem'd. 
« ©r, thoughts of thouſands reſted on his will, 
.- vIcatiortunes finde obſequious followers tilt. 


——_— 


Thefuft Hour. 


—_— 
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With God the Father, he who did conferre, 
And of the Sonne plac'd for a figure ſtood, 
He to Gods law did his vile luſt preferre, 
His luſt as boundleſſe as a raging floud; , 
Who would have thought he could fo grolly erre, 
Evento ſerve Idols, {cornea God fo good * 

< The ſtrong in faith (when deſtitute of grace) 


< Like men diſarm'd, fall faintly from their place, 
34 


Gods way cannot be found, his courſe not knowne, 
As hearts he did enlarge, or elle reſtraine, GH 
Some were made Saints,who Saints had once o'rethrowne, 
Some once thought holy, turn'd to be prophane, > 
To mock&mens judgement, juſtifie his owne, 
Whil | God by both did magnift'd remaine. 
Let none preſume, nor yet all hope deſpile; ES 
When ſtanding feare, when falne, ſtill ſtrive to riſe. , 
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Through hellto heavey, fince our Redecmer paſt, 

Thinke that all pleaſure purchas'd is with painc, 

Though the fi rſigath, none ſhall the ſecond taſte, 

Who arc with God cternally to raigne; Fn 

Chus'd, call'd, made holy, juſt and glorious laſt, 

* Twixt heaven andearth they have a ſpirituall chaine, 
Whoſe faſtening faith, whoſe linkes are all of love, 


Through clouds by Gods own hand ftretch'd fromabovc. 
36 


Let not the godly men afflition feare, 
God wreſtle may with fome, but none o'rethrowes, 
Who gives the burden, gives the ſtrength to beare; 
And beſt reward the greateſt ſervice owes, 
Thoſe who would reape, they at the fir muſt care; 
Gods love, his faith, a good mans trouble ſhowes. 
< Thoſe whom God tryes, he givesthem powerto ſtand, 

He Jacob toſl'd, and help'd, both by one hand, 

37 

Loc, ſince firſt chufd ere made, much more ere prav'd, 
Th'cledted are not loſt when as they ſtray, | 
And lct noneaske what ſoto doc God moy'd : 
His will his word, his word our will ſhould {ways 
He hated Eſa, and he Iacob lov'd, 
Hath not the Potter power to uſc the clay * 


Andrthough his veſſels could, why ſhould they plead, : 
It to duſhonoux, or to honour made rr | 


me 
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ome dare tempt God, preſuming of his grace, 
"oe proudly ins (as ſav'd aſſured to be) * 
Nor care not much what courſe they doe imbrace, 
Since nought (they ſay) can change Gods firſt decree * 
No, none findes heaven, but heavenly wayes muſt trace : 
The badge the bearer ſhewes, the fruits the tree. | 
Who doubt, doe godd,asthoſe who would deſerve, 
Who truſt, be thankefull, both God better ſerve. 


o 39 


With gifts fit for their ſtate, all are eridu'd; 

Grace metcy ſtill, wrath juſtice doth convoy; 

God cleares their fight of whom he willbe view'd, 

And blindesthem here, whom hence he will deftroy, 

Thoſe whom he did eleR, them he renew'd, 

Thoſe whom he leaves, they finne, and fjnne with joy : 
Such live like beaſts, but worſe (when dead)remaine, 
Beaſts dead, loſe ſenſe, death gives them ſenſe with paine: 


40 
This froward race that to confuſion runnes, 
Through ſelfe-preſumprion, or diſtruſt of God, 
Shall once diſgorge the ſucfet of their.finnes, 
Whil' what ſeems light, then provesa burd'nous lode; 
With them in judgement once when God beginnes | 
To beat, to bruiſe them with an iron rod : | 
« Whit | aicry pleaſures, leaden anguiſh brine, 
&« Exhauſted honey leaves a bitter ſting. 
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Yet wicked men, whom foulc affe&ions blinde., 

Dare ſay (O now that heaven not brimſtene raynes ! 
Let us alive have what contents the minde, | 
And dread (when dead) threats of imagin'd painess 
The debt we ſweet, the intercſt eafie finde, 

Atleaſt rhe payment long deferr'd remaines : 


Who ſhadowes feare whilſt they the ſubſtance keepe, 
Bur ſtart at dreames, whenthey ſecurely fleepe. 


4z 

Ah filthy wretch, mote high thy fancies life, 

(That doth encroach whichthou woul& thas delay) 

La E: le, arrow, Shippe, or windc, mere ſwift, 

f ateh onely by it ſclfc)rime poſts away, 

traight of all ſoules, God ſhall the ſecrets ſift, | 

d private thoughts, with publike ſhours dif DIY. 
Then when times glaſle (not ts be turn'e) is runne; 
*AIr gricte ſtill growes,whoſe joycs were ſcarce beguti; 


Whil'ft 
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Whil'|t rais'd inhafte, when ſoules from himrebell, 

By inundations of impetuous finne , 

The flouds of Gods deep indignation ſwell, 

Till torments torrents furiouſly come in, 

Damnations mirrours, models of the hell, _ . 

To ſhew what hence not ends, may here beginne.  . 
Then let me fing ſame of Gods judgements paſt, 

| That whothem heare, may tremble at the laſt. 
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That glorious angell bearer of the light, 

The mornings eye, the Meſlenger of day, 

Ofall the Bands above eſteem'd moft bright, 

(As is amongſt the reft the month of May) 

He whom thoſe gifts ſhould humbled have of right, _ 

Did ({wolne with pride) from him who gave them ſtray. 
And ſought (atraitour) to uſurpe his ſeats, 2 
Yea worle (if worſe may be) did prove ingrate. 
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Their ſtarry tailes the pompous Peacocks ſpreade, 

As of all birds the baſeneſſe thus to prove, 

So Lucifer who did hels legions leade, 

Was with himſclfe prepoſteroufly in love; 

But better Angels ſcoraing ſuch a head, 

No iaitering hopeto leave their Lord could move.” 
« Thoſe who grow proud, preſuming of their ftate, 
<© They others doc contemne, them others hate. 


46 
The divellto all, an cafie way affords, 
That ſtrife which one deviſ'd, all did conclude, 
Their armour malice, blaſphemy their ſwords, 
Darts ſharp'd by envy, onely aym'd at good : 
They whenthey mer, did need to uſe no words, 
The thoughts of others, who ſoone underſtood; 
By bodies grofſe when they no hindrance have, 
Pure ſprites (at freedome) all things may conceive. 


47 
As where uncleanneſle is, the Ravens repaire, 
The ſpotted band ſwarm'd where he ſpu'd hisgall, 
Who fondly durſt with God (foule foole) compare, 
And his apoſtafic applaudedall, 
Then to uſurpe heavens throne, did bend their care; 
So haſting on the horrourof their fall, 


Whoſe trayterous head made(like a whore that ſtrayes,) 
His flaming beautics prodigall of rayes, — 
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vhil't vaincly putt up with prepoſterous aymes, 
1c cyen from G od his treaſure ſtriv'dto fteale, 

he Angels good (thoſe not deſerving names) 

ith ſacred ardour, boldly did appeale; | 
'heir eyes ſhotlightning,and theirbreath ſmeak'd flames; 
Ac raviſh'd with Gods love, burnt up with zeale. 
- Alllifted up their flight, their voyce, their hands, 

{hen ſang Gods praiſe, rebuk'd rebellior$Þands. 
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This mutiny a monſtrous tumult bred, 
The place of peace all pleniſh'd thus with armes; 
Bright Michael forth aglorious ſquadron led, 
Which forc'd the fiends to apprehend their harmes, 
The lights of heaven look'd pale, clouds (thundring) ſhed; 
\Winds (roaring trumpets) bellow'd loud alarmes : 
Thinke what was tain'd to be at Phlegrabounds, 
Ofthis a ſhadow. ecchoes but of ſounds. 


50 
0 damned dog, who ina happy ftate, . 
Could not thy ſelfe, would not have others bide : 
Of ſine, death, hell, thou open didſt the gate, 
Ambitions bellowes, fouatatne of all pride, 
Who force in heaven, in Paradice deceit, 
On earth us'd both, a traitour alwates try'd. 
O firſt the ground, ſtill guilty of all evils, 
Since whom God Angels made,thoumad'ſtthem divels. 


—_—. 
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When them he view'd, whoſe power nought can expreſſe, 
To whole leaſt no(l the greateſt things are thrall, 
Although his word, his looke, his thought, or [eſſe, 
\light them have made duft, ayre, or what more ſmall, 
Yer he(their pride though purpos'd to repreſſe) 
pc's by a vioy, To aan to let them fall. 
utthem reſerv'd for more opprobrious ſri 
As firſt of finne, ſtill ofhis F: > chin nh 
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Inoſe{corned Rivals, God would judge, not-fight, 
nd then themſelves none elfe; more fir could finde, 
rands for his rage, (whilſt flamins at the heig br, 

lo Cleare their knowledge it with terrour ſhin'd; | 

wo oſe guilty weakeneſle match'd with his pure might, 

- dataninftant vaniſh like awinde. | 

E Their conſcience ftr'd, who doe from God xebcll. 

= Hell firſt is placd inthem, thenthey inhell, 
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That damned crue, God having ſpy'd a ſpace, 
Firſt, lightning lookes, then thundred forth thoſe words, 
Baites for my wrath, that have abus'd my grace, 
As once of light, of darkenefle now be Lords, 
Where order is,fince forfeiting your place, 
Paſle where confuſion every thing affords. 
And uſe your ſpight to pine, and to be pin'd,” 
Not Angels, no, doe evils as divels defignd. 
5 + 
If we great things with ſmall things may compare, 
Or with their Maker, things that have been made, 
Marke whenthe Falcon fierce ſoares through the ayre, 
The little feathered flockes fall downe as dead; 
As darkenefle flyes, heaven(like a Bride) loo kes fate, 
When ?Phebxs forth doth fiery Courlſers leade, 
Like ſome Bride-groome bent for his wedding place, 
Or like a mighty man to runne his race. 
2 
35 
Even ſo as lightning (flaſhing from the sky) 
Doth dye as it deſcends, ſcarce ſeen when gone, 
More faſt then follow could a thought, or eye, 
Heavens baniſſd rebels fell downe every one ; 
Then abjed runnagates over all did flye, 
As ſeeking deſarts where to howle and moane. 
O whata deadly ſtorme did then begin, 
When heaven rain'd.divels to drown the world with fin.! 
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That forge of fraud,evils centre, ſpheare of pride, 
From bliſſe above, whom Gods owne breath had blowne; 
He, who his ſtrength in heaven in vaine had try'd, 
(As dogs bite ſtones for him who hath them throwne,) 
Did hunt Gods image, when in Adam ſpy'd, | 
And (grudging at his State) deſpis'd his owne - 

It never ended yet, which then began, 

His hate to God, his envy unto man. 


J7 
Ere tainted firſt with that moſt fatall crime, 
Then Adam liv'd more bleſt then can be thought : 
Babe, Infant, Childe, Youth, Man, all at one time; 
Form'd in perfeQion, having need of nought, 
To paradice preferr'd from abject ſlime, 
A graine of th'carthto rule it all was brought. 
With him whom te content, all did contend, = 
God walk'd, and talk'd, as a famyliar friend. 
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Then of his pleaſures to heape up the ſtore, - 
God Evah did create with beauties rare, - 
Such as no women had ſince; none before, | 
Thinke what it is to be divinely faire, 
And then imagine her a great deale morez 
She, principal], the reſt but copies are. --- 2» 
No height of words can her perfeQions hit, * © 
The worke was matchleſle; as the worke-mans wit. 
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The worlds firſt father what great joyes did fill; * 

Whil'ſt Prince of Paradice from trouble free, © © 

The faireſt creature entertain'd him ſtill; | 

No rivall was, he could not jealous be; 

But wretched prov'd, in having all his wHl, © © * 

And yet diſcharg'd the taſting of enetree; - 
« Let one haveall things good, abſtrad ſorhe toy, . 
«« That want moregrieves,then all he hath givesjoy. 
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Through Zders garden, ſtately Zw4h ſtray'd, 

Where beauteous flowers her beauties backe reglan&'d | 

By natures ſelfe, and not by attarray'd, -' 

Which pure (not bluſhing) boldly were advant'd; -* 

With dangling haires the wanton Zephyres play'd, '. 

And in rich rings their floting gold cnhaunie'd. * ff 
Allthings concurr'd, whichpleafurecduld incite,”' 
So that he ſeem'd the centre-of delight. he 
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Then could ſhenot wellthinke, who now can tell: -'' 
\ hat banquetted her fight with objedtsrare 2. 
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The odoriterous flowres perfum'd theayre : + 
Yer did her breath of all moſt ſweetly ſmell,- 
Not then diſtemper'd with intemperate fare... - 


All naturally was ſweet, all ſimply eeod. 
62 
but ah!when ſhe the appl faire di TIONS 
Nach (fince relerv'd) were thoughtto be the beſts, - 1. et 
© Xit fained pretiouſneſle eaflam'd to! NE APITENTY HIRE AOTAIDCIT 
Ole diſcharg'd, ſhe look'd where they.didreſty cl i Þ, 


- e $f ' © » 
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Birds ſtriv'd for her whoſe ſongs ſhould moſtexcell,- © + © - 


No mixtures ſtrange, compos'd cortupting food, \- © - © 
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Onthem ſhe (doubtfull) earneſtly did gaze, - 
The hand oft times advanc'd, and oft drawne backe, 
Whilſt Sathan cunningly her parts did praiſc, 
Andina Serpent thus his courſe did take : 
Your ſtate is high, you may more high it raiſe, 
And may (with caſe) your ſelves immortall make. 
T his pretious fruit God you forbids to cate, 
Leſt (knowing goodand evill)you match his ſtatc. 
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Thoſc fatall fruits which poiſon'd were with ſinne, 

She (having taſted) made her husband prove; 

What could not words of ſucha Sirene winne ? 

O woe to man, that woman thus can move ! 

He him to hide (his falls firſt marke) did rinne., 

Whom knowledge now had learn'd to loath, and love. 
Death from that tree did ſhoot through ſhadowes darke, 
His reſt an apple, beauty was his marke, 

Thus good and evill they learn'd to.know by this, 

But ak the good was gene; the cvill tobe: 

Thus monſftrouſly when having dpnc amife, :: 

They cloathing ſought (gf bondage adecret 

« Loc, the firſt fruits of martals knowledge is, 

«« Their nakedneſle, and hatd eſtate tgſce : - - | 
«© Thus curiouſneſle to Lhowledo: isthegiude, 
* Andit to miſery, all toiles when tryde. 
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Marke Adams anſwer when his:Maker crav'd,- 
If that his will had beene by hum tranſprefs'd; 
The woman (Lord) whom I from thee receiv'd, 
Did make me eate, as who my ſoule poffefs'd: 
The woman {aid the Serpent,me'deceiv'd : 
Both burden'd others, none the fault confeſ#d. 

Which cuſtome ftill their faulty race doth uſe, 
« Allfirſt doc runne to hide, next to excuſe. 
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But he whotryes the reynes, and views the heart, 
(As through the clouds) doth through fraile bodies ſee, 
And is not mock'd by mens ridiculons art, 
By which their crimes encreaſt, more odious be : 
Who proudly fmne, they muſt lubmiſlely ſmart, 
Loc, God craves count of whar he did decree. 
And thoſe who joyn'd in finhe, are puniſh'd all, 
All 4dams partners cruſh'd were with his fall. 
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Thus God firſt damn'd the fountaine of deceit, 

O moſt accurſt of all the beafts which breed, 

Still wallowing in the duſt (a loathſome ſtate) 

Drawn on thy belly baſely ſhalt thqu feed; 

The woman thee, thou ſhalt the woman hate. 

Which hatred till inherit ſhall her ſeed. 
Whoſe fierce effets both murually ſhall feele, 
Whil'ſ he ſhall breake.thy head, thou bruiſe his heel. 
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And woman weake, whoſethought each fancy blowes, - 

{ will encreaſe thy griete, thy joyes reſtraine, 

And fince thy judgement doth depend on ſhowes, 

Thou to thy husband ſubjed ſhalt remaine : 

And{bringing forth thy brood with bitter throwes,) 

What was with pleaſure ſown, ſhalt reape with paine. 
Thoſe beauties now which muſtred are with pride, 
In withered 'wrinckles; ruinous Age ſhall hide. 
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Fond Adam, thou (obeying thus thy witc) 
What I commanded violate that durlt : 


Cares ſhall exhauſt thy dayes, paines end thy life, 
Whil'{& for thy cauſe the earth becomesaccurſt, 
With thornes and thiſtles, guerdoning thy ſtrife, 
Who ſweating far thy food, art like to burſt. 
And looke no more for reſt, for tile thou muſt, 
Till whence firſt com'd, thou be turn'd back to duſt, 
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by Angels arm'd barr'd from the pleaſant place, 
When wretched Adams pilgrimage was paſt, 
The tree of finne o're-ſhadowing all his race, 
They from their minds all Joveof God did caſt, | 
Them to reclaime who did contemne his race, 
Who weary was with ſtriving atthe laſt, 

And of the world a harveſt made by raine, 

Did ſtraight reſolve to try new ſeede againe- 


J 2 
Yetfincethat Nob uprightly had liv'd; 
He and his race ſtood {ate on horrours height, 
nd when all creatures ruine was contriv'd, 
id live ſecure the forty-day-long night : 
O make the world repent, that good man ſtriv'd; | 
e1S ſwelling engine building in their ſight, _ SR 
- Butwith the wicked what can well ſucceed, ''— 1b 
i whom perfwaſions obſtinacy breed. OT 
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Whilſt fin o're-flow'd the world, Gods wrath o're-flam'd» 
Which when rais'd high,downe flouds of vengeance pours, 


As Noahs preaching oft times had proclaim'd, 

(Heavens threatning ſtraightto drown the higheſt Towers: ) 

Clouds cluſtred darkenefle, lightnings terrour ſtream __— 

And rumbling thunders uſher d ugly ſhoures, , 
Whilſt ravenous tempeſts ſwallow'd up the light, | 
Day (dead for feare) brought forth abortive night. 
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From gueſts prophane that th'carth might be redeem'd, 
The lights of heaven quench'din their lanternes lay, 
The cloudy conduits but one Cifterne ſeem'd, 
Whilſt ({avethe waters) all things did decay : | 
The fire drown'd out, heavens all diſloly'd were deem'd, 
Ayre water grew, the carth as wath'd away : 
By monftrous ſtorms, whil'ſt all things were o'r e-turn'd, 
Then(ſave Gods wrath)in all the world noughtburn'd. 
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Mecnto the mountaines did for helpe repaire, 
Whence them the waves did violently chaſe; 
In natures ſcorne, came ſcaly ſquadrons there, 
The forreſts gueſts inheriting their place ? 
By too much water, no, for lacke of ayre, 
All were confounded in a little ſpace. 
* Onecreature needs allth'elements to live. 
** Bur death to all one element can give. 
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That moving maſle againft the ſtorme did ſtrive; 
Which allthe creatures of the world contayn'd; 
As through the deepes it through the clouds did drive, 
Not by the Compaſle, nor the Rudder rayn'd: 
No Port, noland was, where it could arrive, 
Whil ſtth'carth with waters levell all remain'd. 

The waves (the worldall elſe as huſh'd) at once, 

Roard forth a conſort with mens dying grones. 


Tl 
But when 0O're all Gods breath did ruine blow: . 
The Arke with others finne from death did faye : 
Him whom the raging flouds did not o'rethrow, - 
Who (of Gods judgements judge) did all perceive, 
A little liquour did at laſt O'rethrow, : 
Which to his ſonne to mocke Sccafion vave. 


8 drunkenneſle diſdainefult {corne doth breed, 
i A fertile vice which others fill ſucceed, © © 
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As the firſt world did firſt by pride offend, 
Whoſe burning rage to ſucha height did runne, 
That it to quench, God did the waters bend : 
© drunkennefle, the ſecond worlds firſt finne, 
The courſe of vice that Element muſt end, 
Which is oppos'd to that which did begin. 
In every thing Gods juſtice we may ſpy, _ 
« As flouds drown'd pride, flames drunkenneſle muſtdry. 


19 
The peopled world ſoone left the Lord to feare, 


And Sathan in their ſoules did raile his Throne; 

© what a burden nature, do'ſt thou bearc, 

Sincethat to finne and live, ſeeme both but one ! 

Men Babels Towers againſt the ſtarres did reare, 

Since like deſerving, fearing what was gone, 
As though that God could but one plague command; 


(Ah fooles)\what ſtrength againſt his ſtrength can ſtand © 
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Whil'ſ fondly they proud weakneſle did beiwray, 
(Who can the deeps of lus high judgements ſound? ) 
By making their owne tongues their hearts betxay, 
The Thund'rer ſtraight thoſe Titans did confound : 
Here divers tongues the worke of niea did ſtay, 
Which afterwards the worke of God did ground. 


< Did helpe th' Apoſtles, Babels builders marre. 
IT | 


"When purpos'd to diſſolve quicke clouds of duſt, 

Gods wrath (as ſtubble} ſinners doth devoure; 

That towne to ſacke, which had not'ten men juſt, 

He brimſtone rain'd (O moſt prodigious ſhoure ! ) 

Their bodies burn'd, whoſe ſoules were burn'd with luſt, 

What fayre was, ugly, what was {weet, grew ſowre. 

Yetof that fire; Lot ſcap'd the great deluge, 

_ © Gods haly Monntaine isa fire refuge. 
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{ thinke not of the ruine of thoſe ſtates, 
Which fince bur ſtrangers to the ground of grace, 
» erecarried heae-long with their owne conceits, 
Adeven(though brightly) blindely ran their race : 
ods firme decrees, which fondly they call 'd fares, 
ic bound their glory in a little ſpace. 
Whilſt tem peftdhugetoſs'd their tunfultuous mindes; 
© Reedsby Rivers way ring withall windes, 
-"4Y 


« One meanes made Chriſliaus joyne, and Erhnicksjatre, 
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Such rais'd not for their good, but for Gods ends, 
When bent his owne to puniſh, or ſupport, 
Doe (as his arrowes) hit but where he tends, 
Elſe of themſelves their power doth not import; 
His ſpotted flocke, when he to purge intends, 
They are but tooles us'd in a fervile ſort, 
To fanne or cleanſe, ſuch fannesor Beſomes are, 
Which afterwards he not in wrath dothſpare. 
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Proud A(bar firſt did daunt all other ſoiles, . 

Till barbarous Perſz« did become her head; 

The Greekes did glory in the Perfians ſpoiles, 

Whole Prince at laſt, Rowe did in triumph leade; 

Rome (raviſhing the earth) bred bloudy brolles, 

Yet was by whom ſhe {corn'd a widdow made. 

*© The world a Tenniſ-court, the Rackets fates, I 
<< Great Kings are bals, when God will toſſe their ſtates, 
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To them whom God to doe greatthings doth chule, 
He generous mindes, and noble thoughts imparts, 
And doth inthem all qualitics infuſe, 


That are requir'd to act heroicke parts; 

Of matters baſe, then making others mule, 

He breaks their ſprites, and vilifies their hearts, 
<« As greatnefle ſtill a gallant minde preceeds., 
«** A ſtaggering courage, ruine ſtill ſucceeds, 
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Of Greeceand Rowe, the glory mounting high, 

Did minds amaze, (made all the Muſes ſong,) 

On boththe wings of worth, whilſt it did flyc, 

By valour rais'd, borne up on learning long; 

But (loe) both baſe in abject bondage lye, 

Whoſe brood proves now as faint, as once thought ſtrong. 
That with their Empires {madetheir enemies ſpolles,) 
Their ſprites {ſceme too transferr'd to forraine {oiles. 
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For, nations once which ſtrangers wereto fame, 
On whom (as Monſters) civill lands did gaze; 
Thoſe who in ſcorne did them Barbarians name, 
Doe now farre paſle in all which merits praiſe : 
Thus glories Throne is made the ſeate of ſhame, 
Who were obſcure, doe honour higheſt raiſe. 

« Nought conſtant is below, fo, not true worth, 
<< It melted South, and freezes in the North. 
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What heart not quakes to thinke what ſcroules record. 

The vengeance huge inflicted oft below * 

Not onely Gentiles thus as then abhorr'd. 

High indignation juſtly did o'rethrow; 

That heritage long labour'd by the Lord, 

\Which (as his portion) he would enely owe. 
As loath'd for {inne; or for repentance lev'd, 
Gods minion ſtill, or ſlave to ſtrangers prov'd. 
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By monſtrous plagues, God did his powerexpreſſe 

in Nils bounds, which yet admir'd remaines, 

he ſ{ubtile Sorcerers forcing to confeſle, 

Thar his owne finger pointed out their paines; 

The Seas retir'd, would not his willtranſgreſfe, 

1111 ſquadrons march'd upontheir Virgin playnes. 
He gloriouſly triumph'd o're Pharaohs hoaſt, 
What 1/rael fav'd, thatthe EZgyprians loſt, 
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God made not wonders ſtrange to Zacobs brood, 

When their great journey boldly was begun, 

Over them a cloud by day, by night fire ood, 

A guide, a guard, a ſhadow and a ſunne, 

Rockes vomited a floud, heavens raind down food, 

Canaan Was miraculouſly wonne. 
Their armes did Armies ſpoile, huge Gyants kill, 1 
Weake blaſts brezch'd walls, the Sun (as charm'd) ſtood fil?. 
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But who can thinke and truſt, truſt, not admire, 
That thoſe ingrate to ſuch a God could prove; 
\Vho oft had ſeen (above their owne defire) 
ilis power by wonders, and by gifts his love * 
Yet they provok'd the holy one to irc, 
nd did the mighties indignation move. 
Till as abhorr'd, the land did ſpue them forth, 
And Euphrates did {wallow Iordans worth. 


02 


tnat Realme the worlds firſt froth, and now the lees, 
1 which for 7ſracl, Angels hoſts had ſlaine; 

he Lord tranſplanting men (as men doe trees) 

it Iſracl made a captive to remaine : 

Lhe ſtately Temple nought from ruine frees, 

Whoſe ſacred veſſels, Ethnicks did prophanc. 

: Sy (when repenting) allturn'd backe by fajth': : 
- vviemortals teares doe quench th'immortals wrath, 


Xn .- Cn RR 


—. 


Thefirſt Houre. 
93 


Ofall the workes which God forus hath wrought, 
None more to ſtray opinions courſe permits, 
Then our ſalvation,oftred, urg'd, not ſought, 

And curious natures courſe the truth worſt hits : 
What was contemn'd, a pretious treaſure bought, 
A myſtery ſurmounting vulgar wits. 


« The worker, not the worke muſt move out mindes : 
& Celeſtiall ſecrets, faith (not reaſon) findes. 


— 
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O! whocould looke for glory from the duſt : 
Or for a Saviour fettred inthe grave ? 
The power which wrought it, muſt give power to truſt, 
Elfe natures ſtrength will but make wit to rave : 
O juſtice mercifull, O mercy juſt ! 
He gave his beſt belov'd his foes to ſave. 
Andeventa ſuffer, ſuffer did his Sonne, 
< The victory over hell is hardly wonne: 
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The word was tleth, the God-head dwelt with men, 
Inviſible, yet ſubject to the ſight, 


He whom no bounds could bound, was bounded then, 
Whil'ſt th' carthly darkneſle clouded heavenly light : 
Birds had their neſts, and every beaſt a den, 
Yet had he nought who did owe all of right. 

No kinde of thing the wicked world could moye, 
; Not wonders done below, words from above. 
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Thoſe wonders then which ſacred writs record. 
Did ſome convert, a multitude amaze, 
Whatdid not Gods owne word doe by a word ? | 
Lame ranne, Deate heard, Dumb ſpake, Divels fled, dead raiſe, 
Of ſervants ſervant, whil'ſt of Lords the Lord, 
Did ſceke but his ewne paine, mans good, Gods praiſe. 

To marry heaven with carth whilſt he began, | 

God without Mother, without Father man. 
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Who never did begin, he would begin, 
That lifes chiefe fountaine might of life be reav'd; 
The 1gnocent would beare the weight of finne, 
That by his ſufferings, ſinners mich be ſav'd, 
Yet that which God muſt give,and none can winne, 
[Though offred freely) many notreceiv'd. | 
Whilſt ona trec Chriſt gain'd (when tortur'd moſt) 
Whatby aucec forpleaſure Adem loſt, 


— 
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The worlds great Iudge was judg'd; and worldlings ſtood, 
Even glories Glory, glorying to lace: 
They damn'd as evill, the Author of all good, 
(Though death of death) who unto death gave place : 
Ah, for our ranſome offering up his blond, 
Great was the warre he had to make our peace ! 
The heire of heaven daign'd to deſcend to hell, 
Thatin the heaven, hell-worthy men might dwell, 
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The Father ſaw the Sonne furchar g'd with woe, 

Yet would to calme his griefe, no favour ſhow; . 

For man could net repay, nor God forgoe, ; 

That debt which the firſt man did juſtly owe : 

Chriſt (as a God)could not have ſuffered ſo, 

Nor haveas man prevail'd, but both below. 
He men moſt grac'd, when men him moſt diſgrac'd : 
[uſtice and mercy mutually imbrac'd. 
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\When God confirm'd with many fearcfull wonder, 
Thegreat worke which was wrought for them he lov'd, 


Thus creatures wanting fenſe, were highly mov'd, 
Who ſhould have had, had none, nor could not ponder, 
What did import the anguiſh that he prov'd. 

But of his torments ſtrange which did abound, 

Ah, mans ingratitude did deepeſt wound. 
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O ! wicked oft-ſpring of a godly Sire, 

Who faw the Saviour of the world ariſe, 

That which your fathers did ſo oft deſire, 

Yet could not get that which you did deſpiſc : 

Who mercy mock'd, prepare your ſelves for ire. 

Helives, he lives, whoſedeath you did deviſe. 
His bloud (not ſpent in vaine)muſt waſh, or drowase : 
Thoſe whom it doth not ſave, it ſhall ſinke downe. 
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To reſt onthem aad theirs, Iewes who did cry 

For Chriſts contemned bloud, had what they ſought; 

* Then bloud, no burden with more weight doth lye , 

Even as they his, ſo wastheir o'rethrow wrought : 

They by the Roman power did make hjm dye, 

And themthe Roman power to ruine brought : == 
Whilſt for their.cauſe, God every thing had curR, 
Komes mildeſt Eimperour prov'd forthem the worſt- 


Thc 


Heaven (clad with darknefſe mourn'd,) th'carth ſob'd aſunder : 


Teruſa 
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Teruſalem the faire, Tebovahs love, 
Repudiated by diſdainefull wrath. 
A baſtard race did beare, whom nought could move; 
A vile adultreſle vislating faith; 
Then did the worlds delight her terrour prove, 
And harmes perform'd fore-told by ſacred breath: : 
Nought reſted wherethe ſtately City ſtood, 
Save heapes of horrour rais'd of duſt and bloud. 
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But(mura'ring Saints) in wickednefle grown bold, 

That Town which long was drunk, laſt drown'd with bloud 

That Town by which who bought the world was ſold, 

Sold with diſgrace, beheld her ſcorned brood : 

Them lov'd by God, men did in honour hold, 

And loath'd by God, with them in horrour ſtoed. 
Then Iewes whom God high rais'd, and low doth bow, 
What name more glorious once, more odions RoW © 
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When of ſalyation, joytull newes were ſpread, 
With ſprituall grace, all nations tobedew, _ 
Whilſt famiſh'd ſoules that ſacred Nectar fed, | 
The Lord ſtrange judgements, millions made to view, 
Andthoſe who firſt fierce perſecutions bred, 
A jealous God with vengeance did purſue. 

The wrath that he againſt his ſervants beares, 

Is kindled by their finne, quench'd by their teares. 
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By him who firſt 'gainſt Chriſt did enſignes pitch, 

His Brother, Mother, Wife, and ſelfe was flaine; 

The great Apoſtate wounded ina ditch, 

Did grant with griefe the Galileans raigne; 

Of him whoſe errours did whole Realmes bewitch, 

The death moſt vile, did viler do&rine ftaine. | 
** A monſtrous death doth monſtrous lives attend, © 


* And whatall is, is judged by the end, 
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He who made H1zzexs torch drop bloud,and teares, 

(The nation moſt humane, growne inhumane) 

Did bloud ( when dead) at mouth, noſe, eyes, and cares, 
As vomiting his ſurfer ſo againe : | 

Incrime, andcrowne like charge his brother beares;* 


The bloudy bandby mutuall blowes was ſlainc. 
LI... King, the Duke, the Fryer, devis'd tharill, 


c King the Duke, the Fryer the King did kill, 
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Whoſe ſight is ſoeclips'd which now not ſees, 
In every Kingdome, Province, Towne and race, 
On Princes, Subjects, men ofall degrees, 
What weighty judgements, finners ſteppes doetrace* 
Which notthe Crowne, more thenthe Cottage frees * 
The wicked man(ſayes God) ſhall have no peace. 
« A countenance calme may maske a ttotmy minde, 
« But guiltinefle no perfeR caſe can finde. 
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[hoſe temporall plagues are but ſmall ſmoakes of ire, 
To breach a breaſt whichis notarm'd with faith, 


And are when God due vengeance dothrequire, 
Of indignation drops, weake ſparkes of wrath; 
As lightning is to hels cternall fire, 
Orto a tempeſt huge, a little breath, 

So arc all thoſe of this which I proclaime, 

A puffe, a glance, a ſhadow,or a dreame. 
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As weigh'd by God, ſtill ballanc'd hangs this round, 
Which ſinne (grown heavy) now quite downward beares; 
Exhauſted courage, horrour fhall confound, (_( ' - 
Till hopes high towers reſt all o'reflow'd with fearcs; 
All ſhall together fall, as by one wound, 5 
Not having time to flye, no, not for teares. 
On day as night (as on the wearied fleepe) | 
Death ficalcs on lite, and judgements way doth ſweep. 
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All cleare ly ſee who lifes ſhort race doe rinne, 
Though this laſt judgement they would not admir, 
Thar fatall doome inflicted firſt for finne, 


Which (whil'{ not look'd for) doth moſt certaine hit, 


and of all ſoulcs the proceſle doth beginne; 

for ſtraight when death arrefts, the Tudge doth fit, 
_ To bearethis charge, all fortifie the minde, 
'As deathus leaves, ſo judgement ſhall us finde. 
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Death each man daily ſces, but none fore-ſces; 

bh page of finnc, the Iubilee of cares, 

= Judgement threatned; baſe corruptions lees, 

critance that ſerves all Adams heircs, 

The marſhalling (not partiall) all degrees, 
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»wounds,thoughts, pains. all breachins breath 

Are Heraulds, Scrjentts Viki poſirof Sh. 
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Death dores to center at, and darts to wound, 
Hath as the heaven hath ſtarres, or ſea hath ſands; D 
What though net ficke, not ſtab'd, notchoak'd, burnt, drown'd, 
Agematchleſſe enemy all at laſt commands ? 
O what defignes the Emperour pale doth bound, 
Built of bare bones, whoſe arch triumphall ſtands . 

Ah for ones errour, all the world hath wept, 

The golden fruit, a leaden Dragon kept. 
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Then fince ſinnes hang-man, natures utter foe, 

By whom true life is found, lifes ſhadow loſt, 

A thouſand fancies interrupting ſo, 

When leaſt expected, doth importune moſt : 

Haſte, haſte your recknings, all muſt pay;and goe, 

Gueſts of the world, poore paſſengers that poſt, _ 
<« And letus ſtrive (a change thus wiſely made) 
« To dycalive, that we may live when dead. 
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Allthinke whul'ft ſound, what fickneſſe-may ſucceed, 
How in the bed impriſon'd ye may. be, _ 
When every object, loathſomneſle doth breed, 
Within, withour, that ſoule, or eyes can ſee, - _ | 
To trembling nature, which ſtill death doth dread, . :: +: 
Whilſt griete paints horrour ina high degree, -. 

The body in the bed, thoughts init roule, ... 

The conſcience cafting up a bitter {croule. 
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But when th' externall powers begin to faile, 
"That neither tongue can give, nor cares receive, 
Friends (wretched comforters) retir'd to waile 
To agonize the ſoule alone doe leave, ET 
Which Sathan ſtraight with ſquadrons doth afſaile, 
Then bent to force whom firſt he did deceive; 

Who onceentic'd, thento accuſe beginnes, 

To wakened ſoules upbraiding buried finnes; 
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That fatall conflit which all fleſh doth feare, 

By helpes from heaven, which foughten out,and wonne: 

Whilſt ſoules to heaven triumphing Angels bear, 

This mortall race magnanimouſly runne: 

Ofthemthart areto deckethe higheſt ſphere, 

The ſoule ſhall ſhine more glorious then the Sunne. | 
Whilſt cloath'd with righteouſneſſe, a Prieſt, a King, 
Hell where's thy viQtory, death where thy ſting * 
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O! when to part, God doth the ſoule permit, 
Rais'd from her ſhell, a pearle for Sion chuſ'd, 
She recolle&ts (accompliſh'd ere ſhe flit) 
Her faculties amidiſt fraile fleſh diffus'd; 
As judgement, reaſon, memory ,and wit, 
Thenall refin'd, no more to be abus'd. 


And parts in triumph,free from _ totles, 
Yet longs perchance to gather up her ſpolles. 
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Let thoſe great plagues(ſ{moakes of our Makers ire) 
Make all in time their inward ſtate reforme, 

Thoſe plagues of which, loe, even to ſing I tyre, 
Ah.,what doe thoſe who beare their ugly forme ! 
Yet they bur kindlings are of endlefle fire, 

And little drops which doe foregoe a ſtorme. 


Look,look,with clouds heavens boſome now doth ſwell, 
Tobloy the wicked to the loweſt hell. 
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Tur AR cunegney, 


That threatned time which muſt the world appall, 
Is (that all may amend) by ſignes fore-ſhowne., 


Warres rumr'd are, the Goſ pellpreach'd o're all, 


Some Tewes convert, the Antichriſt growes knowne : 


Drivels rage, vice raignes, zeale cooles. faithfailes, flars fall, 
All ſorts of plagues have the laſt T; Tim pct blowne : | 
And by prodigios Jgnes it may appeare, 


That of the Sonne of man the  ſuane arawes meare. 
: | 
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The Lord delights not ina finners death, 

Bur ſheepe which ſtray, tolles to recover ſtill; 

To pleaſc a Sonne who had deſery'd his wrath, 

His Calfe (long fed) the father ſtraight did kill : 

Not forthe beſt whoſe thoughts(ſway'd by his breath) 

Had ſquar'd his actions onely to his wi!l; 
His Calte, Gods Lamb, were giventhe loſt to gaine, 
His beſt ſonne griev'd, Gods onely Sonne was laine. 
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W ho can expreſſe, conſider, or conceive, 

Our Makers mercy, our Redeemers love, 

Or of that ſprite the power, which who receive, 

By ſacred ardour raviſh'd are above; 

O! tocreate,to ſanctifie, to ſave, 

Ingratitudeto gratefulneſſe may move : 
Who weighs thoſe works (elſe damned were his ſtate) 
Muſt (if no more) be griev'd to be ingrate. 


= 


Firſt, ere by ends beginnings could be proy'd, 

Whilſt time nor place,to limit nought attain'd. 

All wholy holy, wholy to be lov'd, 

God in himſelfe, and all in hum remain'd : 

Whil'{ both the Sunne,and ſpheare in which he moy'd, 

That which contain'd, and that which was conrain'd; 
Truth lightned lighr. all in perfection ſtood, 
More high then thoughts can reach, all God, all good. 
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All this alone the Lord would not poſſeſſe, _ 
But would have ſome who tafte his goodneſſe might, 
Which(when beſtow'd) in no degree growes leſle; 
What darker growes the Sunne by giving light: 
Yet, notthatgrace o'reflow'd, as in exceſle: 
All was (of purpoſe) providently right. 

His glories witnefſes God men did raife, 

That they might it admire, him ſerve, and praiſe. 
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When Godin us no kinde of good could ſee 

Save that which his, we not our owne could call 

Great was his favour. making us to be F 

Evenere we were, much Iſle deſerv'd at all: 

W hat? ſinccinus affection muſt be free, : 

Who dare preſume to make our Makers thrall * 
He firſt us freely made, when nought,of nought, 
And (when ſinnes ſlaves) with his own bloud us bought. 
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Though ſometime ſome inſpir'd by God, we fee; 

Do gratefull, yea, not meritorious deeds; 

The fruit, not root of mercies ſaving tree; 

Which was Chriſts crofſe whence all our reſt proceeds; 

As owing moſt, they ſhould moſt hymble be, 

To him whole grace in them ſuch motions breeds. . . 
From whom ſo gooda minde, and means, they had, 
Where others wereabandon'd to be bad. 
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The Lord to thoſe whoſe ſouls produce his ſeale, 
Doth give good things, as who them juſtly owes, 
Bound by his promiſe, pleaded with true zeale; 
Which all the arguments of wrath o'rethrows, 
Whil'it they from it to mercy do appeale, 
Whica juſtifies all that repentance ſhows; 
God finnes confeſfd with gricte, with joy forgives, 
That which faith humbly ſceks, power freely-gives. 
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He who (when pilgrims) all their trouble ſees, 

The faithfull ſouls from danger doth ſecure; 

Andthem from fetters of corruption frees, 

As griev'd that mortals ſhould ſuch griefe endure; 

But now for them (whom he to ſave decrees) 

He ſhall true reſt perpetually aflure. OS 
At that great Court which muſt determine all, 
Even till Chriſt riſe as Iudge, from Adams fall. 
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Their bloud which Tyrants (by evill Angels led) 

Like worthlefſe waters laviſh'd on the duſt, 

From out the Altar cries, all that was ſhed, 

From Abel till (and ſince) Zachary the juſt, 

To ſee the wicked with confuſion cled, 

When judg'd by him in whom they would not truſt. 
** The ſorrow of his Saints doth move God much: 
* No ſweeter incenſe then the ſighs of ſuch. | 
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God is not ſlack as worldings do ſuppole, 

ut onely patient, willing all to winne; 

mes conſummation quickly ſhall diſcloſe, 

he period of mortality ,and ſinne, 
And for the ſame his ſervants to diſpole, 
Elſe charg'd by fignes the proceſle doth begin, 
Signes which each day upbraid us with the laſt, 
ew are to come, ſome preſent, many palt. 


2 


—_— 


——_—u._www 


The ſecond Houre. 5 


I2 


What fatall warnings do that time preſage, 
A ducattendance inthe world to breed: 
(Though oftner now) ſome us'd in every age, 
And ſome more monſtrous, ftraight the day preceed:' ' ©. 
Ah! flie the flames of that encroaching rage, 
And arme againſt theſe terrors that ſucceed: 
For whom the firſt not frights, the laſt confounds, | 
As whilſt the lightning ſhines, the Thunder wounds. 


I3 

Whilſt threatning worldlings with thelaſt deluge, 
Old Noah ſcorne acquir'd, but never truſt: 
Though building intheir ſight his owne refuge, 
So were the people blinde with pride and luſt; 
Andere the coming of the generall Iudge, 
To damne the bad, and juſtihe the juſt, 

Even when the tokens come, which Chriſt advis'd, 

As Noahs then, Chriſts words are now deſpis'd. 
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As lifes laſt day hath unto none beene ſhowne, *- 

That ſtill (attending death) all mightlive right: 

So that great Iudgements day is kept unknowne, | 

To make us watch, as Chriſt were ftill in fight; 

Like Virgins wiſe with oyle ſtill of our owne, 

That when the Bridegroome comes, we wanit not light. 
* Live ſtill as looking death ſhould us ſurpriſc, 
** And go to beds, and graves, as we would riſe. 
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O what great wonder that ſo few are found, 
Whom thoſe ſtrange ſignes make grieyv'd, or glad, appeare! 
Though that day haſte which ſhould their ſouls confound, 
Or from corruption make them ever cleare. 
It holy 7erome thought he heard the ſound 
Of that great Trumpet thundring in his eare, 

What jealous cares ſhould in our breſts be lodg'd, 

Since greater ſinners, nearer to be judg'd? 
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When will to man, or rather manto will, 
Was freely given, ſtraight diſcord did begin: | 
Though brethren borne, th'one did the other kill, 
Of thoſe who firſt were made lifes race to runne. 
Thus itriving (as it ſcem'd) who did moſt ill, 
The father fell, the ſonne did ſink in finne. 
Love Adams loſt, but Cain did kindle wrath, 
Theauthor breeding, th'aQor bringing death. 


\ 
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Thus at the firſt contentious worldlings jarr'd; - 

Ofall the world when onely two were heires; = 

And when that Nations were, then Nations warr'd, 

Oft ſowing hopes, and reaping but deſpatres; 

Baſe avarice, pride, and ambition marr'd 

All concord firſt, and fram'd death divers ſnares: | 
« Though as a winde ſoone vaniſh doth our breath; - 
'« We furniſh feathers for the wings of death, 
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Lo, as the ſacred Regiſter records, 
Strife is (ſtill boyling mortall mens defires) 
The thing moſt fertile that the world affords, 
Of which each little ſparke may breed great fires. 
Yet that portentuous warre which Chriſts owne words 
Cites asa figne when judgement th'earth requires, 
It is not that which vaine ambition bends, 
By partiall paſſions raif'd for private ends. 
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Such was the warre which in each age was mov'd, 
When by prepoſterous cares from reſt. reſtrain'd: 
Bent to be more then men, men manſters prov'd, .. 


Who (Lordsof others) ſlaves themfelves remain'd. 
For, whileſt advancement vaine they fondly lov'd, 
The devill their ſouls, whileſt they but badies gaird; 
So withtheir owne diſturbing every ſtate, 

They bought hels horrors at too hipha rate. 
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Chriſt came below; that ſouls might be taleev'd, 

Not to breed peace, but worſe then civillwarres: 

Broyls amongſt brethren, ſcarceto be beleev'd; | 

Even twixt the ſonne and ſyreengendring jarres. 

_ God muſt be pleas'd who ever clſe be gricv'd; 

. The Goſpels growth no Tyrants malice marres; 0 
As &gyprs burdens 1/aels ſtreagth did crowne, OR 
* The truth moſt mounts when. men would preſſe it downe; 
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Thoſe warres that come before that fatall day; 
Endthings begun, and cndleſſethings begin; _ © © > 
re not uſ'd broils whith States with ſteele array; > + 

hileſt worldlings would but worldly treaſures winnes  --- 
©, even Religion ſhall make peace deeay:;' 8 
nd ms be gadee gupigeas —_--- 
cn ictthe world expect no peaceagaine, + 
_ When ſacred cauſes breed cifecs prophane; gy 
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Such warres have beene, ſome ſuch are yet tobe, 
What muſt not once plague Adams curſed brood: 
Ah that the world ſo oft thoſe flames did ſee, 
W hich zcale had kindled to be quench'd with bloud; 
Whilſt diſagreeing thoughts in deeds agree, 
Some bent tor Sprituall, ſome for Temporall good, 
«< Hels fire-brands rage, whilſt zeale doth weakly ſmoke. 
<< When policy puts on religions cloke;, 
25 
All Nations once the Goſpels light ſhall ſee, 
Thar ignorance no juſt excuſe may breed, 
Truth ſpreads in ſpite of perſecution free: 
The bloud of Martyrs is the Churches ſeed, 
That it receiv'd, or they condemn'd may be, 
All on the word their ſoules may ſometime feed, - 
The Word by which all help, or harme muſt have, | 
< Thoſe knowledge damnes, whom conſcience cannot ave. 
24 
When bent to mitigate his Fathets wrath, 
Mans mortall veile the God-head did diſguiſe, 
The worlds Redeemer was engag d to death, 
And rais'd himſelf to ſhew how we ſhould riſe; 
Thoſe twelve whoſe doQrine builded on his breath. 
To beare his yoke all Nations did adviſe, 
They terrours firſt, and then did comfort ſound, 
For, erethe Goſpell heale.the Law muſt wound. 
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In ſimple men who ſervile trades had uſ'de, 
(The wiſeſt of the world are greateſt fools) 
Theholy Ghoſt one truth, all tongues infuſ'de, 
And madethem teach who never knew the Schools; 
Yea, with more power the ſouls of menthey bruſ'd, 
Then Rhetorick could do with golden rules, 

*« The Sprite (when God the ſouls of men converts) 

** Doth movethe teachers tongues, the hearers hearts: 
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The South was firſt of Soveraigntie the ſeat, 

From whence it ſpringing, ſpread to neighbouring parts, 

And then ſome States did ſtrive how to be great, 

By morall vertues, and by martiall arts, 

Till colder climats did controll that heat, 

' Both ſhewing ſtronger hands, and ſtouter hearts, 

And whilſt cach Prince was onely prais'd as ſtrong, 
The way to greatneſſe, went by ruine long. = 
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The light of heaven firſt in the Eaſt did ſhine, 

Then ranne the courſe kept by the carrhly light; 

And did (as zeale in Realmes) riſe, and decline; 

Still giving day to ſome, to others night, 

The faithof man yer toildit to refine, 

And leftno land till loath'd, not forc'd, no flight, 
Chriſts light did ſtill amongſt the Gadarens ſhine, 
Till to his preſence they preferr'd their ſwine; - 
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Where are theſe Churches feven,thole lanterns ſeven; 

Once Aſias glory, grac'd by ſacred {croules? 

With monſters now, as then with Martyrs even, 

The Turke their bodies, Sathan rules their ſoules, 

Lands then obſcure are lifted up to heaven, TEE 

Whoſe ſouls like Zinxes look, whilſt theirs like Owles, 
Thoſe whom the word renown'd, are knowne no more, 

Thoſe know God beſt, who ſcarce knew men before, 


29 
The worlds chiefe ftate old Rowe with glory gain'd, 
Of which the loſle her Nephews ſhame did ſeale, 


The Goſpels truth at Rowe long taught remain'd; 
But now ſhe would the ſame too much conceals, 


Growne cold in courage firſt, and laſt in zeale, 
The Church firſt ſtood by toils, whilſt poore, ſtill pare, 
And ſtraight whilſt richthen rent, fell when ſecure. 


Z©O 
From offring grace no ſtorme the Word can ſtay, 
Ere judgement come to thoſe who will receive, 
Inthis laſt age Time doth new worlds diſplay; 
That Chriſt a Church over all the earth may have; 
His righteouſneſſe fhall barbarous Realmes array, 
[f their firſt love morecivill Lands will leave, 
America tO Europe may ſucceed, 
God may of ſtones raiſeup to Abram ſeed. 
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The Gof pell clearly preach'd in every place,. 

To Lands of which our Fathers could not tell, 

And when the Gentiles all are drawne to grace, 
bich in the new Teruſalem ſhould dwell, : 

hen ſhall the ſtubborne Tews that truth imbrace}- 

From which with ſuch diſdaine they did rebells ' © 

Who firſt the Law, ſhall laſt the Goſpelt have, S 

Chriſt whom he fr didcall ſhall laſt receive: 


- + tb et. of —_— 


Thus Temp'rall power, and Sprituall both Rowe ſtain'd, 5 
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When God would but be ſery'd by 7acobs brood. 
' (By his owne mercy, not their merits mov'd) = 
The Gentiles did what to their eyes ſeem'd good, 
And, Sathans ſlaves, the works of darkneſſe loy'd: 
They unto Idols offred up their bloud, 
Yea(bow'd to Beaſts) then beaſts more beaſtly proy'd, 
Thoſe whom God did not chuſe, a god did chuſe, 
And what they made, did for their maker uſe. 
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But when that onely ſoile too narrow ſeem'd, 
To bound Gods glory, or to bound his grace; 
The Gentiles ſoules from Sathan he redeem'd, 
And unto Shems did joyne of 7aphets race: 
The baſtard bands as lawfull were eſtcem'd; 
The ſtrangers entred inthe childrens place. 
Who had beene Infidels imbrac'd the faith, 
Whilſt mercies Minions veſſels were of wrath; 


34 
That choſen flock whom to himſclfhe drew, 
Who ſaw not /acobs fault, nor 7/raels finne: = 
When we regener'd, they degener'd grew; 
Tolend us light their darknefle did begin, _ 
Yea, worſe then we when worſt, Gods Saints they flew. 
And when that his wine-yard they entred in, . | 
They firſt his ſervants kid, and then his Sonne, 
« Nought grows more faſt then miſchiefe when begun. 
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Sonnes of the ſecond match whom Chriſt ſhould crowne, 
Ah brag not you as heritours of grace : 7 
The naturall branches they were broken downe, 
And we (wilde Olives) planted in their place. 
Feare, feare.,leſt ſeas of {innes our ſoules do drowne; 
Shall he ſpare us who ſpar'd not Abrams race? 

Asthey tor lack of faith, ſo-may we fall; 

<< What ſprings in ſome, is rooted in us all. 
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Till ours be full though 7j7aels light lyes ſpent, 
Our light ſhall once them to ſalyation leade; 
Is God like manthat he ſhould now repent, 
That promiſe whichto Abrams {red was made? 
For his great harveſt ere that Chriſt be bent; 
'The Iews ſhall have a Church, and him their head, - 
. BothIews and Gentiles once, one Church ſhall prove 
- Wekeare their Law, they ſhall our Goſpel love. = 
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This ſigne it ſeemes might ſoone accompliſh'd be, 

Were not where now remaines that race of Shems, 

The Gentiles dregges, and Idols which they ſee, 

Makes them loath all, for what their law condemnes; 

To be baptiſde yet ſome of them agree, 

WhiP{ them their mates,their mates the world contemnes; 
And why ſhould we not ſeek to have them ſav'd, 
Since firſt from themdalvation we receivd? 


38 
When the Evangell moſt roild fouls to winne, 
Even thenthere was a falling from the faith: 
The Antichriſt his kingdome did begin 
To poyſon ſouls, yet ere the day of wrath 
Once ſhall perditions Childe, that man of finne 
Be to the world reveaPd, a prey to death. 
God may by Tyrants ſcourge his Church when griev*d, 
Yet ſhall the ſcourge be ſcourg'd, the Churchreliev'd. 
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The Antichriſt ſhould come with power and might, 
By fignes and wonders to delude the eyes: 
Thus Sathan ſeemes an Angell oft of light, 
That who the truth contemn'd, may traſt in lyes: 


And this with juſtice ſtands, even in Gods ſight, 
Thar he in darkneſſe fall, the light who flyes: 
«* And,oh! this is the uttermoſt of ill, 
* When God abandons worldlings to their will. 


| 40 
This adverſary of Chriſts heavenly word, 
Should ſtraight himſelfe extoll by Sathans wir, 
Overall thatiscalld God, or is ador'd; 
And of iniquity no meanes omit, 
Though worthy of the world to be abhorr'd; 
Hein the Church of God, as God, ſhall fit: 
This hypocrite huge miſchiefes borne to breed. 
Should look like God, yet prove a devill indeed. 


41 
This myſteric of ſinne which God doth hate, 
<©'eDrn Pauls time began, and ſince endur'd: 
&@ could not then be knowne, till from the oate, 
A which then ſtop'd, was razde, and it affur'd; 
© Romaye power wasat that time ſo great, 
hat of leſſe States the luſter it obſcurd; 
: cler which then remain'd, while as remoy'd, 
1s Antichriſt, the next aſpirer prov'd. 
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T hat ſprituall plague which poyſons many Lands, 
Is not the Twurke, nor Mahomet his Saint; 
Nor none who Chriſt to croſle directly ſtands: 
He whom the Sprite takes ſuch great pains to paint, 
It muſt be one who inthe Church commands, 
No foc confeſl'd, but a profeſſor faint. 

For ifall did hinrknow, none would him know, 

A foe(thought friend) gives the moſt dangerous blow. 
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Ere that day come which ſhould the juſt adorne, 

And ſhall diſcover every ſecret thought, 

The Antichriſt whoſe badge whole Lands have borne; 
The Prophet falſe which lying wonders wrought: 
The Beaſt with the blaſphemous mouth and horne, 
Shall be reveal'd, and to confuſion brought. 


« For cauſes hid though God a ſpace ſpare ſome, 
« Theirjudgements are more heavy when they come, 
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Theeffronted whore propherically ſhowne 
By holy John in his myſterious ſcrouls, . WE 
Whom Kings and Nations to their ſhame ſhould owne, 
Thedevils chiefe Bawd adulterating ſouls; 
Though ſcandaliz'd, and to the world made knowne, 
By mingling poyſon with her pleaſant Bouls, : 

Yetſhall her couſening beauties courted be, 


Till all at laſt her fall with horror ſee. 


.” 
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Thepart where that great whore her Court ſhould hold, 
Vile Babylon, abhominable Towne, 
Where every thing, even ſouls of men are {old, 
Low in the duſt to lye, ſhall be brought downe: 
Her nakedneſle all Nations ſhall behold, 
And hold that odious which had once renowne; 

But her diſcovery, and her ruines way, 

Are hid till that due time the ſame diſplay. - 
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Flie faithfull Chriſtians from thart ſea of ſinne, 
Who hate the Whore, and from the horned Beaſt, 
Flie, flie in time, before their griefe begin, 
Leſt as their pleaſures, ſo their plagues youtaſte; 


When asthe Lambethe victory doth winne, 
He of fat things will make his flock a feaſt. 


This cloud diſper{'d, the Sunne ſhall ſhine more bright, 


Whilſt darkneſle paſt endeeres the preſent light. 


Now 
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Now in the dangerous dayes ofthis laſt age, 
hen as he knowes Thriſt dothto come prepare, 
The divell ſhall like a roaring Lyon rage, 
6:11] catching ſoules with many a ſubtile ſnare, 
Whil'ſt his fierce wrath, no miſchiefe can aflwage, 
Some by preſumption fall, ſome by defpaire, 
And if this time not ſhortened were, deceiv'd, 
Gods choſen children hardly could be ſav'd. 
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Soine for a glerious uſe who once did ſerve, 
As ſtarres to th'eyes, cleare lights of ſoules eſteem'd, 
Loc (ſtumbling blockes) from their firſt courſe did {werve, 
Not what they were, clic were not what they ſeem'd, 
And juſtly damn'd(lights toes) as they deſerve, 
From darkneſle more thall never be redeem'd : 

© Church- Angels all,all for examples ule, 

« So that their fall doth many thouſands bruiſe, 
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Men ſo the world ſhall love, religion hate, 
That all true zeale ſhallin contempt be broughs, 
The ſprituall lights eclipſe ſhall grow fo grear, 


That les the truth, truth ſhall a lye be thought : 

Yet ſome ſhall weigh their workes at ſuch a rate, 

Asthey themſclves, not Chriſt their ſoules had bought: 
All juſt to ſeeme, not be, their wits ſhall wreſt, 
Not bent to edifie, bur to conteſt. 
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Some ſignes are gone, which regiſtred were found, 
| 0 rouze the world before that dreadfull blaſt; 
But, ah! what all now ſee, and I muſt ſound, 
lwiſh they were to come, or elſe were paſt; 
Thoſe fignes, thoſe finnes I ſing, doe warne, ſhall wound 
This Age,too ag'd, and worthy te be laſt. 

Itſignes that ſhadow'd were, doth ſo deſigne, 

I muſt hiſtorifie, and not divine. 
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That his ſhould waric be, Chriſt gave advice, 
1ce thouſands were to be ſeduc'd by lyes; 
© alvell (whil | all adore their owne device) 
» taint mens hearts, or elſe upbraid their eyes, 
>, thof yertue, and the dregs of vice, 
Cn Onely laſt, the worlds laſt time implyes. 
\Agriev'd, no, not aſham'd, of finne ſome vaunt; 
mpicty doth ſo vaine mindes ſupplant. 
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Men with themlelves ſo much inlove remaine, 
They poore within, without themſelves adorne, 
And (if not gorgeous) garments doe diſdaine, 
Though the firſt badge of bondage tht was borne, 
Yet pampred bodies, famiſh'd ſoules retaine, 
Which ſeeke the fhadow.and the ſubſtance {corne. 

« Ere highadvanc'd, all once muſt humble prove, 


© Thoſe firſt themſelves muſt loath, whom God wil love. 
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The greateſt number now prophanely ſweares, 
And dare to brawle,or jeſt, name Godin vaine, | 
Yet that heaven thunder, ortIearth burſt, not feares, 
Leſt ſo they cruſh'd, or ſwallowed ſhould remaine : 
Some vomit forth (polluting purer eares) | 
Words which them firſt, and others after ftaine.” 

<« A filthy tongue, and a blaſphemous mouth, 

« Of Sathans ſeed doe ſhew a mighty growth. 
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Thatavarice which the Apoſtle told, 
When as the world declines, mens mindes ſhould ſway, 


| Doth rage ſo now, thateventheir God for gold, 
Not onely men, men in our time betray; 
To Sathan ſome for gaine their ſoules have fold, 


Whilſt what their hearts hold truth, their words gaine-ſay. 


« By Ethnickes once thoſe muſt condemn'd remaine, 
* Who change religion, worldly things to gaine. 
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W hart age ere this ſo many children ſaw , 

Who with their Parents (O unhappy ſtrife) 

Doe plead at law, though wronging natures law, 
And helpe to haſte their death, who gave them life ? 
Now vertuous words'to vitious deeds doe draw: 
The love of God is rare, of pleaſure rife : 


« This darknefle ſhewes that it drawes neare the ntght, 


* Sinne then muſt ſhortly fall, ſince atthe height. 
56 


T hen even the moſt of miſery to make, 
The ſoules of ſome which (alwaies ill)grow worſe, 
(All ſenſe quite loſt) in finne ſuch pleaſure take, 
That frozen mindes can melt in no remorſe; 
No threatned terrours can their conſcience wake, 
Sinne hath ſo much, the ſprite ſo little force. 
* No phylicke for the ſicke, which live as ſound, 
* A ſore paſt ſenſe doth ſhew a deadly wound. 
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As ſucha burden it did burſt to beare, 
(Through horrour of our ſinncs) the carth doth ſhake, 
And ſhall it ſelfe oftrimes aſunder teare, 
Ere Chriſt his Iudgement manifeſt doth make; 
Orclſe I know nor, if it quake for feare 
Of thar great fyre which ſhould it ſhortly take; 
The living earth to move, dead earth doth moye; 
Yetcarthly menthen th'earth more catthly prove. 
52 
{n forraine parts vrhoſe ruines fame renownes, 
In indignation of her {infull ſeed, 
(As men ſhould doe their eyesythe earta God drownes, 
Which (that ſome captiv'd-aive may ſtraightbe fre ede) 
Doth vomit mountaines,.and doth-{wallow Townes; 
The worlds foundation brandiſh'd ,like a Reed, 
- Whil ft with palchearts the panting people thinke, 
That hel will ryfc,or thatthe heaven willſinke. 
59 
One Earth- quake tofl'd the Turkes imperiall head, 
Dayes ſenſible, but violent fone howers, = 
Tillin that Towne a monſtrous breach was made, 
(As charg'd at once by allrche damaed-powers) 
I know not whether buried farſt, or dead; | 
Troupes ſeem'd to ſtrive in falling withtheir Towers, 
Whilſt thoſe who ſtoodelong trembling didattend, 
That all the world at leaſt themſelves) ſhould end; 
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Twixt Rome ahd Naples: once (inenvies eye) 
What ſtately Townes did the worlds-Conqueroutrs found, 
Which now wee nor (rioe, not their. runes) ſpie, 
vince layde more low then levell with the ground? 
They with all theirs en-eartled by; Earth-quakeslye, 
Whoſe ſtones (drawne down where daxketies doth abound) 
Like S;ſphizs perchancea number toules; | 
Elſe Dzs builds dungeons forthe darined {oules. 
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Late neare thoſe parts whoſe ruines men admire, 

Whete wealth ſuperfluous Idle wonders wrought, 
hn cearth-quake ſtrange amazement did acquire, 
Plaine conceav'd, and . forth-a mouritaine brought, 

Which divers daycs-dilgorged 'flames.of tyre, = 

And ſtones of Cbllence was-conſum'd to noright ; 


Hells fyre it ſcem'd which: (as Gods wrath) didriſe, 
Erownegrat, flam'd forth, upbraidingſinners cy Eq 
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Laſt in this land our eyes ſaw one of late, 

Whoſe terronr from {ome mynds reſts not remooy'd, 

Then any clſc as ſtrange, though not ſoe great, 

Not violent, but univerſall prov'd, 

As ifof Natures courſe the threatned date, 

Allat one houre this kingdome trembling moov'd; 
The old State lothing, longing fora new, _ 
Tlrearth leapes for joy,as ſtraight to have her due. 
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But ah who walkes, when reck'd is all this round, 

Or ſtryves to ſtand though cyen the earth thus ſtarts? 

Though God dothtoſle this Ball tillit rebound, 

Who leſt it part, from his corruption parts” 

Ah! thatthe world ſoe ſenceleſſe ſhould be found, 

Both heaven and earth woe ſhake, but not mens hearts; 
Since for his word the world diſdaynes to bow, 
Dumbe Creatures doe denounce Gods Indgments now: 
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I thinke the carth by ſuch ſtrange throwes would tell, 

How much ſhe doth her preſent ſtate deſpiſe; 

Orelſe all thoſe who in her bowels dwell, 

Doe rouze themſelves,as ready now to ryſe: 

Her belly thus growne big doth ſeeme to ſwell, 

As one whoſe travell ſoohe ſhould her ſurpriſe; 
And yet her broode ſhe viper-like mult free, 
Whole courſe muſt end when theirs beginnes to be, 
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As God that day ofdoome ſtrives to make knowne, 
By monſtrous ſignes which may amaze the mynde;, 
That judgment great by judgements is foreſhowne, 
Whilſt all the weapons of his wrath have ſhin'd, 
That others may (whil'ſt ſome reſt thus o'rethrowne} 
Stand in the furnace of affliction fin'd; : 

<< For ſtil] the wretched moſt religious prove, 

« And oft examples more then dotrine move. 
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The Sword of God ſhall once be drunke with bloode; 
And ſurfet on the fleſh of Thouſands flaine 
Of thoſe who (following evilly doe flie from good, 
And(ſcorning Chrift) profeſle to be prophane, 
From Gods wine-preſle of wrath fhall lowes a floode, 
Which ſhall with blood their horſes bridles ſtaine; 

None may abide, nor yet can flic his fight, 

When armed with vengeahce God doth thundring fight. 


When | 
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When father-like God chaſtifihg his childe, 
Plagu'd all the ſubjects for their Soveraignes crime, 
What thouſands then were fromthe werld cxil'd 2 
Eyen inthree dayes (ſo ſoon turnes fleſh to ſlime) 
The earth made waſte, men had no more defil'd, 
Had but one Angell wart'da little time: 
Since by Gods word, the world did made remaine; 
Lefle then his look may ruine 1t againe, 
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The peſtilence of wrath chiefe weapon thought, 
Which of all plagues, the plague is onely call'd, 
As if all elſe (reſpecting it) were nought, 
[rhath ſo much the mindes of men appall'd; 
hat wound by Gods own hand, ſeems onely wrought, 
Whoſe mediate meanes ſcarce reſt toreaſonthrall'd ] 
That which we not conceive, admire we muſt, 
And in Gods power above our knowledge truſt. 
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That poyſon'd dart, whoſe ſtrength none cangaine-ſtand, 
God us'd but rarely(when enflam'd with:wrath,) 
And had it once been brandiſh'd in his hand, ' 
All trembling ſtood (as 'twixt the: jawes' of death). 
Then now it {elfe, the fame more movy'd this land, 
Of that great frenzy which uife&s the breath: - 
* A thing mou ſtrange,by habite homely proves. 
* Whar firſt allgriecfe, at laft all ſenfe removes, ''' = 
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Once in one age, few dayes, and in few parts, 

The peſt ſome people to repentance urg'd, 

and did with terrour ſtrike the ſtrongeſt hearts, 

Whilſt his Vineyard the heavens great husband purg'd, 

The quiver of whoſe wrath did raine downe darts; 

By which of late what kingdome was not {courg'd? þ 
So that men now not feare that whip of God, © © 


Like boycs oft beaten, that contemne the rod. © 


71 
Loe, in this ſtately Ile, admir'd ſo much, 


nat Province, no, what Towne hath not been END 


By that abhorr'd difcaſe,which ſtrikes who touch, . 


v hiltbyles the body, madneſſe ſwels the minde* . © 


< 


5 t lome Townes,theanguiſh hath h&en ſuch 
"at all, all hope of ſafety had WUD 
wh {t friends nocorofort gave, no, noreliefe, 

ie ſickneſſe onely (not the-death) bred griefe, 
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This raging ague burſts ſo ugly out, 

Till men Frhoſe whom they love beſt, are dread; 

Whil'{ danger all in every thing doe doubt, 

Men by the plague (made plagues) as plagues are fled, 

And are with horrour compals'd round about, 

When that contagion through the ayre is ſpread; _ 
The ayre which firſt our breath (abus'd) doth ſtaine, 
It poiſon'd ſo, but poiſons us againe. 
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Whart thing more wretched can imagin'd be, 

Then is a towne where once the peft abounds * 

There not one ſenſe refts from fome tronble frees 

Three doe infeR, and two (though pure) beare wounds; 

Ott in one hole heapes throwne at once we {ce, 

As where to bury fear'd for want of bounds : 
Yea,whil'ſt in plaints they ſpendtheir plaguy breath, 
Ot all things that are fear, the leaſt is death. 
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Death(whil ſt no drugge this feavers force o're-throwes 

Oft ere the patient the Phyſitianclames, | 

The ayrethey draw their heate more high ſtill blowes, 

Till even what ſhould refreſh,then moſt enflames; 

Of damned ſoules the ſtate their torment ſhowes, 

Who gnaſh their teeth as cold, whil't fry'd with flames : 
And 'twixt their paines this difference but comes in, 
Death ends the one, the other doth beginne. 
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To plague thoſe parts where Chriſts owne troups do dwell, 


The Angell that deſtroycs hath moſt been bear, 


That whom words could aot move, wounds might compell, 


Ere ruine come, in time now to repent, 
By paine on earth, made thinke of painc in hell, 
As this they flye,that that they may prevent. 


** What can diſcourage thoſe whom Chriſt doth loye, - 
** To whom evill good,griefe joy,death life doth prove? 
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Where we ſhould alwaies ſtrive the heavento gaine, 
By prayers, plaints, and charitable deeds, 
To raiſc up earth onearth, our ſtrength we ſtraine, 
So baſca courage, worldly honour breeds; . . + 
This doth provokethe'darts of Gods diſdaine, 
By which of ſome the wounded conſcience bleeds : 

** All head-long runneto hell, whoſe way is even; 

\ Butbyanarrow path,are drawnto heaven. | 
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JE vengeance now the ſtore-houlc opened ſtands, 

O whata weight of wrarhthe world (ah) beares ! 
Through terrour ſtraight, why tremble not all lands, 
when Godin rage a throne of juſtice reares * 


And poures downe plagues whilſt brandiſhing his brands, 


The peſt now paſt, ſtraight famine breeds new feares. 
<< Still thinke that miſchiete never comes alone, 
*© Who worſe preſage the preſent lefſe bemone. 
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Sincethatthe world doth loarh celcſtiall food, 
That ſprituall Manna which loules Nedtar proves, 
Py grace drawne forth fromthe Redeemers bloud. 
A gitt (and no reward) given where he loyes, 
Thoſe who terreſtriall things tninke onely good, 
Them want ſhall try, whom no abundance moves : 

« For, ah, of ſome fo far the bodies be, 

< That of their ſoules they not the leannefle ſee, 


19 

Gods creatures (oft condemn'd) ſhall once accuſe 
Thoſe who in wantonnefle them vainely ſpent, 
And juſtly, whatunjuſtly they abule, - 
Shall unto them more ſparingly be lent 
That which they now ſupetfluouſly uſe, 
Shall (made'a curſe) not natures need content. 

*« A barren foule ſhould have a barren earth, 

© Oft temporall plenty breeds a ſprituall dearth. 
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Thoſe inthe duſt who ſtill prophanely roule, 
Whoſe thorny thoughts doe choake that heavenly ſeed, 
Which by the word was ſown in every foule, 
Shall likewiſe viant what ſtiould their bodics feet : 
What moſt they truſt, ſhall once their hopes controule, 
By earthly hunger, heavenly thir{ to breed. 
Thus thoſe (like babes) whoſe 
Who ſcorn'da treaſure, ſhall for rifles WCepe. 
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What Sauces ſtrange (a fault which cuſtome cloakes) 
To urgethe bodies appetite are made, | 
Which natures lelte ſufficiently provokes 2 
Burt of the ſoule, when carnall cares it leade, 

he appetite which, (ah) even nature choakes, 

A art 1s usd to quicken it when dead ? 
Whilſt bodies doe too much, ſoules nous 
Eur when the others faſt, are fitto feaſt, 
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Baſe belly-gods, whoſe food is Sathans bate, 
Whoſe judgements to your taſte reſt onely thrall, 
The Lord in wrath ſhall cut away your meate, 
And for yourhoney, furniſh you with gall, 

Like loathſome beaſts fance you the Acornes eate, 
Yet looke not up to ſee from whence they fall ; 


Sonnes prodigall, who from your father ſwerve, 
You keeping worſe then ſwine, ſhall juſtly ſterve. 
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To waken ſome which fleepe in finne as dead, 
The Lordere Chriſt doe come all ſtates to try, 
Since but abus'd, ſhall breake the ſtaffe of bread, 
And as we him, make th' earth us fruits deny; 
The corne ſhall wither, and the grafle ſhall fade, 
Then mento nurſe, ſince rather bent to dye; 

As dutifull to him by whom they breed, 

Gods creatures pure, his rebels ſcorne to feed. 
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Now 1nthis time which is the laſt eſteem'd, 
The ſprites impure, doe all in one conſpire, 
And worke that God by men may be blaſphem'd, 
To purchaſe partners of cternall fire, | 
That who ſhould them condemne, hath us redeem'd, 
Makes envy blow the bellowes of their ire, 

T1ll wicked Angels irritated thus, 

Not ſeeke their ſafety, but to ruine us, 
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More neare doth draw ſalvation to the juſt, 
The more the Dragons minde doth envy wound, 
That men (the ſlaves of death, the ſonnes of duſt) 
As heires of heaven, withglory ſhould be crown'd, 
And that perpetuall paines they ſuffer muſt, 
Though (all immortall) to no bodies bound : 
«© Hearts gall d with envy, ſtorme at every thing, 
** Whom ſtill their harme,or ſome ones good mult ſting, 
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Mans foe who firſt confuſion did deviſe; 

(By long experience growne profound in kill) 

Through ſtrength ofttry'd our weakneſle doth deſpiſe, 

And knowes what beſt may ſerve cach ſoule to kill : 

He unawares Our paſſions doth ſurpriſe, 

Andto betray our wit, corrupts our will. "Ns 
** Whom God not guards, thoſe Sathan ſoon may wan, 
* Whil'k force doth charge without, and fraud wirhun. 
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That heire of hell, whom juſtly God rejeas, 
(Who ſought by ſubcilty all ſoules to blinde,)) 
Not onely ſhafts in ſecret now direds, 


By inſpirations poyſoning the minde, 

But cven a Banner boldly he erecs, | 

Asthis worlds Prince by publike power deſign'd : 
From ſhape to ſhape, this Protexs thus removes, 
Who firſt a Foxe, and laſt a Lyon proves. 


88 


He ſince his kinedome now thould end ſo ſoone, 
Doth many Circes, and Medeas make, 
'That can obſcure the Sunne, and charme the Moone. 
Raiſe up the dead, and makethe living quake, 
Whil'ſt they by pictures, perſons have undone, 
Doe give to ſome, from others ſubſtance take : 
Threeelements their tyranny doth thrall, 
Bur oft the fourth takes vengeance of them all. 
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Whil'{ in his hand the bolts of death he beares, 
Still watching ſoules the crafty hunter lyes 
With inward fancies, and with outward feares, 
Whom he may tempt, continually hetr yes; 
Whul' (rumbling horrour)ſounds affault the eares, 
And monſtrous formes paint terrour in the eyes: 
He who with God evenin the heaven durſt ſtrive, 
Thinks ſoon on earth, mens rutne to contrive, 
90 
As many did poſleſs'd by ſprits remaine, 
When firſt Chriſt came, ſalvarionto beginne, 
S0 likewiſe now before he come againe, 
Some bodies daily which they enter in, 
By deſp'rate meanes would be diſpatch'd of paine, 
Elſe (bound in body) looſe their ſoules to finne, 
Andifthat God not interpos'd his power, 
Hels tyrant ſtraight would every ſoule devoure. 


- ; 
In fome whom God permits him to abuſe, 
The Prince of darkneſſe doth at divers houres, 
His lubtile ſubſtance fraudfully infuſe 
ill they his ſprite, his ſprite their ſoules devours ; 
eaS his owne doth alltheir members uſe, 
nd they (as babes with knives) wor 
monſtrous union, miracle of evils, 
Which thus with men incorporates the divcls ! 
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When erſt in Delphos, after ugly cryes, 
The Prieſtreſle Pythia ſeeming to be ſage, 
Big by the divell, delivered was of lycs, 
Sheto the terrour of that ſenſeleſle age; 
Still panting, ſwolne, hell flaming through her eyes, 
Roar'd forth reſponſes by -prophericke rage; 

| Andto her Lord whil'ſt proſtituted thus, 


An image was of whom he fils with us. 
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Ofthoſe who are poſleſs'd in ſuch a fort, 
Someto themſelves whom Sathan doth accuſe, 
They mad (or heinthem) doe bragge, or ſport, 
And whil'ſt they would the lookers on abule; 
Doe ſecrets (to themſelves not known) report, 
And of all tongues the eloquence can ule : 

All what cach age devis'd obſerving ſtill, | 
«© The divell knowes much, but bends it all to1ll, 


hs 
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O heavens be hid, and loſe thy light O Sunne ! 
SINCE In the world (O whata fearefull thing! ) - 


The divell of ſome ſo great a power hath wonne, 
That what was thcirs, he doth in bondage bring, 
Then from their body ſpeakes (as from a tunne), 
As ſounds from bels, or flouds through rockes do rings 
Deare Saviour riſe, and ina juſt difdaine, 
This Serpent bruiſe, this Leviathan reyne. 
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The Sunne and Moone, now oftentimes look pale, 
(As if aſham'd the ſhame of men to ſee) 


Or elſe grown old, their force beginnes to faile, 
That thus ſo oft ecclips'd their beauties be, 
Ando're their glory, darknefle doth prevaile, 
Whilſt taint for griete, their ruine they fore-ſce : 
For (as ſuperfluous) rhey muſt ſhortly fall, 
When as the light of light doth lighten all. 


96 
The heavenly bodies (as growne now lefle ſtrong) 
Doe ſeeme more flacke (as weary of their race) 
So that Time reſts reform'd (as quite runne wrong) 
All clymats ſtill new temperatures embrace, 
Whar ſtrange cfte&ts muſt follow then cre long 2 


Some ſtarres ſcem new. and others change their places 
S0altred isthe ſtarry Courts eſtate, 


Aſtrologucs want intelligence of late. 


T he ſecond Howre. 


97 


Each element by divers ſignes hath ſhowne, 

That ſhortly evill muſt be diſcern'd from good; 

The Earth (ag'd Mother) loe, is barren growne, 

Whoſe wombe oft worne, now torne, doth faile in drood, 

And may (ſince ſtaggering elſe) be ſoone o rethrown: 

.- What wonder? weake through age; and drank with blond, © 

With bloud, which ftill:o God for vengeance cryes, 
And (as o're-burden'd) groning,groveling lycs, 
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The liquid legions by tumultuous bands, 
(Whole bellowing billowes to tranſcend contend,) 
Do oft uſurpe, and ſometime leavethe lands, 
Still ſtor'd with monſters, which a ſtorme portend, 
Whilſt crown'd with clouds, each murmuring mountaine ftands., 
Which acted firſt, bur ſuffer muſt in end : 

A mighty change, heavens Monarch now concludes, 

Flouds firſt quench'd flames, flames ftraight ſhall kindle douds. 
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The ayre whoſe power impetuous nought can bound, 
Doth cite all ſoules to Gods great Parliament, . 
Whil'{t thundring tempefts roarca rumbling ſqund,. 
And the laſt Trumpets texrour repefent; 
Thoſe blaſts denouncetheruine of this round, 
Which heaven in ſhowres ſcemes weeping to lament : 
Thus waters waſh, winds wipe, and both conſpire, 
That th'earth(fo purg'd) may be prepar'd for fire. 
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The water th'carth, the ayre would t &'rethrow, 

Whoſe rage by ruine onely is repreſt, 

The high things ſtill inſulting o'rethe low, 

Fill once the higheſt have conſum'd the reſt; _ 

The fourth muſt end what the firſt three fore-thow : 

Whole proofe is laſt reſerv'd, as thought the beft> 
A fyery tryall, ſtrictly trycs each thing, = 
And all at laſt, dothto perfection bring. 
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then natures ſelfe, not ſtrong as of before, 
Yeelds fruits deform'd, as from abaftard ſecd, 
at monſtrous mindes may be admir'd no morc, 
hi't monſtrous bodies-more amazcment brecd : 
By the portentuous brood of beaſts abhorre, 
nd (fince prodigious) ominouſly dread. 
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ince all things change from whatthey firſt have been, 
All (1n another forme) {hall ſoone be ſeen. 
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Few fignes,or none remaine mens mindes to moye, 
Till ofthe Sonne of man, the ſigne crave fight; 
That glory which unſpeakeable doth prove, 
Chriſts ſubſtance, no, his ſhadow, yet our light, 
Whoſc Majeſty, and beauty, from above, 
Shall cre he ſhine, make all about be bright : 
The comming of the Lord, that figne bewrayes, 
As lightning thunder, as the Sunne his rayes. 


103 


Yetthis vile age (what rage?) ſome mockers breeds, 
That big with ſcorne, di{dainfully dare ſay, 
What change mad mindes with ſuch fond fancies feeds, 
From formes firſt known, ſince nought below doth ſtray: 
The ſummer harveſt, winter ſpring ſucceeds, 
The Moon doth ſhineby night, the Sunne by day; 

Males procreate, and females doe conceive, 

Some daily life doe loſe, ſome it receive. 
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O Atheiſts vile, elſe Qhriſtians void of care, 
From Gods Tribunall who in vaine appeale, 
That Chriſt to judgethe world doth ſtraightprepare, 
Youthus (contemaing fignes) a ſigne reveale, 
Whoſe hearts obdur'd, the neareneſle doth declare, 
Ofyour damnations, our ſalyations ſeale : 
And whil'ſt your heart both heaven and hell derides, 
Your judgement heaven, yourtorrment hell provides. 
105 
Yet fooliſh ſoules their pleaſures ſtill affect, 
(And marrying wives) what mirth'may move deviſc, 
But whil'ſt aſleep their ſafety they-negle;, 
Chriſt (as a thiefe) againſt them ſhall ariſe, 
And (ina rage) when they him leaſt expect, 
Shall ſloathfull ſervants ſuddenly ſurpriſe, + * 
Who then ſhall wiſh (whilſt trighted on cach fide} 
That from his face them hils, them hels,might hide: 
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O multitude, O multitude as ſand ! 
A day of horrour ſtrange ſhall ſtraight appeare, 
Come down, and inthethreſhing valley ſtand; - 
The threſhing valley, loe, the Lord drawes ___ , 
And elſe doth take (rake heed)his fanne in hand; © © 
Light ſoules, as chaffe with winde doe vaniſh here-: 
The harveſt ripe, and the wine-preſſe is full, 
Yea, wickedneſſe o're-flowes, all hearts-are dull. 
| CO EI + bc. 1 Gul 
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Seale, viall | Trumpet, ſeaventh, opens, powres, ſounds, 
What doth not intimate Gods great decrrce, | 
Which Natures courſe, Mans faith, Gods mercy bounds; 
Even ina Time, when Time noe more ſhall be; 
The fyreis kindling elſe which all confounds; 
Gods hand (loe) writes, his ballance raiſ*d wee ſee: OT 
When ſoules are weigh'd (Gods wondrous workes to Crowne) 
The weighty muſt mount up, the light fall downe. 
108 
But exethe deepes of wrath enter in, 
Whenas repentance ſhall no more have place, 
As God atimedeferres ſome Soules to winne, 
I will ſuſpend my furie for a ipace, 
| Thar eretheheight of horrour doe beginne, 
My thoughts may bath amid'ft the ſprings of grace; 
| Tocleare ſome ſoules which Sathan ſeckes to blinde: 
Lord purge my fp'rit, Illuminate my minde. | 
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OS; 
The great Day of the Lords [udgement. 
{ be third Hour. 
Tn E A'n GUMEN " 
Whilft Angels him convoy, aud Saints attend, 
(The heavens as (moake all fled before hs face) 
Chriſt through the Clouds with Glary doth deſcend, 
With Majeſtie, and terronr, Power and grace; > 
awry e, walke, grow, ſwimme, all what may end, doe end. 
Earth, Are, and Sea, all pure'd in little ſpace: 
Strange preparations that great Court preceede, 
Where all muſt meete whows any age did breede: 
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What dreadfull ſound doth thunder in myne cares: 

What pompous ſplendor doth tranſport myne eyes: 

I wot not what above my ſelfc me beares, 

He comes;he comes who all hearts ſecrets tryes. 

Shout, ſhout for joy who long. have rayn'de downe teares; 

Houle, houle for griefe you who vaine Toyes moſt prilc: 
Now ſhall be built, and on <ternall grounds, 
The height of horrour, pleafure paſſing bounds. 
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Now (noe more firme) the firmament doth flie. 

As leapes the Deere fled fromthe hunters face; 

Loe, like a drunkard reeles the Criſtall skie; 

As garments old degraded from their grace, 

All folded up heavens blew pavilion ſpie, 

Which with a noyſe doth vaniſh from theplace; 
The Lanterne burnt, Light utters utter worth, 
Drawnearethe hangings, Majeſtic comes forth: 


4 | 
Who can abidethe Glory of thavſight; 
Which kills the living, and the dead doth rayſc, 


With ſquadrons compaſl'de, Angels flaming bright, 

Whom thouſands ſerve, Ten thouſand rhoufands praiſe? 

My ſoule entranc'd js raviſh'd with thar light, 

Which ina moment ſhall the world amaze; 
That of our ſprite which doth the powers condenſe, 
Of muddy mortalls farre tranſcends the ſenſe. 


3 = 
A fyre before liim-no tefiſtance findes, . | 
Fierce ſounds of horrour thunder: in cach care, 
The noyſc of Armies, tempeſts and whirlewindes, 
A weight of wrath, more then ten worldscan beate; 
Thinke what a terrour ſtings diſtrated mindes; 
When mountaines melt, and valleys burſt for feare; 
What? what muſt this in guilty mortalls breede, 
While all this All doth tremble like a Reede? 
6 | SiS 
The God of battels batrell doth intend; + 
To daunt the nations, and. toferter. kings;, - 
Hewath all fleſh in judgement to contend, | 
Atmid-night comes,as on the morning wings, 
O! Tymes laſt period. expectations end, ©. 
Which duc rewards for what hath paſt then brings; 
The Lords grearday, aday of wrath, and-paine, 
Whoſe night of darkenefle never cleares againe, tR 
OT IO} at 
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That element ſtill cleare in ſpight of nights, 

Which (as moſt ſubtile,)mounted up above, 

To kindle there perchance thoſe glorious lights, 

Which dy'd by it, as deck'd by beauty, move; 

Orclle of curious thoughts too ventrous flights, 

(As which may nor be touch'd) a bounds to prove, 
That they preſume not higher things to ſee, 
Then are the elements of which they be. 
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Marke how th' Eolian bands toos'd from the bounds, 
Where them in fetters their commander keeps, 
(As if theangry ſprite of all the rounds, } 
| Like tyrants rage, till heayen to quench them weeps, 
Whoſe rumbling fury, whil't itall confounds, 
Doth cleave the clouds, and part the deepeſt deeps, 
By noyſe above, and violence below, 
Th'earth quakes and thunder both at once to ſhow. 
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Even ſo fire which was made(nought to annoy) 
To liquid limits clos'd with clouds retire, 
Leſt what it foſters, it might elſe deſtroy, 
O! when enlarg'd ! and kindled by Gods ire, 
It him at mid-night doth as Torch convey, 
All, all will ſeeme a Piramide of fire : 
To God what is this univerſall frame 2 
Now but a mote, at laſt a little flame 2 
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The Axel-trces on whiclrheavens round doth move. 

Shrunke from their burden, both fall broken down; 

Thoſe which to Pilots point out from above, 

Their wayes through waves to riches or renowne, 

And ſo (though fix'd) the ſtrayers helpers prove, 

Nights ſtately lampes borne inan azure crowne : 
Thoſe guiding ſtarres, may (as not ncedfull) fall, 
When worldlings wandrings are accompliſh'd all, 


II 


The vagabonds above, laſcivious lights, | 
; hich from fond mindes that did their courſe admire, 
} ſirange effects obſerv'd from ſeverall heights, 
(As deities) Idols altars did acquire, : 
roWn from their ſpheres,cxpos'd to mortals ſights, 
SabjeR aſhes, cxcrements of fire*) 
. cy (whil' thus ruin'd) farre from what before, 
hall damnethe nations which did them adore. 
 . 
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With lodgings twelve defign'd by ſeverall ſignes, 
Now fals that building more then criſtall cleare, 
Which dayes bright eye(though circling ally confines, 
Still tempring times, and ſeaſoning the yeare; 
All temporall lighr (no moreto riſe) declines, 
That glory may eternally appeare : 

Allthen made infinite, no bounds attend, 

Times and halte times quite paſt, Time takes an chd. 
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As {limy vapours whil it like ſtarres they fall, 

Shot from their place, do hurle alongſt the skie, 

Then Pleiades, Arcturims, Orion, all 

The gliſtering troupes (lights languiſhing) doe dye; - 

Like other creatures to confuſion thrall, 

They from the flames (as ſparkes from fire) doe flye; 
The heavens at laſt griev'd for their falling ſpheares., 
(All clſe dry*d up) weep downtheir ſtars for teares. 
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As leaves from trees.,the ſtars from heaven doe ſhake, 
Darke clouds of ſmoake, exhauſting thole of raine, 


The Moone all turnes to bloud; the Sunne growes blacke, 


Which (whilſt prodigious formes they doe retaine) : 

Of vengeance badges, ſ1gnes of ruine niake, 

And not ecclipf{'d by uſuall meanes remaine : 
Thoſe commonlights obſcur'd,the juſt ſhine bright, 


The wicked enter in eternall night, 
5 


Whil'| ſtaggering reels this univerſall frame, 
The Lord doth tread on clouds, enſtall'd in ſtate, 
His Scepter iron, his Throne a fiery flame, 
To bruiſe the mighty, and to fine the great; 
Who of his glory can the greatneſle dreame, 
That once was valued ata little rate © 
 Heby his word did firſt make all ofnovght, 
And by his word ſhall jadge all of each thought.” 
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When God his people did together draw, 


On Sions Mount to regiſter his will, 
He (that they might attend with reverent aw) 


_ Cameclad with clouds (ſterne Trumpets ſounding ſhrill) 


And threatned death {whil'ſt thundring forth his law) 
To all that durſt approach the trembling hill : 

What compaſled with death, he thus did give; 

Ah, who can keep, or violate, and live * 
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Since this confounding forme did mindes to tame; 
(That of their yoke all might the Durgen know) 
Thoſe dreadfull ſtatutes terribly proclaime; 
All fleſh for feare ſhall fade away below; 
How they were kept when God a count doth cluime, 
Atime of terrour more then words can ſhow. 

He gavein mercy, ſhall exa& with ire, 
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In ſpight of Natures powers whictithen expire, 
Through liquid limits breaking from above, 
Loe, downwards tendsthe Tempeſt of this fire; 
Theairie Region doth a fornace prove, 
To boile her gueſts (as veſlell of Gods ire) 
| Which tortur'd there can no where elſe remove: - 
Flames which ſhould ſtill for their confuſion rage, 
Thus kindled firſt petchance nought can afſwage. 
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Thegrowing creatures which do.jnount ſo high, 

And as theircarthly bounds they did diſdaine, 

Would (whit their tops encroagh upon the skie) - 

Baſe menupbraid, who'not their ſtrength do ſtraine 

With heavenly helps ſtill higher up to flle, _ 

And ſpurne at th'earth where rooted-they remainez 
Thoſe leavie bands while as they fanne the ayre, 
As fitteſt baits for fire firſt kindle there. 
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Who can imagine this and yet not mourne* 

What battell muſt ſucceed this huge alarme* 

Of Lebanon the ſtately Cedars burne, 

The Pines of 1d» fall without an arme; 

The fertile Forreſts all to flames do turne, 

And waſte the world which they were wontto wacme, 


To plague proud finrersevery thing accords, 
What comfort once, confufion now affords. 
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The lmoaking mountains melt like wax away, 

Elſe fink for feare (O more then fearfull things! ) 
hey which the fields with rivers did array, 

ASifto quench their heat, drink up their ſj prings; 


Lik es TS. £ 
- 6 es flowers, their drouping tops decay, .. 


wo did the raine, whiPſt fire doth ſeize all bounds, 
V hat laſt the firſt, the laſt at firſt confounds, 
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The mountaine ſmoak'd, the world ſhall burn on fire, 


(Crown'd with clouds) ſtretch'd th rough the airetheir 


Wings, 


Then 
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Then of that birth hils ſhall delivered be, 
Which big by Nature they ſo long have borne, 
Though it tond mortals (ſlaves by being free) 
To make abortives have their bellies torne: 
Gold (as when Mides wiſh, O juſt decree!) 
Shall low ſuperfluous avarice to ſcorne. 
What of all elſe did meaſure once the worth, 
Shall then lye loath'd by th'aguous earth ſpu'd forth. 


*; 
The godly kings wiſe ſonne from Ophir brought, 
Wh Ethnicks joyn'd (all welcome are for gaines) 
W hart Spazyards now in other worlds have fought, ; 
T hat golden fleece ſtill wonne, and worne with paines: 
And yetat laſt what all this trouble wrought, 
From molten mountains ſhall o're- low the plains. 
Ah, ah curſt gold, what mak'ſt thou men not do, - 
Since ſought over all the earth, and in it too? __ 
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Fond curiouſneſſe made our firſt parents fall, 
And ſince the ſame harh'ſtill held toWnetheir race; - 
Whoſe judgements wereto ſenſcleſſe things made thrall, 


, 


Nought in themſelves, to us by. us madeall, = 
"The which we firſt, andthenthey all things grace; 


But(ſtraight diſloly*d) rhey ſhall to hell repalre, 
To brave a multitude,by them drawne there. 


Which God moſt low, and they moft high do place; © 
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At heaven (when hence)if certaine to arrive, 
Then theſe Barbarians what could much annoy, 
Who naked walke, eate hearbes, for nothing ſtrive, 
But ſcorne our toyls, whoſe treaſure is their toy? 
As Adam firſt (when innocent) they live, 
And goldlcflethus the goldenage enjoy; 
Webarbarous are it deeds, and they in ſhow, 
Too little they, and ah too much we knozy. 
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What huge deluge of flames cnflames my minde, 
Whil'ſ th'inward ardour that without endeeres- 
A light (o'rc-flowing light) doth make me blinde, 
The Sca alanterne, th'carth a lampe appearcs: 
_ Tharcriftall covering burn'd which it confin'de, 
The way to ruine farall lightning cleares. 
Duſt equals all that unto.it return: | 
All creatures now one funerall fire doth burne. 
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The ſtately birds which ſacred were to Jove, 
Whole portraits did great Emperours powers adorne, 
Whil'ſt generouſly their race they ſtriv'd to prove, 
Which 7:zazs beames with bended eyes had borne, 
Shall fall downe headlongs burning from above, 
(As Phaeton was fayn'd) ambitions ſcorne. 

<« As fit to fall who of themſelves preſume, 

<« Thoſe raging wrath doth at the firſt conſume, 
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'The ſixth and laſt of that unmatched kinde, 

(IFeach of them doth live a thouſand yeares) 

Shall Sabbath have in aſhes ſtill confi'd, 

Whoſe birth, death, neſt, and tombe all one appeares, 

That onely bird which ov'rall others ſhin'd, 

(As o're ſmall Iightsthat which nights darknefle cleares.) +» 
He from renewing of his age by fire, 
Shall be prevented ere that it expire. 
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The Salamander which ſtill Yulcan lov'd, 
And thoſe ſmall wormes which in hot waters dwell, 
They live by fire, or dyc, if thence remov*de, 


But thoſe laſt Aames ſhall both from breath expell; 
Thoſe creatures thus by burning heat oft prov d, 
Show tortur'd ſouls may pine, yet breath in hell: 
If thoſe in fire(and with delight) remaine, 
May not the wicked live in fire with paine-. 
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That pompous bird which till in triumph beares, 
Rould ina circle his oftentive taile, 
With ſtarres (as if to brave the ſtarry ſpheares) 
Then ſeemes at once to walk, to flic, to faile, 
His fleſh (whichto corrupt ſo long forbeares) 
Againſt deſtruction ſhall not now prevaile. 
Thoſe painted fowls ſhall then be baits for tire, 
As painted fools be now for endlefle ire. 
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The Tadiar Griphon terror of all eyes, 
Thar flying Giant, Nimrod of the ayrec, 
The ſcalie Dragon which in ambuſh lycs 
To watch his enemy with a martial] CUTre, | 
Ough breathing flames, touch'd by a flame ſtraight dyes, 
nd all wing'd monſters made (ſince hurtfull) rare: 
by Typesof ſtrong Tyrants whichthe weakeoppreſle, 
.- Thoſe ravenous great ones prey uponthe leſle, 
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Their nimble feathers then ſhall nought import, Sc 
Which with their wings both levell Scaand Land, T 
The Falcon fierce, and all that active ſort, A 
Which by their burden grace a Princes hand: T 
And (they for prey, their bearers bent for ſport) W 
Dothrall great Monarchs which even men command: T 

Ere falne on earth their athes quenched be, 

Whom ſoar'd of late aloft men ſcarce could ſee, 
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Thole birds (but turn'd to duſt) againe ſhall raine, Ti 
Which mutinous 7/-4el with a curſe receiv'd; A 
And thoſe for ſport lo prodigally flaine, Mm ÞB 
For which (what ſhame) ſome belly-monſters cray'd, | 
Long necks (like Cranes) ther taſtes to entertaine, A 
From which the Phenix hardly can be ſav'd. B 

», In bodies baſe whoſe bellies ſtill are full, 

»» The ſouls are made (choak'd with grofle vapours) dull. 
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The feather'd flocks which by a notion ſtrange, 

(I know not how inſpir'd, or what they ſee) 

Or iftheir inward following outward change, 

As true Aſtrologues gathering ſtormes forlee, 

In quaking Clouds their murmuring troups which range, 

To waile,or warnethe world, hiv'd on ſome tree. 
Nought unto them this generall wrack foreſhows, 
Men, Angels, no, net Chriſt (as man) fore-knows. 
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The rage of Timetheſe changelings to appeaſe, 
Like fained friends who fortune onely woo: | 
Which haunt each ſoile whilſt there they findetheir caſe, 
Though I confeſle this ſhews their greatneſle too, 
Who at their will uſe kingdomes as they pleaſe; 
Even more then Monarchs with great hoſts can do. 
But yet where ere they be, they then ſhall fall, 
Gods armuie, yea, his arme doth ſtretch o'reall. 


36 
Thoſe which themſelves in civill warres do match, 
Whoſe ſound triumphall Lyons puts to flight, 
The mornings uſhers, urging ſleeps diſpatch, 
Whoſe wings applaud their voice ſaluting light, 
The labourers horologe, ordinary watch, 
Whoſe courſe by Nature rul'd goes alwayes right. 
Thoſe Trumpetters diſſolving many dreame, 
May then not ſec the day which they proclaime- 


A > <A 


fy oh oo nd » <7 


on jad kn, > ja 4 


The third Houre. 
37 

So ſuddenly all ſhall with ruine meet, 
Thar even the fowl which ſtill doth ſtreames purſue, 
Asif ro waſh, or hide, her loath'd black feet, 
Then ſwimmes in ſtate proud of her ſnowie hue: 
Who us'd with tragick notes (though ſad, yet ſweet) 
To make Meanders Nymphs her dying rue. 

She then ſurprif'd, not dreaming ot her death, 

Shall not have time to tune her plaintive breath, 
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The winged ſquadrons which by feeling, finde 
A body (though inviſible) of aire, 
Both ſolid, vaſte, clos'd, open, free, confin'de, 
Whilſt weight by lightneſle, ſtayes by moving there; 
As ſwimmers waves, thoſe flyers beat the winde, 
Borne by their burdens, miracles if rare, 
The feathers fir'd whiPt ſtretched armes do ſhrink, 
Though thus made lighter,they more heavy fink. 
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, That ſort which diving deep, and ſoaring high, 
(Like ſome too ſubtle truſting double wayes) 
Which ſwimme with fiſhes, and with fowls do flies 
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WhiPſ till their courſe the preſent fortune ſways. 

At laſt in vaine their liquid fortreſle trie, 

Of wrath the weapons nought ſave ruine ſtayes. 
Toflie the ayre downe in the deeps they bend, 
For want of ayre down in the deeps they end. 
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Wing'd Alchymiſts that quinteſlence the flowers, 
As ott-times drown'd before, now burn'd ſhall be, 
Then meaſuring Artiſts by theirnumbrous powers: 
Whoſe works proportions better doagree, 
Which do by Colonies uncharge their bowres, 
Kill idle ones, ſting foes; what needs foreſee: 

Men talk of yertue, Bees do pradtiſc it, 

Even juſtice, temperance, fortitude and wir. 
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What agony doth thus my ſoulinveſt? 
[ think I ſee heaven burne, hels gulphs all Zac, 
My panting heart doth beat upon my breaſt, 
S urging paſſage that it thence may ſcape, 
cft from my ſelf,yet no where elſe, I reſt, 
Ot what I was, reſerving but the ſhape. 
My haires are bended up, ſwolne are mine eyes, 
y tongue in ſilence minds amazernenttyes. 
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Who can but dreame what furies plague thy ſoule, 

Poore finfull wretch who then art to{d with breath: 

Whilſt deſp'rate anguiſh no way can controule 

The raging torrent of conſuming wrath, 

In every corner where thy eyes can roule, 

Their {ſweeteſt ſhows more bitter are then death. 
Who can expreſſe thy feelings, or thy feares, 
Which even repentance cannot help with teares? 
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To look aloft if thou dar'ſt raiſe thy ſight, 
Weigh'd downe(as daran'd by guilty actions gone) 
What horrour, terrour, errour, all affright 
Thee; trembling thee, who out of time do'ſt g rone? 
Oft ſhalt thou wiſh that thee falne mountains might 
Hide from his face who ſits upon the Throne, 

Bur, ah! in vainea lurking place is ſought, 

Nought can be covered now, no, not one thought. 
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The dreadfull noiſe which that great day proclaimes, 
When mix'd with ſighs and ſhouts from mortals here; 
O how deform'd a forme confuſion frames! 

None can well think till thar it ſelfeappeare: 


 Whil't clouds of ſmoke delivered are of flames, 


They darken would their birth, it them would cleare, 
But whil '{t both ſtrive, none victory attaines; 
This endleſſe darknefſe bodes,that endleſle paines, 
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If ſeeking help from thy firſt parent ſlyme, 

Loe Plutoes palace, dungeons of deſpaire, 

(As firde by furics) kindled by thy crime, 

Bent to encroach upon forbidden ayre, 

Do gape to {ſwallow thee before the time, 
Whom they fore-{ce damn'd for a dweller there: 


Heaven over thy head, hell burns beneath thy feet, 


As both in rage, to fight with flames would mect. 
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With Owlic eyes which horrid lightnings blinde, 
Thisto admire the reprobate not need; 
Match'd withthe horrours of a guilty minde, 
Nought from without but pleaſure can proceed: 
Sinke intheir boſomes hels and they ſhall finde 
More ugly things a greater feare to breed. 

* Ot all moſt loath'd ſince firſt the world began, 

** No greater Moniſter then a wicked man. 
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All ſorts of creatures ſoone conſum'd remaine, 
* Cruſh'd by their death whole lives oa them depend; 
(Their treaſons partners whom they entexrtaine) 
Mans forfeiture doth too to them extend, OO 
Whom ſince they can no further ſerve againe, ' - 
(True vaſlals thus) then with their Lords will end, 
Though oftthey them like Tyrantsdid abulc, 
Whom as iingrate their duſts that day acculc, 
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Ere it we can call com'd, that which'is paſt, 

Charg'd withcorruptienſlowly 1 purſue, - 

Since without hopeto reach, thoughfollowing faſt, 

That which (like lightning) quickly ſcapes the view: 

I, where I cannot walk, a compaſſecaſt, Oo 

And muſt ſeek wayes to common knowledge due: 
For mortals cares my tauſetunes what ſhe fings, 
With earthly colours paimeng heavenly things. 


49 
When that great deluge ofa generall wrath, _- 


To purge the carth (which ſinne had Gain'd) didtend, 


So toprolong their little puffes of breath, =. _ 
High mountzirs tops both Sexes didaſcend: 
But what ſtrong fort can hold out againſt death? 
Them (v-1erc they runne forhelp) « did attend: - 
Wich paine 2nd feare, choak'd, daſh'd, (ere dying 
Death doubicd ſo was but more grievous made. 
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S0 when the flaming waves of-waſting fire, 

Over all the world do riotouſly rage, 

Someto the dceps for ſatety ſhall retyre, 

AS Thetss kifle could Yulcans wrath aſſwage; 

But that Lieutenant of his makers ire, '—o 

Makes all the elements ſtraight beare his badge: _ 
Scorch'd earth made open ſwallows thouſands:downe. 
Aire thickned choaks with ſmoke, and waters-drowne. 
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The halting Zemmmian highly ſhall revenge, 
The ancient ſcorne of other cquall powers: 


Both ſtrong and ſwift though lame (what wonder ftrange) 


He then (turn'd furious) all the reſt devoures, 
hoſe fiercencfle firſt his mother toils to change, - 
But (having him embrac'd) ſhe likewiſe loures, 
And with her ſonne doth furiouſly confpire, 
Straight from pure ayre, thenall transform'd.in fare. 
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This heat with horrour may congeale all hearts, 

Lifes bellows toſff'd by breath which ſtill do move; 

That fanne which doth refrefh the inward parts, 

Even it ſhall make the breaſt a fornace prove. 

That figne of life which oft arrives, and parts, 

Boils all within, elſe burns it ſelfe above. 
At that dread day denouncing endlefle night, 
All ſmoke, not breath, whil'{ flames give onely light. 


53 


That ſtormie Tyrant which uſurpes the ayre, 
W hil'ſt wooll(rain'd down from heaven)doth him enfold; 
A liquid pillar hanging at each baire, 
Sneez'd fiercely forth when ſhaking all for cold: 
He clad with flames a fierie leader there, 
Makes feeble Yulcan by his aid more bold, - 
Whoſe bellows foſtred by the others blaſt, 
May ſoone forge maine, inſtruments to waſte. 
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The Lands great creature, nurceling of the Eaſt, 
Whuch loves cxtreamely, and with zeale adores, 
In ſprite and nature both, above a beaſt, 
WhiPſ charg'd with men hethrough the battell roares:. 
And his arm'd match (of monſters not the leaſt) 
Whoſe ſcales defenfive, horne invaſive goares, 
Whil'ſ foming flames (as other to provoke) 
Straight os, in duſt, their battell ends in ſmoke. 
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The craftie fox which numbers do deceive. 

To get, not be, a prey, ſhall be a prey; 

The embrions enemy, womens that conceive, 
As who might give him death, their birth to ſtay: 


That ravenous Woolfe which bloud would alwayes have, 


All then a thought more quickly ſhall decay.” 
No ſtrength then ſtands, ſuch weakneſſe went before, 
And ſubtill tricks can then deceive no more. 
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The Hart whoſe hornes (as greatnefle is to all) 

Do ſceme to grace, are burdens to the head, 

With ſwift (though ſlender legges) when wounds appall, 
W hich cures himſelfe where Nature doth him leade; 


Then with great eyes, weake heart, oft d angers thrall, _ 


The warie Hare (whoſe feare oft ſport)hath made 
Doth ſeek by ſwiftneſfle death in vaine to ſhunne, 
As if a flight of flames could be our:runne. 
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The painted Panther which not fear'd, doth gore, 
Like ſome whoſe beauteous face, foule mindes defame; 
The Tyger tygriſh, paſt exprefling more, 
Since cruelty 1s noted by his name; 
The able Ounce, ſtrong Beare, and foming Boare, 
{Mans rebels,{ince God did man his proclaime) 
Though fierceare faint,and know not where to turns : 
They ſee the forreſts their old retuge, burne. 


5S 


{he mildeſt beaſts importing greateſt gaine, 

Which others crimes made altars onely touch, 

By whom they cloth, and feed, not crying flaine, 

The Chriſtians image onely true when ſuch, 

Their growing ſnowes which arts fraile colours ſtaine, 

Werewrong'd,when fain'd of gold,fince worth more much: 
Bur pretious things the owners harmes oft breed, 
The fleeces flames the bodies doe ſucceed. 
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The flocks for profit us'd in every part, 
Though themto ſerve they make their Maſters bow, 
Andare the idols of a greedy heart, 
Which (like old Zeypt) doth adore a Cow, 
Like Haxnibals, which Fabius mock dby art, 
As walking torches, all runne madding now : 
By Phebas tickled they to ſtartle us'd, 
But Yulcan ruder makes them rage confus'd. 


60 


Their martiall Chieftan Maſtives rage to ftay, 

(Paſiphaes lover, Yenns daily flave,) - | 

With brandiſh'd hornes (as muſtering ) firſt doth ſtray; 

Thenthrowes them down in guard a matchto crave; 

Straight (like the Colchian Buls, ere Iafons prey) 

He flames (not fain'd) doth breath, but not to brave; 
Like that of Phalaris, whom one did fill. 


He tortur'd,(bellowing } doth lyebullering Mull, 
GL 


Ot allthe beafts by men domeſticke made, 
The moſt obſcquious, and obedient ſtill, 
The fawning dog, which where we liſt we leade, 
And wantsbut words to doe all thatwe will, 
Which loves his Lord extreamely, even when dead, 
nd on his tombe, for oriefe himſelfe doth kill, 
He doth with tongue ſtretch'd forth, to pant begin, _ 
Which ſtraight when fir'd drawn back, burns all withun, of 
1in* 
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The generous horſe, the gallants greateſt friend, 

In peace forcaſe, andin effec for warre, 

Which to his Lord (when weary) legges doth lend, 

To flye, or chaſe, in ſport, or earneſt farre , 

A Pegaſus he throughthe ayre would bend, 

Till that his courſe (turn'd Centaure) man doth marre 3 
His waving treaſures fir'd, to flye from death, 
He firſt the winde out-runnes, and then his breath. 
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This ſquadrons king that doth for fight prepare, 

(Asthreatningallthe world) doth raging goe, 

His foot doth beattheearth, his tayle the ayre, 

Mad to be hurt, and yet not findea foe, 

But ſoone his ſhoulders rough the fire makes bare, 

And melts his ſtrength which was admired ſo ; 
Death doth to reſt, arreſt his rowling eyes; 
Loc, ina little duſt the Lyonlyes, 
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Thoſe poyſ'nous troupes in Africkes fields which tray, 
In death all fertile, as the firſt began, 

By looke, by touch, by wound,and every way, 

True Serpents heires in hatred unto man, 

Which God (till good) in deſarts makes to ſtay, 

To waſte the world, though doing what they can : 


But whilſt they houle, ſcritch,barke,bray,hurlehiffe, ſpour,” 


Their inward fire ſoon meets with that without. 
65 


The Crocodile with running deepes in love, 
By land and water, oftyrannicke pow'r, 
With upmoſt lawes which (and none clſc) doe moye, 
Whoſe cleanſing firſt is ſweer, oft after ſow'r; 
And ofthis crime his puniſhment doth prove, 
Whil'ſta devouring bait train'd to devoure: 

He neither now can fight, nor yet retire, 

His ſcaly armour is no proofe for fire, 


66 


The beaſt (though haunting deeps)notthere confin'd, 
Whoſe hairesas pretious decke each great mans head, 
Before like Eagles, like a Swans behinde, 

Whole feet (as oares)to manage ſtreamesare made, 
To waſte the liquid wayes not needing winde, 
Whoſe tayle his courſe doth as a rudder leade, 

A ſparke (falne from atree) may then confound, 
Him with his teeth that now ſtrikes trees to ground. 
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The Otter black where finne-wing'd troups repaite, 
Tc rivers robber, which his prey doth chule, 
And all that kinde, nor fiſh, nor fleſhrhat are, 
Bur do two elements (Amphibions) ule, 
Not able to touch th'earth,nor to draw thraire 
In watersthey their kindled skinnes infuſe. 

But yer can refuge finde in neither ſolle, | 

T hey burne on th'carth, and in the deeps do boile. 
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Flouds ſeeme to groanc which beaſts iicurſion maymes, 
All altered then which look't of late like glaſle, 
And murmur at the ſtayning of their ſtreames, 
By carkafles flot-flotting ina maſle, 
A moving bridge whiPfſt every channell frames; - 
When as there are no paſlengers to paſſe. 
With beaſts all buried waters are preſFd downe; 
Whilſt both at once their burdens burn, and drowne. 
69 
The Cryſtals quicke which {lowly us'd to go, 
And others heat by coldnefſle did allay, 
| (As ifthen griev'd to be polluted ſo) _ 
Growne red with rage, boil'd up, pop-popling ſtay; 
And tread intriumph ontheir breathleſle foe, 
Whoſe aſhes with their ſands they levell lay. 


But Yulcan now a victor incach place, 
By violence doth all theſe Nymphs embrace, 


70 
The dwellers of the deeps not harm'd in ought, | 
When firſt vice all, and next the waters drown'd; 
50 fince by ſome more ſacred till are thought, 
As whom ſinnes ſcourge did onely not confound, 
The Elements not pure to purge now brought, 
Are likewiſe ruin'd by this generall wound, 

The fiſhes then are boil'd in every flood, 

Yet finde no eater that can relith food; 


71 
All which corruption onely ſerves to feed, —_ 
When it doth end, doth end, ſo heaven defignes; _ 
Nought ſavethe ſoule which doth from God proceed, 
Over death triumphs, and ſtiH is pleaf'd, elſe pynes, 
cath not mans cflence, but his finnedid breed, - 
nd it with ir, the end of time RR. -... 
hen death and life ſhall never meet againe, - 
ic ſtate then taken always doth remaine. 
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Salt ſeas, freſh ſtreames, the fiſh which loves to change, 
(The rivers Prince eſteem'd by dainty taſtes) 

Which through the Ocean though at large he range, 
The bounds him bred to ſee yet yearely haſtes; 

Ah man oft wants (O monſter more then ſtrange) 

This kinde affeftion common even to bcaſts. 


That Salmond freſh for which ſo many ſtrive, 
May then be had, boiF'd where it liv'd alive. 


73 


The Trout, the Ecle, and all that watrie brood, 

Which without feet, or wings can make much way, 

Then leape aloft forc'd by the raging flood, 

Not asthey u&'d before, for ſport, or prey: 

That which (once freez'd)their glaſle to gaze in ſtood, 

Now (turn'd to flames) makes what it bred decay. 
Thoſe whichto talke men did all ſnares allow, 
All without baits, or nets, are taken now. 
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Theſe flouds which firſt did ficlds with ſtreames array, 

The rivers foure by ſacred writ made knowne, 

Which (ſince farre ſundry) make their wits to ſtray, 

Who Paradiſe drawne by their dreames have ſhowne, 

Asturn'd from it, orit from themaway; 

In all the earth their ſtrength ſhall be o're-throwne. 
Whom firſt high pleaſures, horrours huge laſt bound, 
(As if for griefe) they vaniſh from the ground. 
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The fertile Nilxs never raſhly mov'd, 

Which(ag'd in trauell) many Countrey knows, 

Whoſe inundation by the labourer lov'd, 

As barrenneſle or plenty it fore-ſhows, 

From divers meanes (but doubtfull all) 1s prov'd; 

<< Oft natures work all reaſons power o're-throws: 
The Ancients wondred not to finde his head, 

Bur it ſhall all inviſible be made. 


76 
Heavens indignation ſeizing onall things, 

The greateſt waters languiſh in their way; 

The little brooks exhauſted intheir ſprings, 

For poverty cannot their tribute pay: 

Of moiſture ſpoil'd the earth craves help, not brings; 


_ << The mighty thus lefttothemſclves decay; 


*« Great powers compos'd make but of many one, | 
... Whoſe weakneſſe ſhows ir ſelfe when kefralone. 
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That floud whoſe fame more greatthen waters ſtrayd, 
VVhoſe race(like it) more then their own would owe, 
V'Vhich from the Appennines oft gathering ayde, 
VVould thoſe overthrow, who did the world o'rethrow, 
V Vhich though unſtable, onely ſtable ſtay'd, 
In that great City whereall elſe fell low : 

It which ſo long familiar was with fame, 

Shall be (dry'd up) an unregarded {treaine. 


78 

The Sheep-heards mirrours, all like filyer pure, 
VVhich curious eyes delighted were to ſce, 
VVhen flames from heaven their beauties muſt endure, 
No creature then left from confuſion free, 
Evyenthey ſhall grow morc ugly and obſcure, 
Then he infernall Aouds are fain'd to be : 

Of their long courſe, there ſhall no {igne remaine, 

VVorſe then that lake where brimſtone once did rain. 


179 


V Vhilſt Theri bent to Court, thoſe ſtreames (as vaine) 

| Thatonthemſelves to gaze, ſtrivetimeto winne, 
Andlliquid Serpents winding through the Plaine; 

(Asif to ſting theearth oft gathered in) 

Seemeto attend the remnant of their traine, 

Themto out-goc, that nearer wayes would runne : 
Even in that pompe ſurpris'd, dry'd are their deeps, 
VVhoſe widow'd bed, ſcarce their impreſſion keeps. 
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That floud which doth his name from filver take, + 

The lea-like Obbe, and others of the Indes; - | 

Over which a bridge, men by no meancs can make; 

V'Vhilſt one borne there (amazing ſtrangers mindes) 

On Straw or Reeds, with one behinde his backs, 
an crofle them all both {corning waves and windes': 
Theirempty channels may betroad 6n dry,  : —_ 
(Though pav'd with pearles) then pretious in no eyc. 
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The great which change before the on het he 
end their rac! 
= ouds, freſh ſeas, by mutuall bands as ek = 
T ch th'Ocean charge, and though repuls'd afpace. . 
VVhi breach, and enteratthelaſt, © — 
ow h rom the earth (that ſtrives them to cmbrace), 
aſte with ſpeed, and ſtraight a compaſſecaſ : 
ey then for helpe to Nepture lecke in vaine, 
Y Vulcan taviſh'derc his waves they gaine. © 
G 2 
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The raging rampire which doth alwaies move, 
Whoſe floting waves entrench the ſolid round, 
And (whil'ſt by Tizavs kifle drawne up above,) 
From heavens Alembicke dropt upon the ground, 
Offruits and plants, the vitall bloud doe prove, 
And foſter all that ontheearth are found : 

It likewiſe ycelds to the cternals ire, 

Loe, all the ſea not ſerves to quench this fire. 


$3 
Yet did the Sea preſage this threatned ill, 
With ugly roarings erethat it arriv'd, 
Asif contending all hels fires to kill, 
By violence to burſt, whilſt throught driv'd, = 
Which muſt make monſtrous ſounds jar-jarring ſtill, 


- '\ / 


As heate with cold, with moiſture dryneſle ſtriy'd : 


Whil| zove-like thundring,Plwo, doth grow proud, 
Even as when fires force paſlage through acloud. 


34 


O what ſtrange ſight, not to be borne with:eyes.! 
That Tenniſ-court where oft the windestaghold, 
What ſtill rebounded roſs'd unto the skies, : + | 


And to the ground from thence have head-longsrol'd, I 


Doth now in raging rounds, nor furrowes rife, 
Then hoſtes of heate, as us'd to be of cold : 
All government the liquid Rate neglects, 
Whilſt Julcans hammer, Neptunes trident breks. 


85 


W hen this huge veſlell doth to boyle begin, 

What can it fill with matter fitto-purge 2 

Theearth as elſe without, ifthrowne within, 

With all hercreatures kept but fora ſcourge, 

To waſh away the fouleneſle of that finne, 

Which on fraile fleſh, ſtrong nature oft doth urge : 
But ah my thoughts are vaine, this cannot be, 
Seas cleanſe not ſinne, finne doth defile the fea. 


86 


O foulc contagion, ſpreading ſtill to death, 
What peſt moſt odious can with thee compares _ 
Which firſt bythoughts conceiv'd,then born with breath, - 
Doth ſtraight infe& the ſea, the carth the ayre, RE 
Which damn'd in juftice, and chaſtis'd in wrath, 
Doth ſhew that God no creatures ſpots will ſpare : . 
All ſcourges muſt be ſcourg'd, and eventhe fire, 


As but impure,mult feele th'effects of ire. 
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That reſtleſſe element which never ſlcepes, 
But by it ſelfe, when by nought elle, is wrought, 
Which joynes all lands, yet them aſunder kcepes, 
It (ruines rocke) for refuge laſt is ſought, 
For troupes doc throw themſelves amidft the deeps, 
Asjf death reft, then given, leſſe griefe were thought : 

« Thus is deſpairc hot ſonne of father cold, 

« Raſh without hope, and without courage bold. 
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The loving Alcon trufty to her mate, 
The which (ſave this) no other ſtorme could catch, 
Whole arke noterres amid'i& the going gate, 
Though none in it withart the waves doth watch, 
To many monfters, as expos'd a bait, 
Which moving fits, and in the deepes doth hatch : 
She of her neſt, againſt the waves preſurnes, 
But never laok't for fire which all conſumes. 
89 2 
The greateſt Monſter of the Occans brood; | 
Which lodg'd griev'd 10n«c harmeleſſe in his wombe, 
And did dilgeſt:(yetto be fed) food;s 
A buried quickemanina living tombe,, — _ 
| rough the floud, 


Doth (monſtrous maſſe)nowtumble th 

As ſcorning force could -make him toſuccumbe : 
But ſtraight his finnes all-fird, a farre'&6e ſhine, 
As it ſome Phares, but a deathfull fighe, 


go 


That little wonder decking Thers bowre, - 

Whole adamantine touch there ſtrongly bindes 
(Though both it ſaile and ſwimme) a wooden towre, 
For which mans wit no ſhew of reaſon findes; 

O matchleſle vertue, admirable power, 


Which fights and foilesalone, ſailes, oarcs, waves, winds ! 


Of all which live it that moſt ſtrength hath ſhown, 
Preſs'd down by vulgar bands doth dye unknown. 
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That moving mountaine ina fearefull forme, 
Which compaſſing a ſhip, it downewards flings, 
nd even in calmes doth vomit forth a ſtorme, 
Whoſe bloud (all poiſon) where it touches ſtings, 
at monſtrous maſſe, if Serpent, Eele, or Worme, 
0 baſtic ruine his ownc orcatneſſe brings : 
R The greateſt ſought for harmes 6; A lpy'd, 
"W cre little encs a little _ will hide. 


Of 
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Of all the humid hoſt, the moſt eſteem'd; 
The gentle Dolphins(where the deepths doe roare,) 
Which (not ingrate) who them redeemed, redeem'd, 
Him help'd alive, and did when deaddeplore; 
Of which one once with Muſficke raviſh'd ſeem'd, 
When carrying Arion ſafely to the ſhore : 
Thoſe which delight ſo much in pleaſant ſounds, 
The contrary preventing fire confounds. 


93 | 
The faireſt Nymph which haunts the floting ſtate, 
To whoſe great beauty, Thets enyy beares, En. 
The Occans Muſe, from whoſe ſweet ſounds (ſ{oules bate) 
The Lord of 1thaca did ſtop his eares, ... + :- - + 
Of what ſhe was moſt proud, that haſtes her fates. +1. 
The golden haires which ſhe diſheveF'd weares: - -- | 
Then whilſt they burne, her head ſeemes crown'd withilight-: 
Thus ſhowes maske miſery, and mocke the fight. ...: | 


94 8 
Thoſe which from flight, by ſlightthcir lives oft winne, = 


The Angler drawing {corned lines to land. - ! © F 

Whilſt ſome do caft forth hooks, ſome-draw'them in, 

And ſome benummethe gazing holders. hands . 

They can finde helpe in nejcher force, nordinne, © | 

In ſcale, in ſhell, on rocks, in-mudde,gr ſand: » + 
Whil & 7rrons ſounds tagragick notesdoeturne, = 


They in the deeps are boil'd, or, on the banks do biirne. | 
95 


The floting lodgings that all ſoiles doe try; 

Which whilſt they walke on waves, and burden'd ſtray, 

Seeme ſwimming Mountaines, Caſtles that doe flye, 

Which Cannons arme, and enſ{tgnes doe array, 

At firſt for ſmoake they nought about them ſpy, 

Till all their ſayles (on fire) doe cleare their way : 
WhiPſt flouds and flames, doe all their force imploy, 
As ifthey ſtriy'd, which ſhould the ſhip deſtroy. = 


96 


The liquid labyrinth, thou who firſt did'ſt prove, 
No doubt thy deſp'rate heart was arm'd with ſteele, 
Did not the waves and clouds which alwaies move, 
(Firme objects wanting) make thy eyesto reefe « 
Then he who firſt did ſteale fire from above, - 
Thou greater torments do'ſt deſerve to feelc : 

He onely ſought the fireto quicken breath, 

And thiou the water,asa way to death. 
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O!hatefull monſter, ſince the world began, 
Which with thine owne could never yet be pleas'd, 
For lacke of rayment cold, for hunger wan, 
With what thou haſt, though many might be eas'd, 
Thou poiſon { firſt the quiet minde of man, 
Whoſe fury ſince can never be appeas'd : 
But feekes both ſea and land with endleſle care, 
And wants but wings to violate the aire. 


98 

That which encroach'd on every bordering ſhore, 
By oft renu'd aflaults uſurping myles, Dn 
Shallthen all ebbe, not lowing as before, 
Whilſt travelling The: doth bring forth new Iles, 
Which birth ſoone old, to be embrac'd no more, 
She loth to leave, oft turhes, and kiſſing ſmiles : 

Till all the world one withered maſſe appeares, 

Spoild of all moiſture, ſave mans fruitleſle teares, 


99 

What hideous objeR? whata horrid fight ? 
Oterrour ſtrange which even I quake to thinke ! 
Where all of late was levell at one height, 
Their mountaines mount, and fields farre down do finke, 
All pav'd with monſters, which if painting righe, 
Feare would make paper blacke, and pale my Inke : 

The ſeas with horrour ſo arreſt my hand, 

I muſt amaz'd retire me tothe land. 
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The land where pleaſure lodg'd, where reſt did reſt, 

Which did abound in fruits, in fowles and beaſts, 

Of which (all good) none could diſcerne the beſt, 

In number more (though many) then mens taſtes, 

Which ſhould refreſh fraile nature when diſtreſs'd, 

Though them fond man ſuperfluouſly waſtes; 
Till that the carth doth to a Chaos turne, 


Which ſince his teares not waſh, his finnes ſhall burne, 
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Where are the flowry fields, the fithy ſtreames, 
The paſturing mountaines, and the fertile plaines,- 
With ſhadowes oft, oft clad with Titans beames, 
S Of heavens pleaſures types, and of hels paines ? - 
us 1n our breſt, ſome thoughts cach moment claimes, 
0Curbe raſh joy with contemplations raines : ) 
Where areall thoſedelights in league with ſenſe, 
ich make a heavenwhen here, a hell when hence ? 
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Thou who thy thoughts from no fond courle reclaimes, 

But do'ſt thy eyes with pleaſant objedts cloy, 

Andlet'it thy heart haveall at which it aymes, 

Bent of the ſonnes of men to want no joy; 

Thoſeto thy ſiceping ſoule arc all but dreames, 

Which waking findes this treaſure but a toy : 
Thinke, thinke, whenall confounded thus remaines, 
If cemporall joy be worth ercrnall paines, 
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Thoſe ſtatcly townes, whoſe towres did brave heavens rounds, 
Their wh: jv quinteſſencefor wealth and skill, 
A ſtates abridgement drawn in little bounds, 
Whichare (whil'ſt them gueſts of all lands doc fall) 
Mappes of the world, deduc'd from divers grounds, 
Where all lifes parts areaRt'd, bothgoodandill, 
Which barbarous cuſtomes founded to remove, 
Moſt civill firſt, moſt ſubtilc laſt did prove, 


104 


Thoſe which great Monarchs ſtrongly iriv'd to owe, 


(As which oft times a kingdomes keyes doc prove) 
By Mynes like carth-quakes ſhaken from below, - 
By ſulphurous thunder battered from above, | 
Yet (as ore-thrown) them hopecleſle to o're-throw, 
With {corned ſquadrons did diſdain'd remeve : 
Thoſe which at powers of armed Emperours ſpurn'd, 
Areat an inſtant then, charg'd, ſack'd, and burn'd. 
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Brave Citizens which have reliſted long, 

Till their diſmantled towne all naked ſtands, 

And areby weakeneſle left unto the ſtrong, 

Alltaken, kill'd, or ſold (like beaſts)in bands, 

As bound of rightto ſuffer all the wrong, 

Of railing tongues, or of outragious hands : 
They of this laſt aſſault, no type can ſee, 
Even worſe then was, or can imagin'd be, 
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Ah! ifonc houſe when onely fir'd by chance, 
Dorh ſtraight confound a City all with feare, 
What minde can think, though thoughts the ſame entrance, - 
How thoſc inhabicants themſelyes ſhall beare, 
Whoſe townes(like lightning) vaniſh with a glance, 
Whil'it them a moment dothin piccestcare 2 

This with amazement may benumme the minde, 

Bur will ſeeme ſmall, a greater then divin'd. 
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Baſe miſer, thou who by all meanes haſt us'd, 
To bruiſe the poore, and on their ſpoilesto feed, 
In meaſure, weight, and quality abus'd, 
Whil'| ofall evils, dearth isthe leaſt they dread, 
That wealth by thee even tothy ſelte retus'd, 
Which might of thouſands have releey'dthe need : 
Shall all in flames upbraid thee with hels fire, = 
Whoſe uſe then at thy hands God will require. 
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p 
Thou who to riches, way preferr'd from nought, 5 
Though once bur poore, contemn'd, of baſe degree, 
For whom at length all realmes by Shippes were ſought, 
So thatno winde could blow but ſerving thee, >, 
Yet would not comfort thoſe who ſtarv'd in ought, 
Not mindeivll what thou waft, nor what to be : 

As nakea borne, thou naked ſhalt returne, | 

Elſe keprto ſee thy wealth, thy ſelfe next burne.. 
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Thoſe ſtately Statues which great tqwnes doe grace, 
And monuments (as rare)which miades amaze,.. . 
The worlds ſeven wonders, wordred at a ſpace, * 
Whilſt ſtrangers long did on their relaquesgaze, 
Ifthat ere thentime doe them not defage, - ;-- 
Alittle flaſh ſhall even their runes razc | 
Which onely ſerve to witneſle to-cach fight, 
Their idle builders vanity and might. - 
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Thoſe Palaces amongſt rare things enrold, 
Which Architectors, numbrous art bewray, 
With enterlaced roofes, emboſs'd with gold, 
On marbled walles which coſtly workes array;;- - 
Though rich without, yet worthy but to hold; 
Aricher viches, which within doth ftay, | 
Paſt emulation,admirations marke; 
All their great pompe doth periſh with a ſparkes 


III 


Thoſe ſecond Edens, Garders of delight, 
here times bright patron juſtly parts the houres, 
here men to gaze, all objeRts doeinvite, 
0 alwaics lying walkes, and growing bowtes, © 
v mclling beds with pleafure' caviſſed quite, * 
hil't wandring in a labyrinthof flowers, 
Where Art with natnre ſtill for praiſe contends, 
A ſtrife though ofttimes judg'd, which nev8Fends. 


| 
\ 
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Where Flors's treaſures with Powona's ſtrive, 
Low ſhining groves with ſhadow'd lights above, 
Whil'& Art (by engines rais'd,) doth water drive, 
Borne through the ayre an uncouth way. to prove, 
Andby all ſounds which creatures can contrive, 
To meltin mirth, would melancholy move: 
Thoſe pleaſant parts ſhall ſtraight abhorr'd remaine, 
Aswhere ſalt ſowre, or ſhowres of brimſtone raine. 
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Thoſe walking worms which(with warms ſpoilesarray'd,) 
Would purchaſe homage from each credulous eye, 
And yet (as Aﬀes) worthan Ale not weigltd, 
Whil'ſ having nought of worth, but what they buy, 
They ſhall ſee that which ſo their fancies ſ[way'd, 
The Tyri«n purple, and th' 4ſſyrian dye : 
Of pride the badges, and the baits of luſt, 
Though kept with toile from duſt, all turn'd to duft.” 


I1i4 
Thoſe glorious roomes of darkeneſle, robbing night, 
Wherecventhe-wals rich garments doe inveſt, 
Where ivory beds, with goldall glancing bright, 
Arc made for ſhew, as others are for reſt, * 
And objects need to cntertaine the ſight, _ 
W hich lodge (ſince great) a ſeldome ſleeping gueſt : 
Now at this laſt alarme to them who live, 
They then a cottage no more comfort pive. 
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Thoſe pretigus ſtones which moſt in worth cxcell, 
For vertue leaſt, for vanity much ſought, 
Pearles, Rubics, Diamonds, from rocke, from hell, 
From depthsof flouds, from mountains entrailsbrought, - 
Made Gods with men, whoſe heaven is hatching hell, 
Prys'd by opinion, but by ſubſtance bought : 

The ſweet perfumes, and all which is eſteenr'd, 

Waſt (by the owners with) not once redeem'd. 


116 
That dreadfull ſtorme as ſtriving to begin, _ 
Mount Arns's flames, which roare while as ſi uppreſt, 
And that which ſwallowing natures ſtudent in, 
Did him digeſt, who couldit not digeſt, 
Andall thoſe hils whence ſtreames of ſulphur run, 
Shall with their fires, then fortific the reſt * 
Whoſe generall loud, whil'ſt it the world o'ce-comes, 
None knowes where kindled firſt, nor whence it comes. 
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The lucrous coal (though black) a pretious ſtone, 
Whoſe force as Yulcar will, makes Mars to bend, 
Of Albions jewels ſecond unto none, 
To Artand Nature both a ſpeciall friend, 
Then when of it the needfulluſe is gone; 
What it maintain'd, it likewiſe helpstocnd, 

And thus the earth (though cold) with fire then ſtor'd, 

To burne it ſelfe materials doth afford. 

118 

Thoſe bathing ſprings which free Phyſitians prove, 
Yet forall Evils one onely curecan ſhow, 
The which may ſeeme whil'ſt boyling up above, 
A part of Phlegeton o're-flow'd below: 
But for mans health noughr can from thence remove, 
Where he doth dwell who would the world o'rcthrow. 
 Thenevery one of them to hell repaires, 
Orclſea greater heat doth drink up theirs, 
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Great Monarchs whom ambitious hopes do drive. 

To raiſe their owne by razing others Thrones, 

Who {pare no wayes that there they may arrive, 

Through O rphans teares,mans blopd,and womans grones, 
Andall thoſe carthly mindes whwh forthiearth ſtrive, 

By paſſing bounds, and altering ſerled ſtones; 

All ſuch that day not Lords of their owne grave, 

Shall have no earth, nor them no earth ſhall have. 
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The earth as glorying in her changed ſtate, | 
With face all bright with flames, ſeemes lightning ſmiles, 
Whil'& free from wounds and toils, indur'd of late, 
Oft burn'd, oft freezd, which every day defiles, 
Though forc'd ſhe muſt conceive (a fertile mate) 
Aer husbands hopes who often times beguiles. 

And as ſhe would revenge all troubles paſt, 

dhe ycelds up man whom ſhe had hid atlaſt. 
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That Element which onely needing aid, my 
May be made more, and doth on others feed, 
hoſe piercing powers can in no bounds be ſaid; 
Wchbodies ſmallthat thickned rarenefſe breed, - 
he onely efſence which can notbe weigh'd, © 
dvoid of weight, dothalwayes upward ſpecd. 
Thar loone may ſeize onall when once ſet free, 
Which infinily multipli'd may be. A 
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But leſt my furie be too fatre declin'd, 
That with the flames to flie have ſtriv'd in vaine, 
I muſt a ſpace within my ſelfe confin'd, 
Freſh ſuccours ſeek to charge of new againe; 
Sogreat amazement hath o're-whelm'd my mind. 
That now Linan agony remaine. | 

But he who did 1n fierie tongues deſcend, 

As through the fire, will leade me to the end: 
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A hideous Trumpet horriblie doth ſound; 

Who ſleep in Graves a mighty woyce doth wake; 

By Angels (Meſſengers) charg'd from each ground, 

All flefh comes forth that ever ſoule did take; 

Seas give account of all whom they have drown'd; 

The Earth her gueſts lone hid in haſte gives backe: 
Thoſe who then live are at an inſtant thang'd 


Thouzh not from: life, yet ſtill from death eftrane 'd. 


I 
SPB. 2D great a power my lacred guide imparts, 
2 ED y/; Tha ſtill = Muſe doth raiſe her Rs flight, 
XN D7/ Though with confukion compaſſ'd on all parts, 
Av) >> 2 My troubled thoughts dare on no obje@ light; 
4 FI 2, The world by flames (a charmer) juſtly ſmarts, 
AST” £2» Whoſe aſhes now ſeeme to upbraid my fight; 
Ge IE” Ye Though feares would quench thoſe fires BY 
breaſt that burne, 

VetI muſt fing, that thouſands elſe may mourne, 
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'To plague proud man who look'd of Jate aloft, 
The earth ſtill pure,till made by him uncleane, 
By whome,as fierce forblood, or by laſt ſoft, 
She (forc'd to beare)in both abufſ'd had beene. 
Straight (as a ſtrumpet proftituted oft). 
Now by her lovers naked ſhall be ſeene; 

An odious maſſe (even in her owners eyes) 

(As bruiſ'd by Thunder) whilſt ſhe with'red lyes. 
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Now of all States the fatall period comes, | 
Which ſhowes how Time was ſhort, worlds greatneſſe ſmall; 
Fierce Vulcarns fury Neptemes io orecomes, 
That not one drop remaines to weepe his fall; 
L.oe, all the world one Continent becomes, 
\Vhereas ſave man no Creature lives at all; 

The Sea to earth, the earth all turnesto fire, 

A monſtrous Comet threatning coming irc. 


4 . 
O! what a vault. I {ce of Angels wings, 
Whoſe greater brightneſle makes the fires dechne! 
A glorious guard fit forthe King of Kings, 
Whilſt they (like rayes)about that Sunne doe ſhine. 
But, O! his preſence (paſt expreſſing) brings, 
A reall glory allin all divine; 
All as from darkeneflc looke uponthis light, 
Whilſt flames (as myſts}doe flie before his fight. 
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Thoſe blefſed Bands in ſtate of grace which ſtood, 

(As Miniſters admitted unto God,) 

To mortalls ſometime which tould tidings good, 
And oft did ſtrike with indignations rod; 

They,whotill com'd, this time not underſtood, 

With Chriſt ariſe all ready at his nod; 

> And free from envy which did marre their mates; 
Doe ſeeke with joy the partners of their ſtates. 
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The dregs of Adams race ſhall ſoone diſcloſe, 
What Gods decrecinvolv'd in Clouds doth keepe, 
, That time, that time, which muſt confound all thoſe, | 
o Whoſe thoughts areplung'd in pleaſures groundleſle deeps,; 
my Even then perchance (that nature may tepoſe) 
Whenallthe Senſes buriedare in lleepes 
Ah! how thoſe eyes mactos'd amaz'd remaine, * 
T6 Which from that time ſhould never cloſe againe. Py | 
| H 
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O ten times curſt! whom Chriſt that time ſhall finde, 

Still hatching evill,defrauding Natures duc, 

V Vhilſt darkeneſſe makes the eyes (though open) blinde, 
And makes the minde what it affects to view, 

V Vhich (wingw with thoughts)fare ſwifrer then the winde, 


- Though(flill confin'd) doth all,over all, purſue; 


VVhart doubtfull projects flote within his breſt, 
VVho dreames yetſleepes not, lyes,but doth not reſt, 
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When that Crown'd bird which Peters braggs did ſcorne 

(As ftill a friend to Light) ſeemes to cite light, 

Some more conceive then ever could be borne, 

Whilſt big with monſters of imagin'd might, 

And aiery names with ſhadowes to adorne, 

Doe build high hopes which fall, ere atthe height; 
Such boſomes ſerpents nurſe whoſe ſtings they try, 
Pride, Amulation,envy,lcloufie. 
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Asprick'd with Thorne ſome in their beds doe roule, 
Whilſt charg'd with thoughts, which but their cares abuſe, 
And make that mettall Idols of their ſoule; 
Which ina Calfethe Iewes great Iudge did bruiſe; 
Their greedy courſe whilſt nothing can controule, 
Though having more then they themſelves can uſe; 

Like them who drinke more then they can digeſt, 

Who keepe the appetite, but not the taſte. 


19 


The devill in darkenefle held moſt powerfull till, 
Some when retir'd imagine miſchiefe ſtrange, 
Andto ſhed blood doe dedicate their will, 
Whilſt tortur d witha fury of revenge 
More guilty he who 1n his heart doth kill, 
Although his courſe(if diſappointed) change; 
Then he who doth by chance ones death procure, 
*« No member guilty, if the minde be pure. 
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Though beds ſhould be as private graves for reft; 
While as deaths image Joth ſeize wb "ng 
Yet ſome (runne mad) as raging in a peſt; 
Voluptuouſlic their fancies ſurfet muſt, 
A filthic fury poyſoning the breſt, 
VVith ſtrange delights of a prodigious luſt; 
The which whilſt walking ſo corrupts their will, 
That when they fleepe,it doth delude them ſtill, 
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Not onely ſhall this ſudden charge ſurpriſe; 

Such 1n their ſinnes as do from God rebel), 

But even all thoſe whowevils by night deviſe, 

As loving darknelle, ſhall in darkneffe dyell: 

Who with a conſcience ealme all feares deſpiſe; 

Not having hope of heaven, nor feare of hell: 
Such to an Owle make Gdd inferiour be, 
Asifby night, nights maker nought could ſce. 


ES 

Wing'd weſlengers mzy theneven ſome arreſt, 
\Who rioting till quite exhauſted all, 
(Whilſt in their vomits.wallowing they reſt) 
From men to beaſts, from beaſts tonought do fall: 
Thoſe dead (though living) who can bur detaſte; 
As Natures monſters mankinde to appall? 

In them who have their reaſon drown'd in wine, 

No ſparke of Gods, nor Natures light doth ſhine. 


14 
Some rating pleaſure at too high a price, 
Who with the light do lay all ſhame aſide, 
Do proſtitute their ſouls to every vice; 
It notthen free (by beaſtlineſſe) trom pride 
Then their whole ſtates oft venture on the dice, 
As who in nought but fortune do confide; 
By many odious oath ſuch mock Gods might, 
True works of darknefſe worthy of the night. 


13 
Fond worldlings there involv'd invaine delight, 
Who to the ſenſcs fraile indulgent are, 


And (as ſoft ſounds the courage do invite) 


With meaſur'd madneſſe march upon he aire; 
WhiPfſt from themſclyes by pleaſure raviſh'd quire; 
What it provokes no kinde of ſport they ſpare; 
Their eares attending Mulicks ſoule to have; 
Of this dread blaſt the firſt aſſault receive. 


16 
By ſtratageras a Captaine boldly wiſt, 


His enenues campe(not look'd for} oft confounds; 

But when he firſt doth Sentinels ſurpriſe, 

That all about the neighbouring bounds rebounds, 

in breaſts unarm'd what tError ſtrange doth riſc, 

WhiPft Drummes yeeld deadly, Trumpets lively ſounds? 
Whilſt ſhouts make deafe, amazement dumbe,duſt blinde, 
Ere {words the bodie, feare doth kill the minde, 
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So ſhall it be withall thoſe broken bands «+, .. 
(As for the godly they watch ſtill prepar'd}} -4 


Then when lifes Lord doth come x0 judge all lands; ; 2 | p £ 
Like fiſhes angled, or like beaſts enſhar'd, -i jiprf 1 
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Thoſe whom hels badge for endleſſeidarknefibrand 
Not having power to wiſh, are ſtraight deſpaix'dg. - 
And ſoone do fee what now t hey-not attend, 


Ere thought by thembegun, all atanend.. ,;'-i 
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What hideous chargeall to compeer compels, >. 
Whoſe {ound may ſhow what breath the blaſt doth feeds 
No cannons, thunders, tempeſts, trumpets, bels, 
Nor yet all joyn'd,fo hugea noife could breed; 

Since heard in heaven,on carth, and in the hels, 

Till dreadfull filence doth over all ſucceed: 


The hearkening world fſeemes af] become one care; 


. F ( es 8 : Ing png 
The grave gives place, the dead his voice do heare, 
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All you who on, or in the duſt, do lodge, 

A great great Court I cite you toartend, 
Even at Chriſts inſtance where himſelfeis Indge, 
To heare that ſentence which none can ſuſpend, . 
Of boundleſſe joyes, or cle of anguiſh huge, 


Which he doth gjve(as you delerv'd)inthend. | F EE D, 


* - What from his ſervants mouth none would conceive, 
Heare from himſelfe, even what doth damne, or faves 


29 


Paſſe, paſſe, ſwift Angels ov'r each region range, 
Forceall to riſe who ever downe did lye; 

What in their efſence th'clements did change, 

Bid them reſtore, that Chriſt all leſh may ſpie; 
You are the gathrers, this that vintage ſtrange, 
Which in all ſouls whar ſtuffe hath beene, muſt rry; 
 Twixt heavenand hell this is a judgement great, 


To judge each one their owne, contentions date, 
21 


The word them gives by which they thus are ſought, 

Power to obey, clic were the charge but vaine, 

That word which firſt did make them all of nought, 

May now ot ſomething make them ſoone againe; 

Paſt numbring,numbers are together brought, 

That ſome may thinke what bounds can them containe: 
Who makes the dead to riſe at his decree, a 
May make a roome where they may marſhall'd be. 
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The heavenly ſoules which with fraile bodies bound; 
Did a& together on this earthly ſtage, 
Though ſubtite they oft divers deeps did ſound, 
In which grofle organs could notthen engage: 
Yet inall aQions equall partners found, 
By reaſon led, or head-long borne by rage. 
Though once divorc'd, they marry muſt againe, 
To joyne in joy,or in cternall paine, 
a3 

Thoſe heavenly ſparks which are lowne up above, 
To ſhine in glory, and in zealeto burne; 
And ſhall of pleaſure the perfection prove, 
With mortall vails which mask'd of late did mourne: 
They from their placea moment muſt remove, 
With Chriſt intriumph glonous to returne., 

Their twice-borne bodies when put on they have, 

Firſt from the belly, laſt now from the grave. 

2F "aw 

Thoſe gather up their garments from the duſt, 
Which priſon'd are in Pluto's ugly cels, 
Though loathto part therice, where returne they muſt; 
As thentheir conſcichice inwardly them tels, 
They know their Iudge as terribſe, asjuſt, 
Will but confirmetheir holding of the hels, 

Yet all their proceſſe muſt deduced be, 

That Saints Gods juſtice, and their faults may ſee; 


25 
Foure Elements with foure complex1ons make, 


And whenthart it turns to corruption backe, 
With what accreſt each doth ctave back the owne, 
The waters all the liquid ſubſtance take, 


Nortake nor leave, butarethe fame Kill found; | 
The Lord doth not (which ſome would fohdty doubt * Bone 


As once in Edenacreation ule, -Þ 
Sit the firſt conſum'd were all worne out, : :.:::/ +: | 
I hat he not knows their ſubRance where to chuſe, 
Otheſe ſame bodies which we bearc about, .' 
e Lord will raiſe; and.cleare, or elſe accuſe: | 
hen done by God, then wonders ate not ſtrange, 
The quality, and nothing elſe dogh change, © 
- H 3 
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This mortall maſſe ſoone rais'd, and ſoone o're-throwne, *. 


Trayre breath, fire ative hear, tffearth earth well known. | . 
Which all though thus in their firſt fountains. drown'd; 
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Ofour fraile ſpoils each part {where madea prey) 
He who doth watch our duſt will ſtraight require; 
That which the waters waſhed have away, 

What was in flames exhauſted by the fire, 


That which (windes ſcorn)toff'd through the aire did ſtray, 


And what to earth all rotten did retire: 
All ataninitant ſhall together go, 
To recontinue, not beginning ſo. 


28 


The husbands hopes which Ceres firſt renown'd, 
Muſt buried rot, made lefle, to be made more; 
Yet wreſtle up (though in the earth ſtill bound) 
In forme more pleaſant, multiplid in ſtore: 
Se ſhall our duſt (though ſwallow'd inthe ground) 
Spring from corruption brighter then before 
In bodies new, whoſe ſtate none can ſurmile, 
Laid mortall downe, but muſt immortall riſe, 


29 
Thoſe creeping creatures which with filks canceive, 
Bred firſt of ſeed their food with toils acquite, 
Then whart they gaine muſt all to others leave, - 
And lye (ſtretch'rout) wrapt up in funerall-white: 
Yet ſtraight reviv'd, where buried, burſt the grave, 
And mount aloft with wings all altered quite. 


In wormes (mens types)thoſe who do mark this change, 
How canthey thinke the reſurrection ſtrange? 


Zo 

As man like milk was at the firſt pour'd out, 
Then ſtraight like cheeſe turn'd all to cruds at once, 
Till clad with skinne (his{ex made free from doubr) 
With finews joyn'd, and fortifi'd with bones. 
When as the Moone hath chang'd thrice, thrice abour, 
He doth burſt torth, neglecting Mothers grones, _ 
 And(though from him at firſt as weake teares flow) 

Dorh ſtraight of God a talking image grow, 
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-] Heme: by death by puny fraile mortals ſeed, 

The earth conceiv'd, raight (big-bellyed) ſhake, 

Andthough at firſt Mw Kr dcth 94 — 

Not travell ſhall till time her birth ripe make, 

Whilſt vitall moyſture aſhes dry doth feed, 

That marrow bones, bones fleſh, fleſh 5kinne dothtake. 
Tillall at laſt unto perfection worne, og 


 Gravesare delivered, mankinde is new borne 
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T he ſprituall powers ſhall ſoone have repoſle(Fd 
Their ancient roomes reſtor'd tothem by grace, 
Which were (they thence by Natures rigour prefſ'd) 
'To death by finne morgag'd bur fora ſpace; 
| But now (they free who had beene thus diftreſl*d) 
All members move, power pour'd in every place. 


What could corrupt all worne untoan end, 
They ſprituall bodies, bodied ſprits afcend. 
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Then ſhall not weakneſle (pafling each degree) 
| Aprogreſle have perfectionto arraine, 
| Butfrom infirmity made freely free, 
| They ſhape, proportion, ſtrength and knowledge gaine; 
| All qualities at once accompliſt dhe 
| Thatto augmentthere nothing d \ remiaine: 
The firſt and ſecond birth do differ far re, 


Firſt men were made, now rais'd, then grew, now atc. 
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Some Gentiles fond who from the truth did ſtray, 
(When by tf Apoſtles told) did ſcorne this once, 
Yettruſted grounds which vaine inventions lay, 


By fabulous ; doctrinelearn 'd; and fools at once; 
That by Prometheus men were made of clay, 
And by Deucalioz quickned out of ſtones. 
Thus had their ſouls to ſee the truth no eyes, 
<* Who loathrhe light, God gives them over to lyes, 
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Great armies oft as if one body move, 
Whoſe ſouls it ſcemes the Trumpets ſound hot ſy _ 
So when this charge is thundred from above, 

One moment makes who were; or are, obcy. 

O ſtrangealarme: what muſt this meeting prove, 
Where ruine onely hath pr 7 the way P 


All knowne when muſt (though ihunmbrod l) cheres 
A dreadfull cenforno mans ſpor will _ —_ 
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Thoſe which the deeps dif peſted.did comane,  : -: 
As bent to drink thoſe who TE did: drink,” EXD ne 
To heaven exhaF'd , though lloaſfeis byriey 
Thar dainty taftes more delicattthemrhinkt - 
Their ws drawn down wher once: chroſbne vagal! 
Though dead, and buried,.ntavt;notifwvintine: \nor- fink:': 
A death which drunkards dodefervets Pave, ts at 
To Tyc with liquor ina liquid graves: NIFENS 
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Of them whom Thers kiffd till kil'd of late, 
Whilſt their three mates they in her boſome leave; 
Some winds, and waves;againſt each rock do bear, 
Tillthem for food the ſcalic troups receave; 
Thar fiſhes men, men may thoſe fiſhes eat, 
Chang'd quality, and forme, whoſe fleſh may have. 
Mans ſubſtance it may tranſubſtantiate off, 
But ſhall the ſame that firſt, mount laſt aloft. 
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Mule do not ſtrive above thy ſtrength to mount, 
As mortals braines thoſe hoſts could comprehend, 
Which not ſeas ſands, nor yet heavens ſtarres can count, 
WhiPſt ſwarming torth their judgement to attend, 
They Arithmeticks rules do farre ſurmounts = 
When, raifd from duſt, more thick then duſt,in th'cnd; 

But yet a part moſt knowne by fame deſign'd, 

May leavea more impreſſion inthe minde. 
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The firſt greattroupeinunding fromthe deep, 


Which long have wandred with the watrie brood, 
Which glutred Nepture in his caves did keep, 


When all his gueſts were ſurfeited of food, 

Arethoſeamid'ſt the roaring waves who ſleep, 

Since firſt they fell drown'd by the generall food, _ 
Thoſe who of Gud the threatnings ſtill did ſcorne; 
Till death atonce one fleece ov'r all had ſhorne, 


40 

What deluge ſtrange doth from that deluge flow, 

Of monſtrous peopleterrible to ſee? 

Whoſe ſtatute ſhows what time they had to grow: 

The Dwarfes with them, with us would Giants be, 

Erebended was the many colour d Bow, G9>©@ 

All that had falne riſe from corruption free.. . 
Where raging deeps had juſtly lodg'd their duſt, 
Styl drown'd when dead, who burn'd alive with luſt. 


41 
Thence comes the Tyrant who did ſway the ſtate, ]. - 
Where fertile N;lus mollifiesthe minde; IS 
Whom (to confirme hisowne with wonders great} 
God did obdure, and made by brightnefle blinde, 
With guilded ſlaves which flattering his conceir, 
The Lord to him would needs inferiour finde. 

Thoſcall like him by his example made, 

As ofito finne he ſhallto judgement leade, 
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Mad mento whom by wond'rous blows abroad, *. 
Thearme of God had juſtly terror brought; 22 
Fovle that had ſcene the proofe of Arons rod, 
\y hat danger was thou mighr'ſt in time have thought, | 
Whilſt vaine Magicians emulating God, _ _ y 
The fame in ſhow,but not in ſubſtance wrought; 
Vaine Sophitſts (to be mocK'd) but mock the eyes, 
Truth, (naked) truth, lyes ate (though painted) lyes. 
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\Vhat made thee doubt, that he whom thou didſt _ 3 
'Turne ſtreames to bloud, might mixethem ih Dot TR. 
That he who made thy lan S firſt borneto dye, PLE IN 
Would fave the lives of (his friend) Abrahams brood, ... 
Where his might march he who the deeps did dry, :...' . - 
That he would make them drowne who him with-ſtoods -:.; 
<« But thoſe whom God will loſe he makes them blinde, 
<« Thoſe head-long runne who are for wrack delign'd. 
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They who with haſte the Hebrew hoſt purſu'd; —_ 
Whoſe glancing armes each eye, ſhouts fill'd each eare, 
Who lack'd no ſtately ſhow, which might, when view'd, 
Inthem breed courage, and in others feare, 
Their foes contemn'd (as if they were fubdu'd) 
Who did themſelves as if in triumph beare: PE 

And(ſpuing blaſphemy from prides low height) 

Even challenge durſt the Lord of hoaſts to fight. 
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Loe, from the mudde they now creepe poorely out, 
As from a priſon which upbraids their blame, 4 
And ſpoil'd of all which compalPd theSabour, 
Riſe naked up, yet kept by feare from ſhime; 
The Trumpet makes them tremble (though earſt ſtout) 
ASthinking it their ſentence will proclaime; ITS 
And even great Pharo,vile amidſt his ewne, BOS 
Canby no ſigne more then the reſt be knowne. 
46 
What fools then riſe who never could be pleaf'd, 
Though ſerled owners of a fertile ground? © 
Where under them even thouſands were welleafd, - 
d.then their maſters, more contentment foimd, © a 
hoſe trait'rous hopes ſtill on new conqueſts fard. EEE on 
Ill death did ſhow how little might them bound : 
hat as all Lands couldbur ftri& limirs give, *'' © © 
Laſt for the Seas (vaſte like their mindes) did ſtrive; 
Oh 
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Ah, for mans madneſſe who enough can mourne, 
From whom ſtill purethat there may reſt no place, 
Who makes his rage evenin the deepsto burne, + 
And (ſtanding)runnes in walking woods his race; 
Makes Neptwnes azureallto crimſon turne, 
And fills with bloud the wrinckles of his face? 

What thirſt of miſchiefe thus rorments man ſtil], 

That it no Sea can quench;nor Land can fill? 


48 


The Grecian Seas ſhall give thoſe bodies back, 
(When floting Athens camp'd in wooden walls) 


Which mountains plains,and floods dry fields would make, 


Scourg'd all the windes, rank'd nature with their thralls, 
Which all conſpr'd ſcem'd to procure their wrack, 
Both Sea and Land made famous by their falls, 

As if that King who could not count his hoſt, 

Had ſought all means by which they might be loſt. 


49 


All Salamina's ſtraits diſgorge againe, 
Thoſe whomthey ſwallow'd, and digeſted had; 
Bur broken ſquadrons are reſtor'd in vaine, 
Since with no armes, no, with no garment clad, 
Whilſt both the parts then joyn'd in one remaine, 
Great is the number, but the cauſe is bad: 
Who ſtriv'd for ſtate, both as moſt abject boy: 
Greeks and Barbarians no way differ now. 


SO 


By this laſt blaſt thoſe do aflemble all, 

Ar divers times whoin the deeps fell dead, 

By him almoſt preventing Perſgas fall, 

Who the Greeke Empire had abortive made, 
Who charg'd with chains lay for his father thrall, 
An act more great then all his hoſts to leade: 


« From vertues heightthis generous courſe did come, 
** A manmoſt vitious armics might o're-come. 


SI 


The laſt great act which Athens did intend, 

Detrauded thouſands of their funerall right, 

Which did preſage their greatneſſe neere an end, 

Whoſe ſtate thenchang'd,as having paſt the height: 

Thoſe to purſue that then did armies ſend, 

From that time forth, did fortheir confines fight: h 
© A mighty Towne whoſe growing nought could ſtay, 
« Yhen com'dto faile, doth vaniſh ſoone away. 
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Their greateſt Captaine fondly then remov'd, = 

Theother cold, procur'd what he divin'd, 

Who happy firſt, laſt, moſtunhappy prov'd, 

Whilſt ſuperſtition vilifrd his minde; 

But S7racuſa yet to ſtand behoy'd, 

Whoſe conqueſt was for greater foes deſign'd: 

| Andthoſe by Sea to ger more land who ſtriv'd, 
Drown'din the Sea,were ofall land depriv'd. 
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Faire Sicile long ſtill by great ſtates was ſought, 

As fertile fields, weake owners, did entiſe, 

The tatall liſts where Rome and Carthage fonght, 

When all the world was made the victors priſe, 

Thy bounds (oft bath'd with blood) was dearely bought, 

Which ſtrangers ſtill, elſe Tyrants did ſurpriſe; 
Thy Seathe ſtage where death ofr a&t'd with wounds, 
Muſt muſter many when the Trumpet ſounds, 
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Earſt Athens, Pyrrhus, Carthage, Rome in ire; 
(Their hungry hopes whilſt Ceres fill'd with dreames) 
To daunt that people proudly did afpire, | 
Not fearing Scilla, nor Charibazs ſtreames, 
Nor thund'ring &tza vomiting forth fire; 
Nor Yalcans forge, nor monſtrous Giants names; 

No, Platoes {elte who wedded inthoſe fields, 

His conquer'd hells to greedy men he yeelds. 
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Thoſe whole great valour did ſo honour wrong, 
That each eternall pen it yet renownes, 
Who rivals liv'd in love of glory long, 
And though but Cities did diſpoſe of Crownes, 
Thoſe two by Sea did ſtrive who was moſt ſtrong, 
As all the Earth could not containe two Townes; 
< Each ſtatethe world lefle then it ſelfe contrives. 
5 Ajuſt proportion ruine onely gives. | 
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That haughty race which kings intriumph led, 
(Allnot well pleas'd with parting of the ſpoites) - 
Thar fiſhes might alwell as beaſts be fed, _ 
(The land elſe glutted by their guilty broiles) 
Did onthe Sea a ſea of blood once ſhed, 
Which (waſh'd by waves away ) might foile their foiles, 
That thergto plague no furie place could finde; 
All obje&tsraz'd which might upbraid the minde. 
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A ſpatious field the waters did afford, 
W here floting armics might their forces try, 
When free men fighting who ſhould betheir lord, 
With too much valour did their bondage buy, 
Whilſt Zolus did rage, and Neptare roar'd, 
More cruell Creatures then thernſelvesto ipy; 
<« Men of all elſe which this large Circuite fill, 
<« Moſt ſubtile are, and violent 1nill. 
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From liquid fields where Carcafles are rite, 


Now with his troupe Yolteiws paſſage finds, 
Who were more bold, then fortunate in ſtrife, 
And dying did triumph ov'r foes, waves,winds, 
Offame too greedie, prodigall of life, 
As thoſe whoſe ſoules were ſtrangers to their minds; 
« Who loſe their owneto gaine from othets breath, 
< Lite by opinion ſecke, foreertaine death. 
w - 
When as two brothers that were bound in law, 
Did pledge their lives who onely ſhould be free, 
Pale Neptune once at Actium wondring ſaw, 
His Cryſtall walkes all as congeal'd in Tree, 
Which from their kingdomes diverſe kings did draw, 
To know whole Slaves they were ordaynd to be; 
As both (till cleard) from what they crav'd would Rand; 
Two onthe Sea did fight for all the land, | 
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To ſave themſclves, or others to confound. 
When loftic Legions did a purpoſe take, 
Ot winds, waves, armes, oares, ſhouts, blows groanes, the ſound, 
Gave bold men courage, madethe Cowards quake, 
Whilſt floting foreſts mutually did wound, 
Which Neptune, Mars, and Eolas made ſhake; 
The bellies (big with men) abortive burſt, 
By chundring engines violated firft, 


GI 


_ Whenthis encounter had made many ſmart, 


A ſtately meeting, terrible to thinke, \ _ 
Slups without kindneſle kiff'd, yet loth to part, 
Stood ſtrugling long which ſhould the other finke; 
Till ſome off pierc'd,and paſt all hope of Art, 
For poyſon laſt (as deſp'rat) flouds did drinke; 
And that none might their conquer'd cnfignes claime, 
Slipt under Scas,asifto hide their ſhame, 
CNCIT INEUIE, But 
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But haughtie Romans ſtorm'd to be with-ftood, 
And us'd to conquer, marveÞd to be match'd; BIEK 
From flouds in vaine ſome drinking backtheir blog, 


* F 


Halfe kill'd, halfe drown'd, death by two darts difpach'd; Res 


There where they fought whil'ſt bodies pav'd the flaod, 
Till emptie firſt, no wooden cave was catch'd: 


« O how that life ſcemes foule which blots fames books, | 


« Ingloriesglaſſe whil'ſt generous courage looks! 
63 | 


Whilſt Mars as ycta pp nog gy did proye, 
The barbarous Queene fled with Peluſgntlaves, 
And who loy'd her, did ſtraight with hier remove, . 
Not fearing, no. as who in feavers raves: | 
He fled not foes, but follow'd on his love, "Wy 
For whom the hope of all the world he leaves: *.... 
VVho vanquiſh'd armies oft, awoman foil'd, .. 
VVhoall ofall, him of himſelfe ſhe ſpoil'd. | 


: 64 | 

The ſeas ſurrender at that d readfull blaſt, ES 
Troups of all Lands which ih their deeps did fall, _ 
In diſcord then, but riſe in league art laſt, -. - , 
The cauſe growne common Which doth joyne them all; _ 
Not onely Ancients famous in times paſt, ws. 
But Turks and Chriſtians thence a voice doth call : - 

V Vhom even when raging, raging floods ſuppreſt, 

Thar waves might tofle them {till who would not reſt. 
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V'Vhat Turband band abandons Thets Bowres, - 

By their misfortune fortunate to fame, a 

VVhoby a oyall pens cterna!l powers, 

Reft back from death, life, whil'ſt men breath doclaime*? 

How thoſe(ſtill Tarks)wexe baptiz'd in few houres, 

VVhere Azure fields foam'd forth a hoariciſtreame: 
This my great Phebustun'd to Trumpets founds;: -.. 

 VVhole ſtately accents each ſtrangetongue rebounds. 
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Not onely thus by barbarous bands o're-throwne, © 

Some whom Chriſt bought a floting Tombe corifines, 

Burby themſelves (like Pagans ipail'd) though knowne, 
a liquid ptains a number breath reGgnes, © + ++ (+1 - 
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VVhil'® thoſe who toileto make the world theizowhe, 
v0 with devotion paint moſt damn'd detignes;.,:: ; :- 


May ſuperſtition uſe to angle fates. 
| I 


Tharthcy when allthings ellshavc tail'd forbaits, | | 
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When haughtie Philip with this I{le in love, 
W hoſe rage to raigne no reaſon could appeaſe; 
As oft by fraud, it laſt by force would prove, 
To barren Spaine whoſe fertile fields did pleaſe; 


He ſent huge Hulks which did like Mountains move, 
As Townes for traffique, palaces for caſe; 


And of all ſorts did furniſh forth a Band, 
As if to people, not to winne a Land, 
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To bravethe heavens whilſt Giants would aflay, 


The Lord their power would wonderfully bound; 
One little Barke their Navy did diſmay, 


A woman did the mighty man confound; 
All Elements did arme their courſeto ſtay, 
That wicked menmightnot pollute our ground: 
For pride difdair'd, for cruelty abhorr'd, 
Spaine beg'd (a ſlave) where looking to be Lord. 
69 
O happic thoſe for whom the heavens will fight, 
Of Angels armies ca mpe about them ſtitt,' 
Whil'{ haile and thunder from heavens ſtore-houſe light, 
Arnvd winters are pour'd out, ſterne Tempeſts kill; 
The ſtormy windsconjur'din time charge righr, 
Astrain'd in warreto ſpend their power with skill. 
< Still to the Author miſchiecfe doth return, 
& And inthe fires they make the wicked burn. 


70 

The Tumud region numbers doth aftord, 
Who onely there could quench ambitions fire; 
And avarice hath it with many ſtor'd, 
Who onely there could bound their vaſte deſire; 
Though each of them had of much wealth beene Lord, 
Who by no meanes contentment could acquire, 

Till (like themſclves) ſtill taking, fil'd with nought, 

The ſea and hell them to abundance brought. 


71 
What heavy thoughts their quaking hearts do move, 
When with cach wave a wound death ſcemes to give? 
Which rais'd up high like battering engines prove, 
Thar ſo to charge do for advantage ftrive, 
(Save ſuddenlightnings flaſh out from above) 


Clouds masking heaven, over all do darkneſſe drive. 
That whilſt they nowbing ſee, and too much heare, 
Falnc onthe deeps hels ſhaddow doth appeare- 
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Some ſcap'd ſuch ſtormes, whil'ſt they ſecure remaine, 


Surpris'd by Pirars ſuddenly deſpaire, Tn 


Whoſe cruell avariceto render vaine, ES 

They yee!d (as faint) till they to them reparre; 

Then powder kindled by a lingring traine, 

Straight all at once are thundred through the ayre : 
In water burn'd, weake thralls kill vidtors ſtrong, 
And ſuffring, ac, revenge preventing wrong. 
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Thus by the Seaa number is bewray'd, " 
Whoſ: dying cyes, a friend did never cloſe, 
No: iatheir fathers, no, in no tombe layd, 
Which had when dead no part whereto repoſe, 
But are by waves to every rocke betray'd, 
Till this laft day doe of all fleſh diſpoſe, 
Which as would ſceme moſt ready thoſe may finde, 


174 


The face ofth'carth like thoſe a number yeelds, 

Who for laſt lodgings could not geta grave, 

Yet where they fell, as having wonne the fields; 
Them (dead agime) fromall who liv'd did reave, 
Throwne inthe duft, drawne from their bloudy ſhields, 
Whilſt naked there, they what they clad did fave : 


As bodies firſt, bones bare at laſt did lye, 
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The bloud of ſome did ſtaine that golden age, 

To ſtrike with iron ere malice did invent; ; 

"On ruines Altar offring up to rage, | 

* Wrath wants not weapons when for miſchicfe bent ; 

Then indignation mortals did afſwage, | 

With ſtones, ſharpe ſtings, and what by force was rent, 
From gored bellies, bowels did guſh out, | 
And heads with braines were compaſſed abour. 


76 


But when man ſpy'd, whil'ſt venging wrong by chance, 
That life was ogg in ſuch 2 forcrells fraile, f 
To court vaine-glory which to fooles did glance, 

ome (as for ſport) their neighbours did aſlaile; 
Then aft, their Rate of purpoſeto advance, 


frayd valour would by violence prevalle : 
= armies firſt were by ambition led, 
TUllavaricea greater fury bred. 
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Whom th'carth not burdens, winding-fheets not binde, 


Till beaſts with ſome did ranne,with ſome fowles fiye: | 
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Who firſt from death by deeds redeem'd their names, 
And eminent magnanimouſly grew, 
(Their fancies frying in ambitions flames) 
They onely praiſe, not profitdid purſue; 
And as for glery, who contend at games, 
Sought others to exceell, not to ſubdue: 
Such Scythza one, another Egypt gave, 
From conquer'd lands who did brit honour crave. 


-$ 


Thoſe weapons firſt were found, whichpierc'd,or bruis'd, 
Ere dreadfull Cyclops made their hammers reele; 
Of Mars chiefe minions, ſword and launce were us'd, 
Ere men did march (as Statues) all of ſecle; 
What fury in proud mindes this rage infus'd, 
That they would ſuffer to make others feele, 
And ſtrive to further, ere to hinder ill, 
Then ſave themſelves,more bent their mates to kille 


79 


W hat mountaines were of murd'red bodies made, 

Which vill falne duſt, the duſt did not receive, 

Of Aſhur, Perſia, Greekes and Romans dead, 

Who whil' that they more earth, them earth would have, 

Whil' of the world each ftriving to be head, EE 

Thoſe members maim'd which it to rule did crave 
Thenthough all lands one onely did adore, 


As pecnt intoo ſtrit bounds, yet one ſought more. 
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Of bones unbuticed, what huge heaps were reard, 

By Tentons, Cimbers, Gaules, great by doing harmes, 

By Yandals, Alans, Hunnes, and Gothes long fcar'd, 

Danes, Longobards, and Sar4zens in ſwarmes? 

For which long time thoſe fields could not be ear'd, 

Where they to death had offred up their armes : 
Whil' where to live, to winne more lands then ſet, 
Where they might dye, who onely land could get. 
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Then Nature ftrong, as in her perfe@ age, 
As Bees their ſwarmes, lands Colonics ſent forth, 
Which forc'd by wants, or mov'd by generous rage, 
Intempeſts huge inunded from the North; 
Elſe that high hopes dream'd riches might aſſwage, 
They ſought the Sourh as held of greateſt worth : 
To what it pleas'd, whil'tpower a right did claime, 
Oft with their dwellers, countries chang'd rhe name, 


Owen wr 


OO SU <E<C SR 


= O > OF 


EC TO-CIET xD 


T be fourth Houre. 


$2 


That heathaiſh hoſt by 7uda ſo abhorr'd, : - 
Whoſe Captaines railings vengeanceto.contriye, : 
A godly King did f pread before ReLDR, : -:-. 
Whoſe wrong his ſoule did moſt of peace deprive, 
Till that an Angell with juſt fury ſtor'd, 
Did kill of thouſands thrice threeſcore and five : 
Thoſe who blaſpheming God by him were ſlaine, 
Muſt riſe with teare to looke on God againe. 
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Thence thouſands riſe with ſtrangers, or their owne, 
Where ſtill to broyles, the Grecians were inclin'd,” © 
Whereall the world at fortunes dice was throwne, 
'Twixt fire and ſonne in law, not love combin'd; 
By vertues clients fall, which fields were knowne, 
Ofall, who onely the States good deſign'd : 

<< None vertue ſhould adore, all reverence muſt, 

<« Men ſhould delight init, not 1n it truſt, 
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Thence (never buried) many bodie ſprings, 
Where of all lands oft armies did contend, 
Kill'd by the Senate, Emperours, or Kings, 
But moſt by him who did to Carthage lend, 
(Reft from Rowes Nobles) buſhels tullof Rings, 
And by barbarians Lords ofall intt'end ; 
Thus 7: 4ly all nations did obey, 
And to all Nations was expos'd a prey. 
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That field yeelds thouſands, where wrong {quaring right, . 
(For famous Captaines twiſe a fatall ſtage) 
Great Pompey did with Mithridates fight, 
And Tamberlaine the terrour of that age, 
Oi lightning Baiazer did thund'ring light, 
Tam'd fora foot-ſtooleinan iron Cage : 
Thus that great Monarch was made wor{c thenthrall, 
** Pride hated ſtands, and doth unpitticd fall. 


86 


Allthenmuſt march at this laſt Trumpets ſound, 
Who fields entomb'd, damn'd flouds, and ditches fill'd, 
hilt 0:tomanto make his Creſcent round, 


Bloud(as but water) prodigally ſpill'd; 
S Baſſaes now riſe groning from the ground, 
Ch oft by him, or elſe for him were kil'd : 
And as for bondage borne (free but from oraves) 
Did live to him, and dyed to Satan ſlaves, 
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By violence, death diyers did ſurpriſe, + 
Still ſince the world firſt peopled did remaine, 
But men in miſchiefe fondly growne more wiſe, 
By bolts unſeene, ſome now of late are ſlaine;,- 
Since ſome new Sulmens, no, divels did deviſe, 
Thoſe {ulphurous nie ny dagaine : 


Which men,yca towres,andtownes.,in pieces tcare, - b 
Then thunder now, men more the Canon-feare. 
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Thoſe ſoone ſtart up which fell, whilſt as leſſe Rrong, 
By Yulcan forc'd ſuccumbing Thets rord, | 
And thundring forth the horrour of her wrong, 


The burden urg'd, ſtraight in di{daine reſtor's, 


The ayery region raging all along, j 
Which Jeath to them did ſuddenly afford : 
And by a blow moſt ſtrange, neſcarre then found, _ 


The bones all broken, and the fleſh-ſill found. 
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Thoſe whom of th'earththe ſuperfice as forc'd, 

Did beare, not bury, ſuffer, not receive, 

By men even dead (as oft alive) extoxc'd, 

Teavarice, elſe cruelty,ſtill flave.. 

Thoſe ſhall from duſt no ſooner be divorc'd, 

Then they who ſought the centre for a grave : 
Whoſe bodies with their ſoules did ſeemeto ſtrive, 
Which firſt at hell ſhould with-moſt haſte arrive. 


go 

The mutinous Hebrewes, who gainſt him repinde, 
Whole face (as glories rayes reflefting ſtill) 
Com'd from the Thunderer like cleare lightning ſhir'd, 
Gods Secretary who firſt penn'd his will; 
As ſooneas they whoſe duſt no weight confin'd, 
They riſe whom th' earth did bury firſt, then kill : 

To offer bent (pride burning in their breaſts) 

As like himſelfe, whom Pluto tooke for Prieſts. 
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That ſcorn'd diviner is with them expos'd, 
(Fooles who fore-know, not for their fate provide; 
Who by his wife, when lurking was diſclos'd, 
And whom atlaſt th* earth did as ſtrangely hide, 
And that the Cave which burn'd might ſo be clos'd. 
He as Rowres beſt who under ground did ride : 
There greedy to doe good, or fame to give, 
That where his body dyed, his name might live. 
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Some feaver ſtrange, when ſurfets ſeeme to'moye, 

Thoſe of the earth, who inthe entrails dwell, 

Whil'ſt it (though trembling) raging, feetnes to'prove, 

[f it may drinke the world, and ſpue forth hell,- 

They from the duſt as quickly ſhall remove, 

As thoſe by powder, who in powder fell: 
By tyrants fierce whilſt pin'd,no, freed from paine, 
Who falne on th'earth,or toſs'd through t'ayre remain. 
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Now Orphews ſhall not need (as Poets faine) 

To charme the furies with harmonious ſounds, 

Nor Hercules by violence, in vaine, 

To forcethe dungeons of the ſhadowy-bounds, 

The gueſts below ſhall once turne backe againe, 

To ſee (whart they have loſt) ſuperiour rounds : 
The Prince of darkneſle will be pleas'd with this, 
Since {ure to have them judg'd for cyer his. 
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The carth her entrails quickly fhall diſcharge, 

That Godat onceall who had ſoul& may ce, 

All priſoners at laſt, death muſt enlarge, 

Atthat great Iubily,as once ſet free, 

Who were ſo long in paſſing Charors barge, 

Soone from oblivions floud, brought backe ſhall be : 
Ere Cerberus can barke, all ſhall be gone, 
And erethey can be miſs'd, turn'd every one, 
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Thoſe whom ſoft Zgypr, alwaies ſlave to luſt, 

By ſpices, oyntments, balmes and odours rare, 

To ſcorne corruption, and to mocke the duſt, 

Did keep (when loſt)with a ridiculous care, 

And us'd as pledges oft to purchaſc truſt, 

Their bones worth nought when clad, worth lefſe when bare, 
Their vailes renu'd, no ſooner they r<ſume, 
Then whom at firſt corruption did conſume. 
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Thoſe Piramides whoſe points ſeem'd (threatning heaven,) 
ot ſolitary tombes, but courted Thrones; : 
The huge Mauſoleum, one of wonders ſeaven; 
[hat o elske, which grac'd Anguſius bones; 
a monuments thoſe xmulous to caven, 
f Marble, Porphyr, Iaſpe, and pretious ſtones : 
None hides his gueſt from this great Tudges fight, 
Nor yer hin ſends more gorgeousto the light. 
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Of place the diſtance,diſtant time not breeds, 
Some who a field impurple by their fall, 
Whoſcentrails ſtraight another manſion needs, 
Leſt elſe corruption might encroach on all, + 
T heir bodies. friends (as oft for pompe lucceeds) 
Not ſceme (farre borne) to burie, but enſtall : 

But though each part a ſeverall kingdome takes, 

A ſudden union now one moment makes. 
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That dreame-diviner by two Tribes call'd Syre, 
(Though by them loſt,) who did his brothers fave, 
His duſt from Goſhez quickly ſhall retire, 
And with the reſt, a ſecond Hymer have, 
Where though long dead, as faith did firſt inſpire, 
His bones for his, poſſcfſion did receive : 

Or ſince by him ſo benefited once, 

Thatland ingrate to fruſtrate of his bones. 
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Thethird time then ſome live, from Tombes rais'd twice, 
(Their reſurreRion repreſented elſe) 


Whom death (it ſeem'd) did buta while diſguiſe, 
Foracting wonders which amazement tels; 
When wak'd by force, as who did droufteriſe, 
They drawne from Lethe, or oblivions cels : 
Straight with the place all priviledge didleave, 
Made as who dream'd, or 1n high teavers rave. 
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Till ſoar'd from hence,where they ſo long have ſtriv'd, 

Still charg'd with fleſh, all ſoules infirme remaine; 

And with their burdens thoſe who were reviv'd 

Their former frailties did reſume againe; 

So that unknowing where a {pace they liv'd, 

Maym'd memory was bounded by the braine: 
Through earthly organs ſpectacles impure, 
Soules reach bur objects, ſuch as they procure. 
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Some fondly curious, woula have then enquir'd, 
What lodgings laſt thoſe both-world-gueſts did leave, 
Which (if remembred) reverenc'd, and admir'd, 
They would not wrong by words what none conceive; 
Great Paul (whoſe felte could not tell how ) retir'd, 
Whom the third heaven (when raviſh'd) did receive: 

He what he ſaw return'd, could not relate, 

Paſt mortals ſenſes, to immortals great, 
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Such ſoules when laſt ens hin turn'd backe; 
heir toiles thereby, and others glory grew, __ 
Whil' to the wat that way, God kare would make, 
That faith (when firme} might death it ſelfe-ſibtue; 
But then they fleſh as when firſt left did rake, *-. 
Which now at laſt the Lord will all tenue, 
Their reſurreRion when no time confines, | 
Whilſt rais'd, ripe fruits, of what they firſt were ſtgnes, 
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Thus the great Tisbit ftrangely did reſtore, _ 

(That none might trouble have who gave him teſt) 

Her ſonne whoſe victuals did when walte, grow more: 

Like to the like, when in like ſtare diſtteſt, 

That Prophet did, whocrav'd his ſprit in ſtore; 

Notto be preſs'd by ſucha ſecond gueſt , * Te 
Whoſe grave wak'd one, that there he might not ſleep, | 
Where he(when dead)a quickning power did keep. 
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The bleſt Bethanjan, highly ſhall rejoyce, PT OSO TEND 

When next he cals who ſhew'd ſuch render love, 

Asevento weep for him, as 4 chicfecholee,  _ 

Till he was brought (free from white batds) above, _ 

The firſt who inthe gravedid heare that voice, — 

Which from all graves muſt make their gueſts remove: 
And greater power whenglorifid may ſhow, 
Then from fraile fleſh, when but breath'd forth below. 
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Thoſe ſoone ſtart up, who quickly come tolight, 

Asto applaud what was accomplith't knowne, 

Chriſts ating ſuffrings (when moſt low) ar height, 

That the laſt part onthis worlds ſtage was ſhowne; 

Elſe to upbraid as a prodigious ſight, 

Them who did haſte what bent to have o'rethrowne : 
Andothers all thus rais'd, more glad doe rife, 


Of ſoules birth once, then of their bodies thrice. 
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There come thoſe two,from whence no fleſh can know, 


& not more ſoone then whom fraile cyes ſaw dead, 


= which as types one toeach world Yid ſhow, 


ca mortals might be ſtraight immortall made, 
orolle bodies mount, and fome dearh not o'rthraw, 

Fa whence er 1 nofiecan keade: 
molt evill times moſt good, to be mark'd ſo, 

Tho le did from hence ens common way not poe:. 
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That godly man, by God judg'd juſt to be, 
Tranffated A he might not ſee death, 
Since it kill'd him, his Lorddeſpis'd to ſee, 
WhiPſt poyſon'd with, yile mens blaſphemous breath; 
Orelſe atlaſt from pangs and horrours free, 
He priviledg'd from allthe ſignes of wrath , 
Did part, not dye, from finne, not lite eſtrang'd ; 
< Soules muſt remove, elſe have their lodging chang'd, . 
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Whil'ſthim ſave God who ought diſdain'd to feare, 
Vile Baals ſcourge, of Kings who ſcorn'd the ire, 
With flaming Steedsa burning Coach did beare, 
The winde made Wagoner, an Angell Squire, 
*'Twixtthis groſle globe, andthe celeſtiall ſphere, 
Zeale triumph did,cvenas it fought, with fire : 

T hat heaven and earth both might his glory know, 

As carſt his toiles, when but.contemn'd below. * 
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As where he lives orlyes, to turne, or ſtay, 
To diſpute cafie is, hard toconclude; 
The Lord perchance committed him to clay, 
As one with whom he on Mount Taber ſtood: 
Elſe not diffoly'd, but chang*d when borne away, 
And (ſome thinke) kept a part yet to doe good: _ 
For without all, no Fay | 2h ages be, 
The Maid-borne body ſo heavens onely ſce, 
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Aloud alarme, ſtill doubling from aboye, 
(The wordeternall may make breath abound) 
All this vaſt circuit dotha trumpet prove, Es 
Whoſe concave waſtes not, but maintaines the ſound; + 
At the firſt blaſt, nought elſe ſave it did move, 
As driry {ilence had prepar'd the ground ; 

Buttillall eares be fill'd, it. higher fwels, _ - 

A horrid Eccho roaring from the hels. 


L1T 


Thoſe guiley foules what further comfort rp-\ 


From ſleepe whoſe conſcience with the body ſtarts, 
Even when they ſee(as grafle) ov'r all the ficlds, 
Men grow about them? O what frozen hearts! 
Earth labour'd long, a monſtrous harveſt yeekds,  - 
Which ſtraight heavens husband,loe,grinds.fitts,and parts: 


Who can but thinke how ſuch endure this fight 
@ud yet what they attend, makes ir ſeeme light, 
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He who them hates when God the juſt doth grace, 
Both gricfe and envy torture him at once, 
Oftwo who reſt companions in one place, 
Th'one pleaf'd, is glad;the other delp'rate, mones; 
Th'one parts as pointed for eterhall peace, | 
The other fign'd for paine, ſtayes, howls, and grones, 

Thus of the godlies good the firſt degree, 

Is, from the wicked that they parted be. 
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Thoſe creatures who by death did never fall, 
hart fatall ſummons do no ſooner heare, 
Then thoſe whom it forth from the duſt doth call, 
Where they had ſlept even many a hundred yeare, 
Soules lodgings thus which had beene ruin'd all, 
Straight builded then, firſt perfe& do appeare. 

The juſt they firſt, the reprobate laſt move, 

Which fink below, whilſt ch'others flice above, 
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Thoſe Temples then which not diffoly'd ſtill ſtay, 
(A myſtery difficultto conceive) 

All debt of death (not dying) ſhall defray, 

The other life ſtraight com'd, ere this them leave, 
The bodies then ( all frailty burn'd away) 

Well quinteflenCd, new qualities receive, 
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Ere mortall prov'd, thall be immortall made, 
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[foft to gaze a multitude remaines, 
To hold his Court whiPſt it ſome Prince attends; 
When being met with many ſtately traines, 
He makes a muſters of imagin'd friends: The; 
(As by ſmall Brooks a floud ſwolne when it raines) 
Till that on him it ſcemes the world depends. 
That pompe to all a reverent awe imparts, 
And ſtrikes with terror malefactors hearts. 
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Thinke with what glory Chriſt his courle doth runne, 
Whil'& chundring terror, and yet lightning grace, 


might come clad with ſtarres, crown'd with the Sunne; 


ut to his brightneſſe ſuch {as baſe) give place: 
s Court at firſt of heavenly hoſts begun, 
rom hehce enlarg'd isina little ſpace. 
O what ſtrange noiſe doth all the world rebound, 


Which though ſtill quicke, yet in their finnes quite dead, 


Whil'ſt Angels ſing, Saings ſhour, and Trumpets ſound; 
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My raviſh'd ſoule (tranſcending reaſons reach) 
So earneſt is to ſurfer on this ſight, | 
That it diſdaines what may high thoughts impeach, 
Whilſt mounting up to orga prongs height; 
Which flight ſo tarre doth paſſe the power of ſpeech, 
That onely ſilence can purſue it right, — 

And that my ſprit may be refreſh'd that way, 

It muſt a ſpace amidſt dumbe pleaſnres ſtray. 


DOOMESDAY- 
OR ; 
The great Day of the Lords [udgement. 


The fifth Hours. 
Tus An cGumMenNtT. 


A great Aſſemblie doth with ſtate begin, 
And of ſome ſoules the proceſſe is ſurveigh d, 
So more totax the Tews, and Chriſtians ſunne, 
Here in the ballance is before them layd, 
Each Ethnicks part to be compar d, Dios in 
In judgement now, their errors to upbratd: 
Yet all excuſes, which ſuch can revolve, 
Do damne but others. not themſelves abſobve. 
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Fl af What ſtrange ſight ! what monſtrous meeting 
{ Y now? | 
© One moment muſters all the ages gone; E 
2 Borne, flown, driv'n, or drawn up,l wot not hoy, 


g Large is that Crowne which compaſſes the, 


Thrones ue 
DAP Al forcach time whom Nature didallow, 
What numbers muſt they make when joyn'd in one? 
Whil'i I do looke about, below, on high, 


Still clouds of people do confine mine eye: 
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Oft thouſands were in populous ſquadrons ſct, 
Whilſt haughty Monarchs others Empires ſought, 
But nor men now,more nations laſt are met, 

Who once in all, but difter then in nought, 

No ſeverall cuſtomes, uluall cenſures ger, 

As when ſome Civile, ſome are barbarous thought, 
No garments mark'd, nor figne of hand, nor head: 
All naked judg'd, as they at firſt were made. 
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What ſtore of tongues oft Iungry eares have fed ? 
Since men from one, did more at Baveltake, 
And theſe (licentious) many baſtards bred, 
Which (mixt like Mules) did ſtrange conjunRions make; 
But now at laſt all by one language led, 
(Confuſions curſe remov'd) as firſt turne backe, 
At leaſt the judge none to interpret needs, 


No heatt from him hides thoughts,the tongue leſle deeds, 
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The ſpatious world at firſt could ſcarce containe, 

Them whom one age by common courſe brought forth, 

Though both by ſea and land more ground to gaine, 

With Colonies diſper'ſt, Eaſt, Weſt, South, North, 

Who all their wits for wayes to live did ſtrayne, 

Yet, Jreaming elory,vaunted ſhewes of worth : 
Ticartn whilſt her entrails every one did teare, 
Was forc'd to bury whom ſhe could not beare. 
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Death walkes ſo ſlowly with his fleepy pace, 

(Though laſt not look'd for oft times he arrive) 

Tiateven to haſte mans never reſting race, 

Both warre and ſickneſle violently ſtrive; 

What natures ſelfe would bound in little ſpace, 

Art to precipitate doth means contrive : 
Elſeth'earth ſurcharg'd would ſtarveher nurſlings ſoon, 
Too populous mankinde by it ſelfe undone. 
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But loe all theſe who had beene gueſts below, 

Since firſt an Angell Eden came to guard, 

This hage aſſembly joyn'd in one, doth thow, 

From whence none can eſcape, nor canbe ſpar'd, 

Yet now no ground, no, not no gravethey owe; 

No {trife LOr marches, lands alike are ſhar'd : | | 
None for old claimes then doth another cite, 
Bute, .nof themall memory would quite. 
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No kinſman, friend, nor old acquaintance here, 
Though long disjoyn'd, and ſoone perchance to part, 
Doe meet as menby mutuall duties deare, 

With pleaſant count'nance, and affecting heart; 

That fatall doome to be pronounc'd ſo neere, 

(Which joy orgriefe for ever muſt impart) 
With racking cares doth ſo diſtratthe minde, 
That then no other thought a place can finde. 
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No tyrant here(attended by his thralles, ) 

Doth terrour give, no, but doth it receive, 

Andnow imperiouſly no maſter calls, 

A humble ſervant, nor a fawning ſlave, 

Thar height of mindea preſent feare appalles, 

And breakes that ſwelling which made many rave: 
Though now great difference be of mortals made, 

<< All ſhall meet equals, but mult firſt be dead, 
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Though ſome whoſe greatneſſe thouſands had o'rethrowns 
So that their fame(trac'd by amazement) flyes, 
Are here ſcarce mark'd, till for confuſion ſhown, 
When all their deeds the heavens great Cenſor tryes; 
Yet others arethen earſt made better known, 
Who whilſt alive deluded credulous eyes , 
And ſeem'din ſhow, as Angels once'of light, 
But are the children of cternall night. 
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Worſt atthat time, theſe trembling troupes endure, 

Who know, yet not performe their maſters will, 

Though judgements threaten, promiſes allure, 

To follow what is good, and flye from 11, 

Whoſe ſenſes falſe againſt their ſoules conjure, 

That ſprituall power which God inſpires to kill : 
Who doe neglect, I, and deſpiſe that grace, 
Which even with Angels purchaſe might a place, 
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With high diſdaine of ſoules the Soveraigne moy'd, 

A kindled count'nance, flames forth terrour then, 

At them who ſeem'd religion to have lov'd, 

Vile hypocrites, curſt excrements of men, 

And their vaſt hearts (the coſening.maske remoy'd) | 

Shew each thing that they thought, both where, and when : 
Till muchto wonder, godly men are brought, i 
Who mark them monſters, whom they Saints had thought. 


That 
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That troupe on Sathans coat Gods badge which beares, 
Who hatching miſchicfe, holineſſe pretend, 

With whooriſh ſighs, and with adulterous teares, 
Their actions all to court opinion tend; 


Weigh'd words, ſchool'd looks,ſquar'd ſteps,fain'd griefes,and fears, 


As others carſt betray themſelves in end: 
* All judgements then from errours maze redeem'd, 
<< Do ce things as they were,not as they ſeem'd. 
| E 
Can any minde conceive their great diſtrefſe, 
Who (whilſt ambition at vaine ends doth ayme) 
As wit rul'd all, or that all went by gueſle, 
So fortheir courſe a faction ſtrong to frame, 
Have no Religion, any do proteſle, 
A lump of wax, a ſhow, anidle name; 
They then ſhall finde though once not truſting it, 
Slight craft but folly, ſimple goodnefle wit, 


14 
Some(too ſecure) do ballance juſtice light, 


And ſome with dreames ( whal'ſt deſp'rate) mercics range, 


But ſuch diſſemblers mounting miſchiefes height, 
Then both theſe two bred blaſphemie more ſtrange : 
They mock Gods wiſedome, providence, and might, 
As who not knows, not cares, or may not venge: 
Chriſt of the worſt the worſt ſort to define, 
Their portion did with hypocrites aſſigne. 


15 
As colours (when compar) beſt knowne appeare, 
The truth of all exactly to'diſcloſe, 
So ſome may make(when they are matched here) 
On more ſure grounds the judgement to repoſe: 
We ſee God doth (that things may be made cleare) 
To perſons perſons, finne to {inne oppoſe, 


That crimes found monſtrous though of leſſe degree, 
May make the more abhominable be. 


I6 
That Queene whoſe name heavens regiſter ſtill beares, 
What king they had the Hebrews ſoto teach, 
Who came from farre (negleRing vulgar feares) 
A mortals ſight, and temporall ends to reach, - 
nd as moſt happy envy did theiregres, SED 
o might enjoy the treaſures of his ſpeech, 


She ( whilſt wits wonders did her minde amaze) 
Damn'd liberall fame as niggard of his praiſe. 
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She may that day be parallelFd with ſome, 
When humaniz'd our Saviour did remaine, 
Who one (more great then Solomon) at home, 
Not ſought, not heard, but did when found diſdaine: 
What monſtrous madneſle did their minds o're-come, 
Who had, like ſwine, ſuch pearles expoſ'd in vaine? 
An Ethnickethus may damne the Hebrews then, 
A ſtranger natives, and a woman men. 
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Wo to Bethſaida, and Coraziy burſt, 
Whom Tyr«« ſtraight, and S7doz may appall; 
They (had they ſcene thy ſights no more accurſt) 
In duſt with ſackcloth had lamented all; 
And Capernaum, who mock mercy durſt, 
Though highas heaven, low downeto hell ſhall fall: 
That which thou ſaw'ſ had filthy Sodom ſcene, 
It longa City crown'd with Bayes had beene. 
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That ſtately Towne whence fame at firſt did ſound, 
Whoſe greatneſle once all Nations did admire, 
When her the Lord had threatned to confound, 
Straight proſtrated to pacific his ire, 
All (wrapt in ſackcloth) grovelings on the ground, 
Who humbled ſoone a pardon did acquire. 
' Shemay condemnea number of this age, 

Who, when rebuF'd for ſinne, not grieve but rage. 
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| Thoſc who of old without the Law did live, 

And (to themſelves alaw) lov'd good, loath'd ill; 
May for more bliſſe, ar leaſt leſſe torment ſtrive, 
With thoſe who had it, yet contemn'd it ſtill : 

For them fraile glory,or plaine good, did drive, 
Wheretheſe a hop'd reward, paine fear'd, knowne will: 
Then muſe ſome of the Gentiles deeds burſt forth, 
Till Chriſtians bluſh who come behinde in worth, 
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Though God, nor what he crav'd was then not knowne, 

Yet of Religion a degener'd ſeed, 

Induſtrious Nature incach heart had ſowen, | 

Which fruits(though wilde) did in abundance breed, 

And theirgreat zeale which was to Idols ſhowen, 

Shall damne their coldneſſe who the Scriptures reade : 
They left did ſtray, who calld were truth negleR, 

Theſe fooliſh are, they wicked in effeR, 
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Learn'd Athens glory, wiſedome-lovers light, | 
Did utter things which Angels tongues might deck, 
Though ſure to ſcape Gods On each creatures fight, 
Yet, he would vice (loath'd for it {elfe) reje, 
Andas his Demos did dire him right; 
Laſt, when accuf'd, a Martyrineffe&, 

Lifes race well runne,glad innocent to dye, 

Did (Idols damn'd) all Gods(fave one) deny. 
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His Scholar next for yertues treaſure lov'd, 

By all the world divine was juſtly call'd: 

WhiPſt nought by faith, by nature too much moy'd, 

The Third (his Maſter who all 5 1 thralPd) 

Who thought of God, much ſaid, but little proy'd, 

For all his knowledge, ſaid as quite appall'd, 
With paine he ranne,with doubt &q end his race, 
Then did the Thing of Things cntreat for grace. 
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By ſpeculation of a pregnant minde; 
With Nature wreftling,though by her o're-throwne, 
Thoſe did of force by dumbe perſwaſions finde 
| Apower ſupreame, by ſpeaking works oft ſhowne; 
Whom they (though thus in time and ſtate borne blinde) 
Did ſeek not call'd, did reverence though not knowne: 


Not ſeeking heaven, the way to it they trac'd, 
And(faithlefle truſting) what not reach'd, embrac'd, 
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May not ſuch men damne many thouſands now, 
Who fall confounded in ſo great a light? 
Though learn'd in all which reaſon doth allow, 
They have Gods will, heavens way, directed ri 
Yet worſe then theſe that to baſe Idols bow, 
Whatgrip't not feele,not ſce whar is in ſight, 

But Atheiſts vile abhominable die,. 

Whoſe hearts, whoſe deeds the Deity do deny, 
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Theſe excrements of th'earth, the heavens refuſe, 
 Ofmankinde Monſters, Natures utter ſtaine, 
Who do Kcligionas a garment uſe, 
Andthink both heaven and hell names which ſome faine, 
O whenthey finde (who now of this doth muſe?) 
A Court, a Iudge, a devill, a place of painez 

SInCe Neither faith, nor arguments could moye, 

The demonſtration terrible ſhall prove. 
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The ſoules of ſuch impiety more ſpoils, 
Then following Idols Laban who did ſtrays 
Then fugitives who (fled from ſundry ſoils) 
Their Gods as goods did beare with them away; 
Thenthat ſackt Towne whoſe foe (to mock their foils) 
Said, Let their angry Gods with them ſtill ſtay: 

Such ſuperſtitions, Atheiſts are prophane, 

They grant no God, and theſe too many faine. 
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The Idols Prelats who long earneſt ſtood, 

Bath'd th'earth with teares,did th'aire with ſighs condenſe; 

Andcall'd on Zaal. all deform'd with blood, 

As like their Idols having loſt all ſenſe: 

They may upbraid a troupe of Zewies brood, 

Who (wanting zeale) with ought but paines diſpenſe : _ 
Then whiPit (though vow'd to heaven) they earth embrace, 
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But for meere forme do coldly uſe their place. 
29 


You who of God the will reveal'd negle&, 

And do his Law not labour to fulfill, 

Mark how the Erhzicks Idols did affect, 

In dangerous times depending on their will, 

Anddid of them the anſwers much reſpet, 

Though znigmatick, and ambiguous ſtil]. 
Inth'end whoſe fraud, or ignorance appear'd, 
Which ſave ttevents no commentary clear'd., 


ZO 
What truſt from mien had that horn'd devill precur'd, 
Whoſe oracle (renown'd through many Lands) 
By labour huge, paine, heat,andthirſt endur'd, 
Made many haunt his ſolitary ſands, 
Andere his harme by him could be procurd, 
Did quiteconfound Cambyſes and his bands; 
Whom he adord who that kings kingdome reft, 
Whom Cato ſcorn'd, and unconſulted left. 
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Who hath not heard by fame ſtrange tales oft told, 
Of him to whomat Delphostroups did throng, 
Who finely could zquivocate of old, 
Abhominationof all Nationslong, 

Whomto accule the Zydian King was bold 

As falſe, ingrate, and having done him wrong? 
Though he them all deceiy'd who him ador'd, 
Yet was his Temple with rich treaſures ſtor'd. 
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To {mooth thoſe mindes which were of light depriv'd, 
Them through all parts who (ſtill triumphing) wear, 
(Whilſt hels black hoſts to guard their Altars ſtriv'd ) 
Storms,thunders,carth-quakes,{wallow'd,bruif'd and rent, 
And them (as theirs) to Stygian darknefſle driv'd, 
Who good defign'd, but of anill intent: 

<* Thus ſacriledge is plagu'das worſt of evils, 

* Letnone rob Churches,though they be the devils, 
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Not onely theſe two celebrated be, 
To whom ſtrange ſhapes, and names, as loils, they gave, 
But from a number what heaven did decree, 
The {imple people credulous did crave: 
Who did not truſt the Dodonean tree, 
And how that Apss food did take, or leave? 
Though Plutoes name no oracle would chuſc; 
Till at Chriſts birth all fail'd, he all did uſe; 


34 
The famous $iby/s (admirable thought) 
By times and places which diſtinguitfd were, 
Of which ones books twice ſcorn'd, thrice valud, bought, - 
Rome ſtrictly kept with a religious care, 
From which her fates ſhe long with reverence ſought, 
As all characred myſtically there. 
e great regard whicheo their books was borne, 
May juſtly damne them who the Scriptures {corne: 


F 
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| Theſeſonnes of Rechab who did wine contemne, 

| Soto obey their carthly father ſtill, 

| Itthatobedience (eminent in them) 

Check'd who deſpif'd their ſprituall parents will; 

May not they once the ſtubbornneſle condemne, 

Of carelefſe Chriſtians prone to nought ſave ill? 
Who not like them fraile pleaſures do forbeare, 
But even Chriſts cafte yoke do irke to bearer 
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They who did truſt all that which was divin'd, 

By raving augures drunk with ſacred Boules, 

Each circumſtance commenting to their minde, 

Of eatings, intrails, cryes, and flights of fowls : 

Ecclipſes, thundrings, metcors of each kinde, 

As ſure preſages thought, poore ſimple ſoutes, 
heirteſtimony may a number grieve, | 

no | ho whatgreat Prophgtstold would not belecye: 
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Some Geztiles once whole knowledge was not cleare, 
Who to Religion blindly did aſpire, 
By treaſures, toils, and what they thought moſt deare, 
Of Idols ſought to pacific the ire: 
And lefle then naturall, heavenly to appearc, 
Did offer up their children in the fire : 
Thus as we ſhould (though in the ground they end) 
Whart they thought God to all things they preferr'd.. 


38 
For Phrigian warre the Grecias gencrall bent, 
By windes adverſe whil'ſt ſtay'd on Anz coſt, 
(As his advice the rigorous Augur lent) 
To expiate his crime, and freethe hoſt, 
He (ina ſacrifice) before he went, 
Togeta whore his virgin-daughter loſt, 


nd did (in ſhow) as muchto ſcape a ſtorme, 
As Abraham aym'd or Ipthee did pertorme. 


39 


No mancan think, and not for horror ſtact, 

What ſacrifice ſome barbarous 1ndiazs us'd, 

Whil| oft of men bow'd back on ſtones by art, 

(A meanes to bend the breaſt, and belly chuf'd) 

The ſmoaking entrails, and the panting heart, 

They in their zcale moſt barbarouſly abufd. 
Whoſe ugly Prieſt his Lord reſembled right, 
In colour, forme, and minde, a monſtrous fight. 


40 


Religions reverence when in ſoules infuſ'd, 

(Though with falſe grounds) doth abſolutely {way, 

Romees ſecond King for this a Nymphes name uf, 

And Africks victor oft alone did ſtay; 

Long with his hind Sertorixs troups abuf'd, 

And Mahomet his Deve did truſt betray: 
Whetc ſhows prepoſt rous did prevaile ſo much, 
What would the truth reycal'd have done with fuch? 


41 
That for his glory which Goddid direct 
Who dodeny, abſtract. or who impaires, 
And his adopted day (prophane) negle, 
Who madeall dayes,wrought ſix, and numbers theirs. 
Then unto them he juſtly may object, A 
How Gentiles long with ſuperſtitious cares 
Thetr Idols feaſts ſolemnly did obſerve 
And though in forme, not ia intent did ſwerve. 
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What thouſands did to 7oves Olympicks Bong, 

V Vhich (kept preciſely) times great count did tpund ; 

The Pythian ſports their patron prail'd as ſtrong, 

VVho the great Serpent, did a lefſe confound : 

Old Satwrs(Sathan) he was honour'd long, 

VVhere flaves like Lords, both did like beaſts abound; 
His feaſt was grac'd by mutuall gifts and gaines, 


VVho had two faces, and ſo many names. 
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The 1fhmiay playes which Theſews firſt began, 
To honour Neptune numbers did afford, 
In nakedtroups the Lupercalianes ranne 
VVith leathern thongs for beating others ſtor'd; 
VVith myſteries which commons could not ſcanne, 
(For Di a Dowry) Ceres wasador'd, 
And Romes good Goddefſle, author of much 111, 
Though Cld;ue was diſclofd, didcloake ſuch ft}. 
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VVith old S:lenws ſtaggering ina trance, 
For Thebes great drunkard feaſts they-did decree, 
VVhilit firſt a victor, then a God by chance, 
His fierte breeding never quench'd could bes: 
Troups of all ſorts tranſported in £dance,” 
At his ſtrange orgies howling wentto fee. 
VVith 7vie darts of women madding ſtill, ' 
One her own ſonne. a band did Cho's kill. 


45 


You who with ſlack deſires not hot,nor cold, 

Each ſacred thought when ſcarce conceiv'd do kill, 

Mark them who were to their owne fancies ſold, 

How that their zeale (though blinde) was fervent{till: 

VVhoſe Altars, feaſts, and oracles of old, 

They reverenc'd morethen youthe great Gods will. 
Their Augurs they obſery'd with much reſpe&, | 
You Prophets and Evangeliſts negledt. 

45 

V'Vith works of worth(good in a high degree) 

Some Infidels did ſuch perfeftions ſhow, Ws 

That by our beſt they hardly march'd canbe, 

VVhiPt we admiretheir ſtrength, our weakneſſe know, 

Andifmy Makers will notgovern'd me | 
0 aSke no reaſon where Ireverenceow. = | 
Oft would I grieve,and even ſtrange thoughts embrace, 
That fuch good Natures ſhould have had no grace. 


_—_— 


> 


Theſe 


106 Ho The fifth Honre. 


47 
Theſe Perſian Kings whom Prophets penties renowne, 
What Aſbur took did to Gods flock reſtore, 
And Edicts madeto build their Church,and Towne, 
Both rendring theirs, and aiding them with more, 
Ofthem two Brothers (ſtriving forthe Crowne) 
With mutual] gifts kept kindneſſe as before, 
Yea, he who raign'd, the other grac', and rail'd; 
A rare example, never match'd, oft praiſ'd. 


48 


Straight when one nam'd a meſſage from the Lord, 

The wicked Zzlon roſe (all pride ſuppreſt) 

And (as he dream'd) with ſacred robes decor'd, 

When Greeks great Monarch ſaw the [ews great Prieſt, 

Their God (ere knowne) with reverence he ador'd, 

And (as they crav'd) did leave their Realme in reſt: 
Such Kings who God and his did thus reſpeRt, 
May damne who God do know, yet him negleR, 


49 

V Vho parents honour more then Geztiles ſought? 

All Sparta's youth to reverence th' Ancients uſd; _ 

That ſo his Syre from bondage.might be brought, 

The gallant Cimos fetters not refys'd; | 

Theſe two by Solon who were happy thought, 

Did draw their mothers Coach as horſes chuſ'd: | 
Though (as was promi{'d) not long life to try, " 
They in the Temple (well employ'd) did dyc. 


FO 


More of their children Romans did exac, 
Then God commands, or Nature doth admit; 
He from himſclfe whom freedome did diſtrae, 
Did (his two ſonnes accuſ'd) in judgement ſit; 
(Vnhappy he who ever prais'd the faR) 
And them to death auſterely did commit: - 
This, as their crime, Romes ſtate, his credit uro'd. 
By ſome of force, beſt by himſelfe was purg'd. 
J1 | 
That valorous youth who ſtrict command receiy'd, 
(His Fatherabſent) for no fight to preſle, 
By courage flatter'd, and by th'enemies brav'd, 
That for a battell did himſclfe gages. - 7: ©: 
His Syre return'd, would no way hayc him-ſav'd, - 
But fince his will, warres right, he durſttraniſ] orcſſe: -- 
Both asa victor, andarebell made, A III 
 Cauſ'd firſt tocrowne, and then ſtrike oF his head. 


Thus 
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Thus (whil'ſt admir'd) Rowees liberties firſt lampe, 
And her ſterne Captaine, daunting nature farre, 
Th'one in the towne;, the other inthe campe, 
Left rare examples both for peace and warre, 
Which eminent in every minde did ſtampe 
The reverence due to them that rulers are; 
« Too fond on fame, or intheir courle ſincere, 
« Good Citizens, but Fathers too ſevere. 


J3 

Thovgh this ſtrict courle which parents thus did take, 
To grace their charge, did but from rigour flow, 
All(rhough they may not ſpoile, what God doth make) 
May boldly uſe what they {0 much doe owe; 
Some Etknickes children, if we doe looke backe, 
By picty did admirable grow : : 

« And onely then when juſt affeQions ſhine, 

<« By being naturall, men doe prove divine, 
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Rude Corialanws, (high difdaine conceiv'd) 

Wrong'd by a part of Rozpe, reveng'd on all, 

When left by friends, by foes with joy receiv'd , 

He made them quake who did the world appall; 

And when no hope was how they might be ſav*d, 

« (Loe, nought ſave kindenefle can makecourage thrall) 
His mothers teares to melt his rigour ſerv'd, : 
Who loſt himſelfe that his might be preſerv'd, 
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The weaker ſexe, to piety more prone, 

By rare examples, oft have beene renown'd, 

When many murthers were bewail'd by none, 

An iſles whole men in bloud by women drown'd, 

The aged Thoas (ſtolne out from his throne) 

His daughter ſay'd, though next him to be crown'd ; 
Whoſe Lord (though milde) one cruell did acquire. 
Who kill'd her children,where ſhe ſav'd het fire. 
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Where all were ill, that Lady onely good, 
hothough ſhe had (of worth what wonders rife? ) 
nceſtuous parents, brothers ſtain'd with bloud. 
me, ſtare, ſexe, race,oppos'd, with all at ſtrife, 
Ince father led, griev'd mothers comfort ſtood. 
"Hr brothers funerals urg'd with ventred life : 
In Thebes ſhe Altars more deſerv'd to have, 
<N One to wine, to luſt another ſlave. 
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The heavens great Monarch with ſuch favour fram'd 
His law to nature, nature to his law, 
That even in parts where he was never nam'd, 
Ar leaſt his precepts where they never ſaw, | 
To bragge of good, of evill to be aſham d, 
A borne inſtinct, depth in cach breſt did draw : 
As ſome from vice ſtrict ſtatutes did reſtraine, 
Some freely vertuous, did great glory gaine. 
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Thoſetwo brave Princes farſt for worth and place, 

The glory of the Greeke and Perſian ſtates, 

And of Romes brood, the beſt for warre, or peace, 
Who {Carthage conquering) ſtabliſh'd floting fates, 
Thoſe three (at fortunes height, whom youth did grace,) 
Had Captives noble, gallant, fayre, great baits : 


Yetthem not wrong'd, though won,and from their foes, 
But fav*d their honour, and aflwag'd their woes. 
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That hunter ſtout, the forc'd Amazons ſonne, 

Though tempted oft by moſt unlawtull lu, 

He not by threatnings, nor allurements wonae, 

Liv'd godleſle, godly, where no law was, juſt, 

Yet one (Buls fiſter right) enraged runne, 

To worke Is death, abus'd his fathers truſt : 
Till him fierce horſes, rent, not tainted ſtill, 
A Martyrs image for not doing ill, 


oſt: 


He who was ſay'd when loſt, and loſt when ſay'd, 
Who did his father kill, and mother wed, 
Wasſtill (thoughts pure) not guilty, but deceiv'd, 
For, when he knew whete errour had him led, 
(His eyes pull'd out, no comfort more receiv'd,) 
A greater griefe repentance never bred : 
As Kings from law, free (as unknowne)from ſhame, 
Yet(his owne Iudge) he no excuſe would frame. - 
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That powerfull ſpeaker, who did Za leave, 

And ſcorn'd to buy remorſe at ſuch a rare, 

Laſt may to plead againſt thoſe Chriſtians crave, 

Sold to their owne, and others luſts of late, 

In ſinnes exchange, who filthy traffique have, 

(Save what ſhe gave, they ſell) vile Sodomes mate : 
But thoſe are worſe. by an impoſed price, 
Who farme Gods ſtatutes, and doe value vice: 
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As onely Iewell which doth it array, 

Shames crimſon Enfignes, beauties credit ſave; 

The veſtall Virgins who from fame did ſtray, 

(Straight buried quicke) to thouſands terrour gave: 

Theſe who till pure, in their firſt ſtate did ſay, 

Were carried, crown'd, in triumph to the grave : 
Then valovr, ſhamefaſtneſſe more praiſe deferves, 
That doth force others, this it ſelfe preſerves. 
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That ſecond ſexe, if as the firſt, as free, 

To burſt out al! which baſhfull thoughts reſtraine, 

For continency ina high degree, 

The Gentiles ſcroules a number would containe; 

But women all in this unhappy be, 

None knowes, fave one, what praiſe they ſom<ti.ne gaing, 
Who, with iis vice, theirvertue keepes unknowne, 
And anely they get fame when quite o'rethrozwne, 
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If ſcaping Tarquin, Lucrece quite obſcure, 

Would haveconceal'd the foule attempr for ſhame, 

And, loth more harme or icandallto procure, 

Had had (if chaſt) for chaſtity no fame, 

But when deflowr'd to prove her ſclte ſtill pure. 

Soto prevent an ignominious name : 
Steele onely.help'd, ſhame gave the wound indeed, 
The modeft Matron did but bluſh, not bleed. 
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What women have their mates more dearcly loy'., 
Then ſhe whoſe death redeem'd Admerrs lite * 
Then ſhe whole part the burning embers proy'd; 
Then pale Paul:xa, in a generous (trite 2 
Then ſhe (high courage by aftetion moy'd ) 
Who ſaid (when having try'd the farall knife): 
Have have, deare Patws this gives me no paine, 
But when thou wound'(t thy ſelic,then am I Nlaine, 
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What courſe for chaſtneſſe can more olory claime, 
Thenthrall'd Virginixs, Virgin ſtilito ſtand, 
On honours Altar, offrcd up to fame, 
Forc'd for affeQtion, by the fathers h1nd, 
Who chus'd nochilde to have, cre one with ſhame, 
AS Courage, rage, and vertue did command : 
Syre, lover, luſter,childe,whoſe part was chiete, 
 Forkindenefle, madneſſe, high difdaine,and griete ? 
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The Gentiles mindes with lofty fancies great, 
Though violent, and ſubject oft to change, 
They did encroach by ſtrength on every State, : 
Whil'{t bent for conqueſt, glory, or revenge, | 
Yet loath'd they gaines, wich grew by baſe deceit, 
With Spartans onely ſtealing was not ſtrange : 

But, though too ſharpe their youth o're-look'd a ſpace, 

All when ſurpris'd, were puniſh'd with diſgrace. 
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Of finnes diſcharg*d,though theft the leaſt would ſeeme, 
Not againſt God, but men, ſcarce that indeed, 
Not lite, nor honour, what they may redeeme, 
Perchance ſuperfluous, and anothers need, 
Yet then to kill, ſcorne Parents, luſt, blaſpheme, 
This both more danger, and diſgrace doth breed : 
Ah earthly drofle, the greateſt care imparts ! 
Theeves,but mens goods, their goods doe ſteale their hearts, 
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Some Ethnickes were ſo farre from robbing ought, 

Or coveting what was anothers right, 

That what they had by birth, by gitr, or bought, 

They ſpar'd to ſpend for pleaſure as they might, 

But (whilſt their lives were vertues mirrours thonght) 

They by rare temperance reach*d perfeCtions height : 
Whilſt bodies needs, mindes treaſures they purſu'd, 
They firſt themſelves, and then the world ſubdu'd. 
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That famous Thales,one of ſeven, thought wiſe, 

The golden badge who each to other gave, 

When ſome him ſcorn'd, who riches did deſpiſe, 

As what himſelfe rot able was to have, 

His pregnant ſprite new traffique did deviſe, 

Which (when enrich'd) he ſtraight, as loath'd,did leave: 
To ſhew good wits, might ſuch things quickly gaine, 
But ſhould their ſtrength for greater treaſures ſtraine. 


ZI 
That City ſack'r, whereas his wealth was thought, 
Then Creſws, or then Craſſzs richer he, 
Who laid, when ask'd if he were rob'd of ought, 
By one who purpos'd it reſtor'd ſhould be, 
Of tortunes ſome, of minde, he could rob nought, 
My treaſure where I goe is ſtill with me : 
Such goods indeed divine ſhould wit bewitch, 
Which (th'owners not more poore) make others rich. 
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The worlds great Conquerour, conquer'd did remaine, 
By him who was within his Tub retir'd, 
Since holding nought of him, as in diſdaine, 
Tolet the Sunne ſhine free, who him requir'd; 
Whil'ſ thoſe about ſcarce could their wrath reſtraine, 
The King cry'd out, as who his courſe adwir'd : 

If Alexander not, this ſo moves me, 

Thar I,no doubt, Dzogenes would be. 
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'This ſhew'd the greatnefle of that Monarchs minde; 

They muſt be all Philoſophers or Kings, 

Who would the world to ſerve theit humour binde, 

So to contemne, or to commandall things; 

As few the one, all may the other finde, 

And what firſt had the moſt contentment brings : 
Great conqueſts trouble, where contempt may pleaſe, 
The one yeelds glory, and the other caſe. 
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Who Greece did grace, the beſt man whom ſhe bred, 
To worke his friends content, his enemies harmes, 
Who made the Thebars of their neighbours dread, 
By aQtive ſtudies, philoſophicke armes, 
Who left for children, conqueſts where lic led, 
And dy'd victorious, compaſt with alarmes : 
He wasthough ſtill in charge, and honoured moſt, 
(As poore) when dead entomb'd at common coſt. 


75 

O Natures glory, Fortunes Phoenix, ſtay! 
I muſt admire that which 1 ſeldome ſee, 
Though(when once rais'd) thy vertue might make way, 
How could'ſt thou, poore, grow great, great, not rich be * 
Heaven to the world this wonder would bewray, 
That poverty and greatneſſe might agree * 

But though thy worth, the time, the ſtate conſpir'd, 

SO poore a Magiſtrate might be admir'd. 
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In truſt with money, Cato's care was ſuch, 

Thar he himlelfe, not onely did no wrong, 

But in his ſhadow would let no mantouch, 

What any way didtothe State belong; 

This mans integrity renown'd ſo much, 

Then Ceſar (as more juſt) eſteem'd more ſtrong : 
It many thouſands may one day accuſe, 

Who (Queſtors) did their x corruptly uſe. 
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Romes ancient Conſuls from the plough retir'd; 
To fight great Kings, and conquer forraine States, 
In food and garments meane, for minde admir'd, 
Did ſcorne gold offred, loath corruptions baits, 
Where ſome (though knowing God)to wealth aſpir'd, 
By treaſon, uſury, and all deceits : 

If the firſt Caro doth in hell remaine, 

He may be Cenſor to appoint their paine. 


78 


Bloud was ſo odious in each Erhnickes ſight, 
That who did kill (as inhumane) none lov'd, 
Save when juſt warre,or law,whilſt ballanc'd right, 
Did kindle courage, or the judgement mov'd; 
The wiſe Pericles, though long great, he might 
As foe, or judge, have fierce, or rigorous prov'd , 
' He bragg'd when dying, that in Athens towne, 


= Bd ; 7 
None, by his meanes, had worne a mourning gowne, 


79 


Farre from taſt-pleaſing charmes which harme us muſt, 

(So as more ſimple, I doe thinke leſſe bad) 

They who of ſoules did tranſmigrations truſt, 

All cruelty in ſacha horrour had, 

That they would neither kill for ſport, nor luſt, 

What moov*d, or felt, for ought which ſuffred, fad : 
Theſe who abhorr'd by death, to nurſe their life, 
With Tewes who grudg'd for fleſh, may ſtand in ſtrife, 


$0 


Mildelenity in S:c:les tyrant ſhin'd, 

When one (though damn'd to dye) enlarg'da ſpace, 

If not returning at the time afſign'd, 

Did binde a friend, his danger to embrace, 

And when come backe, witha moſt generous minde, 

He did redeeme his pledge, and urg'd his place : 
That man(though mercileſle,).a pardon gave, 
And with ſuch two, to be a third did crave. 


SI 


As if that each mans gricfe had beene his owne, 

Ones death to ſigne, ſcarce Tits could endure; 

The like by Nero{bur in ſhewe) was ſhowne, 

A fatall warrant when one did procure, 

Who wiſh'd that letrers he had never knowne, 

Thar, as his heart, his hand might have beene pure : 
Ot meckenefle thus that monſter did eſteeme, 

* Nonature is ſo bad, but good would ſeeme. 
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They who inrag d did tyrannize in Rome, | 
And all who from their mindes did pitty barre; 
With that black band in judgement once may come, 
Who call'd Inquifators Tormentors are, 
. And may in juſtice plead a milder doome, 
Nor theſe in cruelty who paſle them farre; 
Since then ſtrange tortures which they frame of late, 
None us'd on ti'earth, nor fain'd in Hell more great. 


V3 


Of Chriſtians ſcanaal), infamie of Men, 
You ſheepe in ſhew, but ravenous Wolves indeede. 
Whilſt vow'd religious, irreligious then, 
W ho fayne devotion whilſt you miſchiete breede, 
And doe deteſt the perſecutions Ten, 
Yet by one endleſſe doe them all exceede; 

Who make religion as an art of evills, 

A priviledge for mento turne quite devills. 


$4 


You who (breath weigh'd as winde, and blood as duſt) 

Ambiguouſly zxquivocating rave, 

Who vent out faith to trafticke ſo for truſt, 

Gloſe onan oath , with warrant doe deceave, 

1 hen you, carſt Gentiles, Barbars now more julit; 

It J:ſle Religion, yet more faith they have; 
Marke what of theirs may once upbraid your ſhame, - 
Who have no ſence of ſinne, nor care of fame. 


5 


To thoſe of Athens once a courſe propoſ'd, 

Which (as he told who onely heard it nam'd) 

Great profit might afford,burit diſclos'd, 

As monſtrous was as any could be dream'd, 

They (though a multitude) all well diſpos'd, 

Ere further known, thar purpoſe quite diſclaim'd; 
Vhat thing ſo worthie as would be defrai'd, 
By honours loſle to bitter tongues betraid * . 


86 


Thar ſtout Athenian whom great Xerxes ſought, - 
Who (twiſe deluded) had his death defign'd, | 
And long the ſame would with great ſummes have bought, 
(His memory did ſo torment his mind,) 
Yetcameto him though warranted by nought 
Save that he thought a generous foeto find ;» 
Not like to them who from faith given have ſwerv'd, 
Who truſted him(though hated )he os aa TNT 
2 1012 
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Thoſe two whoſe rigour firſt did Rome diſpleaſe, T 
Who long great Captaines, laſt great Tyrants grew, V 
Whilſt bent what way to murther with moſt caſe, O 
By papers one, by fignes another ſlew; 0 
Of thoſe one once, on whom foes ſought to ſeaze, Bi 
Fled to his rivall danger did eſchew; T 

And he though cruell, falſe, and his chicte foe, 

Yet would when truſted, not take vengeance ſoe. 

88 . 

Fabricius did his Enemy adviſe, : 
Thar his Phiſitian poyſon did intend, Wy 
And with great {corne his judgement did deſpiſe, 7 
Who had foes juſt, a Traytourto his friend; yh 
And this to doe nought elſe did him entiſe, Shy 
But that no Crime might his reproach pretend; 

This man all Treaſon did abhorre foe much, 

That even Suſpition could his fame not touch. 

89 

Romes ſecond founder, who Gaules rage did ſtay, hy 
When by aſſault, a Citty bent to take, 
A ſchoole-maſter his ſtudents did betray, He 
Their parents ſoc all Supplicants to make; h 
He who did loath to vanquiſh ſuch a way, wr 
Him naked ſtraight, them ſtor'd with rods, ſent back, 1 

That they his ſtripes with intereſt might reſtore, c 

All beating him, who did beate them before. 

916 

When Zamaes field had chang'd 1;alian fates, D ; 
Whilſt there conferr'd (not fear'd to be deceav'd) Y 
The two great leaders of the rivall States, o 


Of warres chiefe chiefes the Carthaginian crav'd, Te 
He plac't himſelfe next two of former dates, 
Whilſt though not nam'd, his foe more praiſe receav'd, 
> To whom he told if not o're-com'd by thee, 

Then I had thought my ſelfe firſt of the three. 


OI 
A law too popular bent to have croſt, a 
Whilſt all the Senate was conjur'd in one, A 
When Mariz faild, in whom they truſted moſt, Th 
Thatall with him from their firſt courſe were gone, 
Then brave Metellus not his courage loſt, Y 


But us'de thoſe words, not yeelding when alone, 
<« A Pilots part in calmes can not be ſpi'd, 
*« In dangerous times true worth is onely rri'd. 
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To part the world thoſe who did firſt agree, 
When in his Shippe for nought ſave feaſting ſtord, 
One offered was by ſeifing upon three; 
Ofall their Empires to bee onely lord; 
But weighing duty ina high degree, 
To ſtray from faith that infidell abhor'd; 
And (though thus tempted )from his faith not fell; 
In this, this Pope, Ceſar did excell. 
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A number ſuch as I have marked here, 

Of vertue zealous, jealous of their tame, 

Who held both faith, and mntuall duties deere, 

Did treaſon loath,and all what fraude did frame, 

At laſt in judgment boldly may compeere, 

Thoſe who more knowledge had the more to blame, 
What men did con'nant, what God did command, 
Poth humany, divine, who. brake every band, 


94 


He who chang'd natures courſe, did nations daunt, 
Who made great hoſtes to flie, the Sunne to ſtay, 
Heeven to thoſe whom purpos'd to ſupplant, 
Like ro provoke who did him firſt betray, 
Did firmely keepe whathe did raſhly graunt: 
*«Nonecan his owne,by others faults defray: 
«To violate an oath all ſhould forbeare, 
&* Andthinke(though not to whom)by whom they ſweare. 


93 


O what great lofle did Chriſtians once receave! 
By Ladiſlaus,urg'd to be perjur'd, | 
Whilſt Curkes from Chriſt for vengeance due did crave, 
| Since he (by him prophan'd) had beene injur'd? 
Was he not falſe who freed oneto deceave? 
But though his pardon, Gods was not procur'd; 
* Thoſe who with ſtrangers upright not remaine, 
<< Do both themſelves and their religion ſtaine. 


96 


Then ſhall the maske from Monſters be remoov'd,. 
Who keepe whilſt cruell piety in ſhow, _ 
And falſe to friends, to Princes Traitors prov'd, 
The bonds of Nature(vipers vile)o'rethrow, 
ith fire in darknefſe ominouſly lov'd, 
VVho (Nero's wiſh) would kill all with one blow; 
Like Rebells bent to cloake rebellion ſtill, 
VVho fainine God to ſerve, his ſervants kill. 


16 | The fifth Houre. 


— 


4 


That which can reach to heaven, and God embrace, ho 
The ſoules chiefe treaſure whilſt kept free from ſtaine, i x 
On earth a vertue, and in heavena grace, oy 
Which flow'd from God, we fixe on him againe, ke 
Religions oracle, the ground of peace, it 
Which onely ſerves all truſt to entertaine; \ 

«If wanting faith, of good exhauſted then, - 


*« None can converſe with God, nor yet with men. 
98 


That pretious pledge,that voluntary band, 
Both heavenly, earthly, neceſflarily us'd, 
Which can the key of hearts , of heavens command, 
A beautious virgin, vile when once abus'd, 
Who proſtituted now in every land, 
For feare of fraud, when offered, is refus'd, 
Since he corrupted ſerv'd to ſnare the juſt; 
Wrong'd confidence more harmes , then cold diſtruſt. 


99 


Baſe avarice, matcht with ambition blind, 

(Faith forfeiting) have fo ennobled Art, 

Thar in this age the differing two might find, 

Fit cauſe for cach of them to act his part, 

He who ſtil laugh'd,yet nothing did allow, 

He who ſtill weeping at each thing repin'd; 
If th'one ſcorn'd folly, throther evillswould waile, 
For both of them fitt objects would not faile. 


I9 


Ah ſave thoſe two what-can the world afford! 

One would ſtill ſway,the other ſinke rhe mind, 

Yet who mockes all with moſt delight is ſtor'd, 

No moments pleaſure can the other find; 

Who laughes,he lives, asifof all things lords 

Who weepes, himſclfe a Slave to all doth bind; 
«© But follies all to miſeries doeturne, 


* And he ſhall hence have joy, who heere doth mourne. 


IOTL 


Theſe Gentiles thus who great examples gaye, 

And though not godly, givento vertue liv'd, 

Though aymid art oft, could not the Centre have, 

Hoys'dalltheir Sailes,bur at no port arriv'd, 

Their deeds damne others but themſelyes not fave; 

For their owne glory, not for Gods, who ſtriy'd; 
ANd(as they hop'd) the world did givethem fame, 
But lince not loughr,they can no further claims. 


They 
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I C2 


They who on earth did with great pleaſure paſſe, +. 
T hat time and courſe which fates (they.thought)decreed; 
And when death did diflolye this mortall malle, | 
Would gueflc, or elſe diſpute, what ſhould ſucceed, 
| Whilſt (as firſt ſhining)breaking laſt like glaſle, 
It ſoules immorrall were, they doubts did breed : 

Yet by their fancies freed themſelves from paines; 

To walke with joy along'ft th'Elyſtan Plaines, 


103 


What cold amazement then their mindes confounds, 
Whil'ſ from his Tombe each one aſtoniſh'd ſtarts, 

And heares ſtrange trumpets(thundring forth dread ſounds) 
Cite naked bodies, yea with naked hearts, 

The flying Serjeants circling flaming rounds, 

| Sotoaſſemble people from all parts ; 

At that Tribunall which with terrour ſhines, 

To giveaccount of all their ſoules deſignes, 


104 


et whenthey heare who liy'd in light accus'd; 

Of crimes more odious then they did commit, * 

\\nd that their deeds, as arguments are'us'd 

To damne them more, who worſe did uſe their wit, 

[In hope their ignorance ſhould be excus'd, | 

By that great Iudge (who lightning flames) doth fit : 
It ſeemes (whil'ſt this ſome comforr-firſt implyes) 
A little courage from deſpaire doth riſe, 


105 


They by all ſhifts doe feeke themſelyes'to cleare, 
Whom nought from errour offred to reclaime, 
Had we (ſay they) O Lord but chanc'd to heare, 
AS Ninive a Prophet in thy name, 

No doubt (diſdaining what we hold moſt deare) 
Thy word had ſerv'd rules for our deeds to frame : 
Asthey with {ack-cloth, humbled in the duſt, 

Wegriv'd for finne, had fix'd inthee ourtruſt. 


106 


Otthee what people could more knowledge have, 

Then by thy {elfe had at the firſt been ſhowne 2 

Who could give backe more then they did receive 2 

Or honour thee whom they had never known * 

Ah how could we the light of nature leave, 

Or whilſt thy will was hid, but uſe our owne 2 
Shall we be judg'd by lawes, not given to us, 
What not commanded, violating thus * 


That 
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That looke which can cure ſome, wound others too, 
As Peters comfort, doth breed their deſpaires; 
They finde that what their rebell Syre did doe, 
Had forfeited himſclfe, and all his heires; 
A Prince when wrong'd ſhould not vile traitours woe, 
But when entreated (hearkning to their cares) 

Is (if he grant of grace, that they may live) 

Milde if he doe forgive, juſt not togive. 


108 


Of our firſt father, of groſle carth the ſonne, 

(Fruits of torbidden fruits which all concerne) 

As did the crime, the coſtly knowledge wonne, 

Went to his race, which without bookes all learne, 

So that thenceforth bright wiſedome was begunne, 

Which of all things with judgement might diſcerne, 
And (rotten branches of a poiſen'd root) 
Each ſoule doth hatch ſome ſeeds of that blacke fruit; 


109 


The fatall heires of knowing ill and good, 

Ere Statutes grav'd in ſtone were ſet in ſight, 

How God was pleas'd, or griev'd, they underſtood, 

As the firſt errour did dire them right, 

So thatall thoſe who were before the floud, 

Were damn'd,or ſav'd, judg'd by innated light : 
That ſcience rob'd, which Natures law did prove. 
Of ignorance all colour did remove. 


II 


O! how the Ethnickes then with grievous moancs, 

For deſp'rate anguiſh roaring horrour howle 

A heavy murmur with rebounding groanes, 

Doth breath abroad the burthen of each ſoule; 

Some who of late had been enſtalFd in Thrones, 

Are thenabhorr'd, as Stygian Monſters foulc : 
O what ſtrange change is at an inſtant wrought ! 
Moſt wretched they,who had been happy thought, 
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Some who themſelves prophgnely did defile, 
And gave tocreatures what to God ws due; 
Some whom with bloud, ambition did bezuile, 
Who honour ſought where horrour aid enſue, 
Doe here with Witches meet, and ſtrangely vile, 
Some Parricides and traitours 11 4 Crue, 

Who wanting all that unto grace belong'd, 
Yoſt wainely God, man violently wrong d. 


I 
»& Ome who below with pomp their progreſle paſt, 


: \ Y- Of what they once claim'd all,no part poſleſle; 
272, Who (ſcarce confin'd by all this compaſle vaſt) 
A AS {traited, ſtrugling tor more roome did preſſe, . 


A They now not ſtrive for ſtare, all wouldbe laſt, 


fo 


\ 


2 


Two troupes great terrour cannot be conceiy'd, TT 
Which(asinfinne) in judgement joyn'd remaine; 
Inimage this, incſſence that God brav'd, 
His honour given away, his ſervants laine; 
Th'one (furious) rag'd, and th'other (fooliſh) ray'd, 
Prophanely cruel, cruelly prophane : 
None thought inall ſo many to have ſcene, 
As murth'rers and icolaters have beene. 


3 
F, monſtrous bands, I know not whom to name, 
; our paſt, who then receive their wage, 
Ran d with bloud, or wrapt in guilty ſhame, 
ſt Ioos'd in luſt, or bended up by rage, 
ot knowne to me by {ighr, no, not by fame, 
oh numbers come, drawne out of every ape; 
ct ſome moſt eminent may be expreſt, 


9 makethe world conjeture of the reſt. 
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I ſee that Churle (a godly ſtockes firſt ſtaine) 
Whole avarice no limits had allow'd, 
His daughters bawd, both proſtitute for gaine, 
To cooſned Zacob fold, but not endow'd; 
He, though with him Gods Prophet did remaine, 
Whoto dumb blockes abhominably bow'd: 
Shall then behold his Throne with ſtate ereQ'd, 
Whom all his race had ſerv'd,and he negled. 


J 


Thoſe with long lives in contemplation ſtill, 

Who firſt did ſtudy ſtarres, and meaſure heaven, 

As of ſome learning, Authors of much il}, 

On natures courſe to dote, too fondly given, 

From whom he fled (as was his fathers will) 

W hole faith (a patterne) th'carth could never eaven: 
Not thathe fear'd by them, infeQ'd to be, 


No, no, he loath'd what God diflik'tto ſce. 


6 


Theſe curious braines that ſearch'd heavens hidden ſtore, 

(Superiour powers for ſtrange effects admir'd) 

Forthe Creator, creatures did adore, 

And in all formes, as fancies fits inſpir'd; 

A trembling troupe they now howle-howling roare, 

All that abhorrd to which they once aſpir'd : 
And Idols which for them no voice could ule, 
Though powerleſſethen, have power now to accuſe. 


7 


That land voluptuous, which had beene ſo long, 

By different Soveraignes abſolutely ſway'd, 

Yeelds dolorous troupes which durſt to God doe wrong, 

And morethen him their follies dreames obey'd, 

In true worth faint, in ſuperſtition ſtrong, 

Who bow'd to baſenefle, and to weakeneſle pray'd : 
Whoto vile creatures, deities did allow, 
A Crocodile ador'd, an Oxe, a Cow. 


; 8 
Thele who by habite, Hebrew-haters grew, 
And with his Arke durſt God in triumph leade, 
Whothem when Vidors captive did ſubdue, 
In Gath, and Aſhdod, thouſands falling dead, 


Their abject Idole damnes that heathniſh crue, 
Whofalne betore Gods Tent, low homage made:: 


Where,then that blocke, more blockiſhthey remain'd, 


The place adord which his cruſh'd carcaſſe ſtain'd, 


There 
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Thereare BelsPricſts who for themſclvesto ſhift, 
Would needs their God a monſtrous glutton prove, 
Till Daniel did diſcloſe their fraudfull drift, 
And (zs his bargaine was)did them remove, 
Then, theſe for God who did a Dragon lift, 
Which without force he forc'd, ſuch to diſprove; 
And many thouſands burſting forth deepe groanes, - C 
W ho proſtitured Soules to Stockes and ſtones. 


ae 


10 


VV hat millions, Joe, pale, quaking, cry deſpair'd, 

VVhich always ſ{inn'd, yet never mercy claim'd, 

And whilſt that they for heavens great God not card. 

Did dote on that which they themſelves had fram'd, 

By Dagon, Baal, and Aſhtaroth ſnar'd, 

By Milcom, Molech, Niſroch deities dreami'd; 
Which could not raiſe themſelves when once they fell, 
Yet could who them ador'd caſt down to hell. 


TI 


There ſtand two Soveralgnes of the worlds firſt State; 
The firſt is he who ſo prophanely rail'd, | 
W hoſe hoſt an Angell plagu'd with flaughter great, 
Till forc*d to flie, his high deftgnes all fatl'd, 
Loath'd as a monſter, fafeinno retreate, 
Not Altars right,nor fathers name avail'd; 
Bur by his Sonnes, before his God, kill'd there, 
Idolatry and blood both venged were. 


12 


The next is he who that huge Statue framed, 
To be ador'd at every Trompets found, 
To whom the Prophet twile told what he dream'd; 
Firſt of great Empires, laſt what would contound, 
Who with a haughty heart (fond fovle) proclan'd, 
Is not this Babel, which my hands did found? 
Then did abath'd with beaſtes a beafte abide, 
Type of Gods judgements,Spectacle of Pride. 


13 


What mighty Monarchs follow after thoſe, 
With whom lights Throne ſo great regard had wonne; 
That of their Empire purpov'd to diſpolc;, 
All met before daies progrefſe was begunne, 
hen vow'd cheir judgements ſhould on him repoſe, 
hoſe Courſers ney did firſt ſalute the Sunne; 
 Apgallam Cooſhage, onethe Crowne did gaine, | 
Whoſe horſe,or toote- ne more right to raigne, 
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The Greekes, though ſubtle, raving in this ſort, 
With Idoles earſt defifd, were laſt o'rethrowne; 
From their high wittes bright nature did extort, 
That ſome great God rul'dall things as his own; 
Yea,ſfome farre gone (though ofthe end {till ſhort) 
Rais'd Altars up unto a God unknown; ; 

Yetby the multitude their State was borne, 


Though thoſe dumbe deities ſome durſt clearely {corne! 
I5 


One, who not fear dthat they themſelves could venge, 
Once with ſuch taunts,as none but blockes could beare, 
With 7eves of gold,his Cloake of Cloth did change, 
For winter warme, for Summer light to weare, 
Then fince his Sire had none, as in him ſtrange, 
From Aſculapins his long beard did teare; 
Thus he himſelfe with ſpoiles of Gods did fraught, 
They impotent,he impudent,both naught. 


L6 


What thinke thoſe Senatours whey Chriſt they ſee, 

Who whilſt inform'd what fame ot him was runne; 

Of mortall ends that from Suſpition tree, 

He by great wonders confidence had wonne; 

Since they to him no Temples would decree, 

Whoſe God-head without them had beene begunnez 
O how they quake that herheir courſe muſt try, 
Whole deity they did truſt, yer durſt deny: 


17 

Rome coin'd (heavens rivall) deities as thought beſt, 
And Temples did, (as judge of Gods) allow, 
To fortune one, by fortune all the reſt, 
For flattery,bravery, or a doubtfnll vow; 
What thing eſtecm'd had not ſome Altar dreſs'd, 
Save fatall money which made allto bow? 

But (till diſſemblers) they the truth abhorr'd, 

It(though no God profelſs'd)was moſt ador'd. 


I 8 


March forth you Gallants greedy of reſpe&, 

Who did not rightly wooe, but raviſh tame, 

(Though ſeeming vertuous) vitious in effe, 
' To Court fraile Echoes of a dying name, 

Anderethe world ſuch errours could detect, 

Though thrownin hell, did heavenly honours clame, 

| Marke what vaine pompes and deities do availe, 

Which firſt your {clves, thenthouſands madeto faile. 


Yol! 
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- You, who of old did Cazdjes King adore, | 


As who might all the hoſts of heaven command, | 
VVhere millions now upbraiding him do roare, - .. 
Loe, how the naked wretch doth quivering ſtand, 
(Then all the reſt condemn'd for miſchiete more) .._ 
VVhiPſt thought heavens God, hels guide in every land, 
He fathers ſtate, and ſiſters ſhame did reave, 
A parricide,inceſtuous; luſts vile ſlave. 


20 


Loe, his adultrous brood, Amphitrio's ſcorne, 

Right fathers heire, ador'd for doing ill, 

VVhoſe fame, by fabulous deeds, aloft was borne, 

Yet but great Robber, did leſſe Robbers kill, 

Till by a poyſon'd fhirt;laft juſtly rorne, 

As whilſt alive by luſts vile harples ſtill: 
Now he who once was fain'd tv force the hell; 
There damn'd to darknefle may for ever dwell. 


2I 
Hetremblcth now who ſpurning ftill at peace, 


VVith brags, the ayre, with blows did beatthe ground; 


And ſhe with whom whilſt bent to ſporta ſpace, 

He who brav'd others did Iyc baſely bound;. . 

Then that lame dolt who prov'd his owne diſgrace; 

VVith him (their like) by whom the fraud was found. 
VVhat godly gods? what worth with titles even, 
Thus ſecking hell, to ftumble upon heaven. 


22 


Theſe do not ſcape who firſt for vertue knowne, 


Rais'd from Toves thigh, or head,drefFd wines, and oyles, 3 


Nor ſhe by whom for food firſt corne was ſown, 
To furniſh fields with Autumns pretious ſpoils, 
Nor none of them by whom prais'd Arts were ſhown; 
To barre vice-breeding floth by needfull toils: 

Since they uſurp'd what did to Gad belong, 

And were, whil'{t doing right, intending wrong. 

23 

Not onely Gentiles who prophanely rav'd, 
Do now curſe thoſe by whom they were beguil'd, 
And rzdes new world, ere borne, in finne conceiv'd, 
From whom the light of God was farreexitd, 
But even theſe 7eys whoſe ſoules thetruth perceiv'd,; 
(VVith ſpricuall whoredome publickly defil'd) 

They who ingrate, great benefits abuſ'd, 

Loe, quite confounded, caninotbe excufd, 
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O wretched Troupe which did ſo grotly ſtray, 
When God with you(as friends) did freely treat. 
Whoeven whibſt Moſes in ambaſlage lay, 
In place of him a ſeoſclefle Calte did feat; 
This, what you parting robb'd, did thus repay, 
When turn'd to ſich attufe, as Agyprs fate; 
Were his great works forgor who did you leade, 
 Andyou ſuch fools to truſt in what you made* 


3 
Next them ſtand theſe whenin Canaan plac'd, 
And all perform'd what promif'd was before; 
Who their appointed way no longer trac'd, 
Gods law, and wonders, nut remembred more, 
Who barbarous cuſtomes where they came embrac'd, 
Anddid the Idols of the land adore, 
Yea,whilſt ſet free, when God had heard them mourne, 
Who to theirvomit did like dogges returne, 


36 


The 7ews firſt King, firſt mark'd who did begin, 

By loath'd ſelfe-ſlaughter xo preyent worlds ſhame; 

Though glory gloſ'd upon a ground of finne, 

Whilſt Gerr:les ſought to jultifie their fame, 

Feare but prevayl'd where courage came not in; 

They weakneſle ſhew, did of true worth but dreame: 
Saels end for ſouls is the moſt dangerous crime, 
Which for repentance doth not leave a time. 
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From ſeeking Aﬀes he was raifd to raigne, 
And whenenſtall'd ſoone forfeited his right; 
Once ths apes amongſt the Prophets traine, 
Then hunted was with Sprits which loath'd the light; 
Spar'd heathniſh Agag whom he ſhould have 1laine, 
And kill'd Gods Pricſts, though precious in his fight; 

Heever abject was, or did inſult, 

Did firſt with God, laſt with the devill conſult. 
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He who made Jſrae/ finne, forc'd, and entis'd, 
O what huge anguiſh in his ſoule doth fit! 
Who with Religion policy diſguis'd, 
In heavenly things of too much worldly wit, 
Whoſe hand ſtretch'dtonh to ſtrike, even then ſurpris'd, 
VVas hurt, and heal'd, by him whom bentto hir: 
The Altar rent,as was his heart with fearcs, 
The aſhes falne,as ſhould have done his tearcs. 
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Vp hatefull Achab, horrour ofthy race, 
Whoſe heart, then hands durſt do, more muſchiefe thought; 
When quaking to behold Chrifts flaming face, 
The cheape vine-garden ſhall be dearly bought; 
O bitter Grapes, hardto digeſt, no grace, . 
When thy tumultuous minde to light 1s brought; 
And for his cauſe, whoſe life thou thus did'ſt reave, 
Dogges did thy bloud, devils do thy ſoule reccave. 
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You ſiſters faire whom God did love ſo much, 
Both baſely humbled did diſhonour'd range, 

He (abje&t rivals) jealous made of ſuch, 

Whoſe vileneſſedid exempt them from revenge: 


What monſtrous madnefle could procure this change? 
Law, wonders, Prophets,promiſe, nought could move, 


For infinite deſerts, a gratefull love. 
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Some Kings of 74d Idols did imbrace,; 

As he whoſe ſonne through fire polluted went; 

That hatefnll 44az, Achabs ſteps did trace, 

Next whom one more did ſinne, but did repent; 

And one before link'd with the loathſome race, 

With him did periſh, whom to follow bent. | 
<« From them who make bad leagues the Lord removes, 
And often-times the friendſhip tatall proves. 
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Of 7/raels Monarchs to worke miſchiefe ſold, 
Whennearly mark'd I ſcarce miſſe any one, 
Save it be 7ehy killing (as God would) 
His hated Rivals to atraine a Throne, 
Who (though the courſe of Daz was not controuFd) 
Of foure heires crown'd ſucceeded was when gone : 

The reſt with Idols filthily defil'd, 

Do finde how farre their judgement was beguik d. 


33 
With 4hab match'd as fit to be his Mate, 
He ſtands, who both Gods grace, mens love abufd, 
hoto be worſe then worſt did prove ingrate; 
More evill then all whom Godbefore refuſ'd: 
is feare (as fault) not comes in my conceit; 
When juſtly thus by Gods great Prieſt accuſ'd, 
VVas this (vile monſter) a reward to me? - Bs 
And couldſt thou kill his Sonne who did ſave thee? 
M 3 


Mouth dumbe,cares deafe, eyes blinde, hands could not touch, 
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W ith theſe now nam'd of Idoll-ſerving Bands, 
What number loe(time paſt) their folly findes? 
Some dead, ſome yet alive, whom inall Lands, 
Opinion clouds, or Ignorance quite blindes; 
Whilſt humbled to the worke of mortall hands, 
Some ſimplie truſt, ſome would comment their mindes : - 


But that command beares no exception now, , 
Which before Images diſcharg'd to bow. 
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O what dread Troupe doth with ſtrange aſpedts riſe} 

I think their eyes flame fice;their hands drop blood? 

Thoſe whoſe proud hearts did all the world deſpiſe, 

That at their power abuſ'd aſtoniſh'd ſtood, 

Did murther, robbery, ſacriledge diſguile, 

With ſhows of valour, which their brags made good: 
Where is that courage vaunted of ſo oft? 


Whil'ſt cruſh'd with fears they dare not look aloft, 
36 | 


When as Gods ſonnes did with mens daughters lye, 
Ofthe firſt world behold a bloudy traine; 
But chiefly two moſt eminent I ſpie, 
A barbarous murtherer, and a bragger vain: 
He who to God durſt with difdaine reply, 
When for his brother ask'd (whoni he had ſlain) 
Am This keeper? and I think he thought 
Take up his offering, help'd thy favour ousht- 


37 
This moth of minds, baſe ſpite, ſelfe-torturing gall, 
Made devils to loſe what he them once had given, 
Then bent to be like God made man to fall, 
Himſelfe from Eder, and his Sonne from heaven, 
To which all children ſtill by Nature thrall, 
(Though for their harme) with others would be even; 
A childiſh vice which onely weakneſſe beares, 
« One what he wants, in others hates, or feares. 
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With him who firſt confuſion did conſpire, 

The ſ{waggerers Patronnext inranke is rang'd. 

If ſeven-fold vengeance Caiz did require, 

Times ſeventy ſeven who vow'd to be reveng'd; 

And told his wives that (infolent inire) | 

He wounds for words, and death for wounds exchang'd, 
But who thus rioting did burden eares, = 
(With terror freez'd) is all benumm'd withifears. 
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That hairy hunter given to ſport with bloud, 
Ere borne contentious, inthe wombe prophane, 
Who (as cſtrang'd from knowing whar was good) 
His birth-right ſold, ſome portage fo to gaine: - 
Who further likewiſe gave, allur'd by food, "5 
That which once {corn'd, was after beg'd in vaine: 

This man ſtill fooliſh findes his fault too late, 

Whilſt being nanrd with them whom God doth hate, 


40 


Theſe mighty Monarchs whom raſh fame calP'd great, 

Who once (worlds Idols) thouſands made to bow, 

Whilſt gorgeous Courts with a prodigious ſtate, 

Too ſuperſtitiouſly did pompe allow; 

O how farre chang'd! trom what they were of late, 

Them who bray'd hoſts. a look makes tremble now; 

Quench'dare thelſe fires which once their breaſts did burne, 

And majeſty to miſery doth turne, 


41 
There he whom firſt a Diademe did fraught, - .. 
That famous Hunter founding 4ſhwrs Throne, = 
Whoſe ſport was glory, when he kingdomes caught, 
The hounds halfe-men whoſe liberty was gone: 
Worlds firſt example, who by praGtiſe taught, 
That many thouſands might be ruPd by one. 
With terrour numbers Nimrods name did ſtrike, 
When thundring down all where he went alike, 


43 


Next comes his heire who firſt by right did claime, 

That which anothers violence did take, 

Yet then the Father worthy of more blame, 

Who bondage would hereditary make; 

And to great Niniveh did give the name, 

Which turn'd Gods threatning by repentance back. _ 
Lord where no right was, where juſt Lord a ſlave, 
Who ſuffred ruine by the power he gave. 


43 
With praifd Seſoſiris whom vaine pride did ſnare, 
Deſpifd Peluſiam yeelds a bloudy band, 
hat Pharoes, Ptolomies and, Sultanes there, 
(Though once thought tertibfe) do trembling ſtand? 
nd well it ſeemes that valour then was rare, 
hen eafie conqueſt grac'd fo ſoft a Land. _ 
What ſeem'd their glory then, doth prove their ſhame, 
Who quench'd with bloud what kindted was for fame. 
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O!what ſterne Troups I with Yexores ſee, 
VVhoſe courage was not (like their climate) cold, 
But bent themlclves cxtreamely to be free, 
Oft by their ſtrength encroaching ſtates control'd; 
Ofbarbarous ſquadrons monſtrous numbers be, 
V Vhodid greata&ts which fame doth notunfola, 
O! had they had as happy pennes as ſwords, | 
How many might have match'd with Remes chief Lords? 


45 


To daunt the Medes that Prince who firſt aſpir'd, 
VVhere wading long, at laſt was drown'd in bloud,; 
One fondly charg'd, and with diſgrace retir'd, 
VVhere lofle did harme, to gaine had done no good; 
And he who Atick figges to have acquir'd, 
VVould toſſe a hill, force winde, drink up a flood; 
VVith thoſe ſtand ſtayn'd with bloud all Perſ7a's kings, 


Save ſome to follow luſt who left all things. 


46 
V Vhat quaking ſquadrons do together throng, 


' 
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Whom(Arts great nurſery)pregnant Greece,brought forth, 


VVhoſe fame their funerals doth ſurvive ſo long, 

Firſt ſounded South. ſtill echo'd inthe North; . 

VVhom flattering pennes did praiſe for doing wrong, 

VVhiPſ mindes abuf'd did dote on ſhows of worth: 
VVho thought grave pride a modeſt minde diſclofd, 
And valour vertue, though to ill diſpoſ'd, | 


47 


Learn'd Athens founder, fabulouſly great, 

(Both Sexcs ſlaughtered) gain'd a glorious name, 
And by much miſchicfe mounting up a State, 

Did drinke of death, whiPſt thirſting but for tame; 
Some virgins gain'd by force, ſome by deceit, 
Thedevill ſcarce ſcap'd from his adulterous ayme, 


VVho by vile murther, rapes, and fraud made knowne, 


Broke firſt his fathers necke, and then his 6wne. 


48 

Thele of theirtimes who were eſteem'd the beſt, 
And with ſtrict laws did what they plead allow, _ 
Licurgus, Mines, Solon, and the reſt, DEE 
Then all their mates, more paine attends them now, 
VVho heavenly wits to worldly wayes did wreſt, 
And but to Nature, notto God did bow; | 

They (fave politick) all Religion ſcorn'd, . 

And what they fain'd (as com'd from God) adorn'd. 
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T wo who agreed to enterchangetheir raigne; 
With griev'd Adraſtue mutually do mone, 
Who torty nine alone (one fled) had (laine; 
He dare not now behold the face of one 
Where is that valour vaunted of in vaine, 
By that great bragger at the Argive Throne? 

Whil't quite confounded theſe do quivering ſtand, 

T he cruell Creop laſt comes to thetr band. 
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What then avails (though praifd ſo much of late) 
' When neere {wolne 71j0z death threw famous darts; 
Old Priams pompe, proud Agamemnons ſtate, 
Achilles (witt foor; Hedors hand, and heart, 
Ylyſ{s ſhifts, the valour of his mate, © 
Old Neftors ſpeech, or 4jax his mad part: 
All vagabonds, or violently dy'd, | 
And what did manhood ſeeme, is murther try*d. 
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Then yeelds that Towne which laws whilſt kept did ſave, 
The crafty Zpher, and the halting King; Me ane 
One Capraine greedy, two that were too brave, 
Whom famous ruines both ro death did brings 
Laſt him who place to none in courage gave, 
From whom when dead a Serpent forrh4id ſpring. 

Who to ſtri laws love out of time had ſhowne, 


And offered freedome where it was not knowne. 
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From Pallas Towne there flows a famous brood, 

Who firſt foil d Perſans, with his gallant ſonne; 

He who by ftratagems victorious ſtood, 

And hewhoſe gravencſle great regard had wonne: 

He who both eminent in ill, and good, 

All fortunes wayes had reſolutely runne: 
With numbers more whom former glory gricves, 
And then from ſhame, nor paine, them not relieves. 
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Few Thebes gives that were renown'd inarmes, 

Two fain'd great Gods, two found great friends I ſee; 

Then, that Corinthian bent for Tyrants harmes, 

Who kill'd his brother, Syracuſe ſerfree ; 

VVho brav'd Romes Conſul famoys foralarmes; 
aſt Grecian great-man rank'd inthisdegree;: &@ + 
VVho for ſome drudge when farre miſtaken ſaid. 
He for deformity a pennance paid. 
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Nearcthoſe great Greeks their Neighbour doth ariſe, 

Firſt forraine Prince who them to bondage brought, 

Who did great things, but did farre more deviſe, 

Andlaid the ground where the great builder wrought: 

Yet was much taxed by that age preciſe, 

For faults which moderne times not ſtrange have thought; 
T hat mightie father farre more fame had wonne, 

| Tf not but Vſher to ſo great a Sonne. 
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He who in one all kingdomes would combine, 
And more perform'd then others dar'd to vaunt, 
VVho wiſh'd more worlds, whom this could not confine, 
VVhoſe fulneſſe famine, wealth gave ſenſe of want; 
VVith fortune drunk (not as was thought with wine) 
VVho all without him, nought withia did daunt: 

VVho., trom ſo many life and ſtate did take, 

O what large count mult that great Monarch make: 
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By Perſias fall who did his Empire found, 

Is back'd by them whom he with fame did place, 

One kill'd in Agype, and gnother crawn'd, 

VVhoſle following heires were compaſſd with diſgrace; 
And all the reſt for miſchiefe moſt renownd, 

In Greece or Syria who did raiſc their race: 


| Whoſe Lord (made childleſſe) prov'd a ſtocke of Kitgs, 
Of whom when dead each featherturn'dto wings: 
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Next Alacedons, Epirms Princedoth come, 

Whole ſtate ſo oft at Fortunes dice was throwne. 

Who but Levinizs,did not Rome o're- come, 

And onely was by vidory o're-throwne; 

How Alexezder might have match'd with Rowe, 

By whom (a ſparke falne from his power) was ſhown: 
To whom he ſhew whoſetongue ſuch wonders wrouoht, 
That caſe with caſe which with ſuch toile he ſough 


t 
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O what huge troupe of Tibers brocd I ſee, 


Whoſe glory ſhame, whoſe conqueſt proves no gaine; 

Who were thought happie, then moſt wretched be, 

And wiſh for flight their Zagles wingsin vaine; 

A ſmoking dungeon heavens for all decree, 

At ſeveralltimes whom th'carth could not containe; 
With ſhadows clad they in ſtrict bounds do dwell, 
Who ſpoil'd the world, ſcorn'd heavens, and conquer hell. 
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There Romes firſt King his deitie dearely buies, 

Who bred with wolves did leave a ravenous broode; 

And he tor peace who coin'd religious lies, 

His forg*d devotion now can doe no good; 

This judgement ſtraight thoſe haughty princes tries, 

Who famiſhing for fame, were drunk with blood, 
Till bended pride long procreating hate, 


Laſt, loos'd 1n luſt, did alter all the State. 
60 


Of Rome (when free) whom fame from death redeemes, 
The worldly worth what volume could record” 
Huge Livies worke imaginary ſeemes, 
An Epick poem with perfection ſtor'd, 
VWhcerenumbers are whoſe parts Time more c{teemes, 
Then all whom Poets pennes with dreames decor'd, 
But though quick Nature quint-eſfenc'd the mind, 
The Soules,in ſenſes wrapt, continued blind. 
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He who alone did brave the Thuſcan band 

On Tibers bridge, and didthe Towne maintaine; 

Five kilFd, Romes Champion, who did onely ſtand, 

Till Siſters ſlaughter did his triumph ftaine; 

In raging flames, who freely ruflrd his hand, 

Which for the chiefe had but a ſecond ſlaine; 
Where! Fabiaps )force you me2 and Scipio's brave? 
What famous familics remembrance crave? 
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Theſe two when barr'd from hope of lifes delights, 
The Sire, and Sonne, whom no man elſe would even, 
in fearefull formes,who with prodigious rites, 
Mens horrour here (how monſtrous thento heaven?) 
VVhere farall offerings totlvinf<rnall ſprites, 
VVith Soule and bgdie prodigally given: 
Though once much prais'd,all now their folly tell, 
Who hutl'd of purpoſe headlongunto hell. 
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Now Pompejes triumphes more torment his minde, 
Then when Pharſalia cruſh'd him with deſpaires; 

hat xmulous old man (Parthia's prey) did finde, 
With Avarice Ambition hardly ſhares; 

rſt, to fierce warre, laſt, to ſoft eaſe inclin'd, 
Ucullus here for both condemn'd repaires; 

That Triumvir ſtands with this troupe annoid, 

Who firſt the State, and then himſclte deſtro!d, 
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Rome many had who made her Empire great, 
Whilſt they but praiſe, and Statues {triv*'d to gaine, 
Two Cato's onely ſtudied for the State, 

And with ſtri& lawes would liberty retaine; 

But when expir'd to prorogate herdate, 

Two Brutes more brave her ruines would maintaine; 
Yet werethcir aimes and ends inth'end not eaven, 
Whoſe glory was their God,and Rome their heaveri. 
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Thou whoſe high heart boil'd in ambition ſoe, 

(As Pride had thee) to have the world ſurpris'd, 

Who weigh'd but whither, not what way to goe, 

(What ow'd to frends, or State, all bands deſpis'd) 

Where bound ingrate, not francke but to thy foe, 

The firſt of th'emperors,and then all more pris'd; 


Thou for thy faults not onely charg'd may be, 
But for all theirs who had their power from thee, 
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His heire (leſſe ſtout, more ſtrong) the way prepard, 
What this man courted, bravely to embrace, 


Tooke from theſe two with whom the world was ſhar'd, 


By fraud the ones, by force the others place, 
Yet was (high hope muſt ſome way be impair'd ) 
Infortunate in family, and race; 
How could his ſtate, and wife, in peace be left, 
Since from juſt owners both before were rctt? 
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Then Yarrs's loſle, or Iuha's fame forlorne, 

A greater griete doth racke his guilty minde; 

That deep diflembler fomie Capreas ſcorne, 

(His heart pour'd forth) muſt now unmask his mindes 

That cruellprince whoin the Camp was borne, 

A ſervant good, a Maſter bad deſign'd; : 
The Stupid dolt drawnby the heeles to raigne 
Their pleaſure paſt all muſt repay with paine, 


68 

Though once too fierce,O how that ſquadron faints! 
(Which make heart's quake,and haires for horrour riſe) 
Who durſt prophanely perſecute Gods Saints, 
With greater paines then paper can compriſe, 
Who not regarding groanes, nor juſt complaints, 
{More hard then flint)all pitty did deſpiſe; 

They now in vaine from Chriſt compaſſionclaime, 

Whom m tus members they fo oft did maime. 
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Unnaturall Nero, monſter more then ſtrange, 
With-all to rage, who reaſons reynes relign'd, 


And through the world, as wolves for bloud did range; 


As ſakelcfle ſoules by them, they now are pin'd, 


That brave man ſcapes not, who did fomerhing change, 


When Plintes letters mollified his mindes —& 
Thole ten whom nought can cleare, no, not excuſe; 
Ot Martyrs millions cheerfully accufe, 


40 


Therethrong great Emperours, peoples Idols once, 
All bright with ſtecle, whom Armicsdid attend, 
Whilſt ancient Kings fell downe before their thrones, 
That them as vaſſals they would but defend;! 


Soules ſhak'd(brefts earth-quakes)do rebound with groans, 
Whilſt griefe doth breake what pride {o long did bend : 


VVho judging Kings, gave lawesto every land, 
Poore, naked, baſe, in judgement trembling ſtand. 
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Ere through twelve roomes the Sunne had run his race, 
Three quickly rais'd, and ruin'd, did remaine, 

(That to the grave he might voy. in peace) 

A wretched old man forc'd by fates to raigne; 

VVho liv'd too ſoft, did ſtoutlygeath embrace, 


That damnes him moſt, which greateſt praiſe did gaine : | 


Then lie who had no ſenſe, ſave onely taſte, 
By chance an Emperour, ſhould have becne a beaſt, 


72 
He who the State when thus diſtreſs'd, reſtor'd, 
VVhom firſt for Emperour, caſterne parts did know, 
The beſt and worſt that nature could afford, ; 
VVhole ſonnes(farre differing) at the height did ſhow, 
And theſe whoſe raignes, adoptions courſe d ecord. 
VVhoall to worth, would fortune nothing owe, = 
Ty unto him,whoſe vertue fame had wonne. 
A Serpent-wife did beare a Tigriſh ſonne. 
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When once of State that myſtery was knowne, 

How Emperours might for private mens regards, 

Be made abroad, the Senates will not ſhown, 

By forraine Armics, or Prztorian guards, 
hen (worth not weigh'd) all order quite o'rethrown, 
he world was bought with promiſed rewards : 
Such bent to pleaſe, or (ſcorn'd) to fury moy'd, 
They fhaviſh ill, or then Frans prov'd. 


Yet: 


T he fixth Houre. 


74 


Yet from that height of foule contuſtons rage, 
When every Province, Emperours did proclaime, 
Some raign'd, whole acts ot State did grace the Stage, 
By rebels ruines, ſtrangers put to ſhame, 
Which might have match'd the beſt of any age, 
If they had beene as fortunate to fame : = 
But barbarous times for great things groſly touch, 
Aurelian, Claudius, Probrus, and ſome fuch, 


73 
Huge numbers now my wandring thoughts amaze, 
Of barbarous parts which did for State conteſt; 
Romes greateſt rival), ſunne-parch'd peoples praiſe, 
The real! rare bird, fables all the reſt, 
VVhich to fames Zenith did her glory ralle, 
Then fel! inaſhes, none, when not the belt : 
That haughty rowne, whoſe worth her foe preferces, 
She 4friches Phoenix, Rannipal was hers. 
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He whom oft victor Roman troupes did fee, 

VVhoſe campe of many ſorts ſtill calme did prove, 

The worlds third Capraine,ſcarce ſcap'd firſt tobe, 

Men, C itics, Alpes, all oppoſites above, _ 

(VVhen Carthaze rendred, one]y living free) 

To warre for him, who did great Monfchs move: 
He whilſt alive, though baniſh'd, poore and ols, 


SUll jealous Rozwe in teare of him did hold. 
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ThatQueene of Nations, abſolucly grear, 
VVhen cruſh'd by thoſe whom ſhe ſo oft did wound, 
Though ſhe deſerv'd what could be hatch'd by hate, 
Tet theſe rude bands which did her prideconfound, 
Like tempeſts ill encroaching on cach State, 
THI Exropes beauties all in bloud were drown'd : 

As Actors firſt ſhall ſuffer once 1n ire, 

Like unregarded rods thrown inthe fie. 
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Romes emnulous ſiſter, Eaſterne Empires height, 

V Vhodid by parting diſſipate her power, 

(Though Chriſtians callV'd) Barbarians brings to light, 
V Vholc luſt to raigne did all things clic devoure, 
Who others oft (all dayes to them turr'd night) 
VVheneyclefle made, entomb'd within a Tower : 


Bloud, friendſhip, duty wrong'd,with ſhamefull wounds, 
VVho plagu'd with darkneſſe,darknefſe them contounids. 
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That ſtately towne ſcleed to command, | 
To Scepters happy, great againſt her will, - UT OE 
Who (though the Emperour fell ) did Empreſſeſtand; 
Divorc'd, not widow'd, matchd with Monarchs ſtill, © 
She renders, joyn'd, a ſometime differing band, - 
Of Erhnickes, Chriſtians, Turkes, all damn'd for ill : 
Huge is the troupe which doth from that part; part; 
No Turban hides the head, nor Art the heart. 


A ſavage troupe, the divels in order range, 

\VW hich laviſh of mens lives their endsto gaine; 

As Natures baſtards,quite from kinde to change, 

Had (for firſt a&t of State) their brethren ſlaine, 

That after it no murther might ſeeme ſtrange; 

An ominous entry to a bloudy raigne : 
And well it may be ſaid, he much commands, 
Who,when helikes,mens lives,and ſtill their lands, 
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That Turke who boldly paſt the bordering floud, 
In Adrianstowne a barbarous Throne to raiſe, 
Hebrings a band of Ottomans ſterne brood, 
Yet yeclds to one, who did the world amaze, 
Whilſt in B:zaztizm he victorious ſtood, 
And Roman power did ablolutely raze: 
For ſoules, and bodies, miſchiefes worſt to frame, 
Curs'd Mahomet, daran'd be that fatall name. 
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Proud Selimws, who with a monſtrous ſpleene, 

Thy fathers ruine Jabour'dſt long to worke, 

And gladly would'ſt a Parricide have beene, 

A tyrant, I, what can be worſe? a Turke, 

Though once oftentive, curious to be ſeene, 

Thouin ſome corner now would'ſt wiſh to lurke : 
The Soldan flayne, and Mamaluckes o' rethrown 
Who then ſought'|t all, thou now arr not thine own; 


$3 
&ogdes conquer'd quite, all Hungarie o're-runne, 
He, who caus'd place upon Yienn's height 
His gaping Moone, not fill'd with kingdomes wonne, 
Though but a badge of change, portending night, 
eſt Europes Empire had a hazard runne, 
Acn two greatarmics were afraid to fight : a 
Great Selimay, ſole-man by Turkes thought ſtill, Ot 
Whom could he ſpare, who his own ſonne did kill * 
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'Twixt Turkes and Chriſtians now no Trumpets ſound, 

(Their warres of late cransfterr'd to other lands; ) 

The Perſian doth the Turkiſhconqueſt bouge,, 

Oftoo much weight, and borne withborrow'd hands, 

Which their ſupporters threatento contound : 

As Mz2maluckes,and the Pratorian bands , 
Did Egypts Prince, and Rewes,chule in times pail, 
The lamufaries may make Turkes a laſt. 
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Ofcold Mulcovians, and of ſcorched Mores, 

From differing tropickes, now the troupes are greet; 

That ſtout Numidian { Sc7p:v's friend) deplores 

That long he liv'd, and yet had leatn'd too ne; 

Fierce Saladine whoſe tame each ftory ſtoxes, 

Whoſe farall badge upbraids cach mortals fare, 
Thar Sultane, loc, doth lead a tawny trayne, | 
Who 1uds ſpoil'd,bragg'd France,and conquer'd Spaine. 
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With men whoſe faoe was regiſtred with bloud, 
Who from true worth to reach vaine dreamesendin, 
Some women come who had (made milde,grown rate) 
A female face, too maſculine a minde, © | 
Who though firſt fram'd to propagate mens brood, 
(From Nature ftray'd) toy!dto deſtroythGir kinde* 

By differing meanes bork ſexes grace their tate, 

I icorne mens coyneſle, womens ſtoutneſle hate. 

$7 

There Afbhurs Empreſſe, who diſguis'd did raione, 
Till(as x6 Ne Syee! flaine b7 hes fonne; * 
The Scythian pen who ſcoff'd with high diſdaine, 
At Cyrus head, when toſs'd within a tunne *: 
She who by Emperours ſpoiles did glory gaine, 
Zenobia chaſt, who did no danger ſhunne: 

That which they bragg'd + hog they now vemane, 

The Amazons all tremble at this Throne. 
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There quaking Squadrons ( reſed with feares) conyee; 
Who monſters of their By OT 


20 Nature ſtrange, 
In warre not onely violent were ſeene, 
Whil't ſpurr'd by hate, ambitign,or revenge, 
But = herce, and homicides haye beene, 
= , oe moſt aqtnd love, when bent to change : 
cn WREN ONCe Rray'd in miſchictes depeh they dive 
What thing ſo bad which they dare : ons ; 
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With aſpects fietce, O whata cruel! ctew ! 
Milde natures horrour, worſe then can be deem'd; 
Who barbarous, yea; abhominable grew; CS 
f.nd wrought their wreake whom they ſhould have redeem'd, 
Who with kinde bloud, did unkinde hands itnbrue, = 
For vile revenges, monſters mad efteem'd : 

Whole rage did reach to ſuch a heigth of evils; 

That humane malice did cxcecd the divels. 


99d 
There Media's Monarch, ruine of the State, | 
Whoſc nephewes ſaver when for death forth borae; 
Had for reward from him, his ſonne for mear, 
And (that his ſoule might be in pieces torne) 
The head was brought while he the reſt did cate, 
A high diſdaine, diffolv'd in bitter ſcorne : 
Whocan but thinke what griefe he did conceive, 
Sonnes murtherer,mourner, beater, beere,and grave. 
gt 
Then he whoſe part oft Athens ftage didtell, 
Who by his brother dreſt like food did finde; 
Whil'ſt boyling rage (pent up) laſt high did ſwell; 
And butſted out in a moſt barbarous kinde; . 
Though both (not jealous) may inhabire hell, 
Yet vengeance ſtill doth ſo poſleſle his minde : 


Thar, if of caſe he any thought arraines; 
It onely is to fee his brothers paines, 
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Thoſe two fo neare(yet farre eſtrang'd) in bloud, 
Though Greeks, yer barbarous, quire from nature ſtray'd; 
To make his brother ſwallow his owne brood, 
(So farre that fury of revenge him ſway'd) 
Of which,the one did dreſle (prodigious food) 
A childe; his nephew, innocent, berray'd : 

Now in one dungeon, they tagether dwell; 

No jealouſfic nor envy ſtings in hell. 
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'Twixt Pandions daughters, wretched Terews ftands; 
Of whichthe one (by double wrong abus'd) © 
Wih tongue reſtor'd, the vengeance due demands; 
For brutiſh1uſt, and barbarous rigourus'd,. 

S having ſtain'd his ſtomacke, and her hands, 
By him the other is as much atcug'd: 

A fiſter kinde, or with all love ar ſtrife, 

A monſtrous mother; an outragious wife. 
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She grieves, whom long diſtra&'d;ſtrange thoughts did move, 
To venge her brother, or her ſonne to ſlay, 
A ſiſter, mother, doubtfull which to prove, 
Till render kindeneffe to ſtrong rage gave way, 
Proud of mens praife, and of a Ladies-love, 
Whil i his, the Boare, he, Atalanta's prey : 

Thus even whilſt fortune faws'd, fates did deſtroy, 
« O whar ſinall bounds abide*twixt gricfe and joy *. - 


9) 
Of Queenes accurſt, whoſe names may horrour breed, 
There Indz, Iſrael, each of them gives one, 
The Tigris who deſtroy'd the royall feed, 
Andeven too dearely purchaſed a Throne, 
Yer one preſery'd, did to the State ſucceed, 
And, juſtly guerdon'd was her rigour gone : 
As from Gods favour, from his Temple driv'd, 
That murtherers ruinequickly was contriv'd. 


96 
That hatefull Hebrew Queene of S:dons race, 
Who dutrſt attempt a warre againſt the Lord, 
And Prophets kill'd; or them farre off did chaſc, 
Yer Baals Temples with abundance ſtor'd, 
Thar proſtituted trunke, and painted face 
Were head-longs hurl'd, by dogges to be deyour'd : 
Yet did that judgement but ro her remaine, 
An carneſt penny of cternall paine; 


97 
That great Enchauntreſſe, magickes power o'rethrown, 
Who, then the Bull ſhe tam'd, more mad did prove, 
Whil it ſhe (his babes all torne in pieces ſowne) 
From following her, her father did remove; 
What crucll wonder hath like this beene knowne 2 
One of the {exe moſt milde, fierce when in love.: 


No doubt the divell did rule both heart-and hands. 
For witchcrafr, murther, his by double-bands. 


98 
From dungeons darke, blacke ſquadrons part a lpace, 
(Thatthey for ever ſentene'd may returne) + 
By covenant the diyels peculiar tace, FW 
Who hyr'd by him, againſtthe heavens did ſpuenc, 
And, when detected, dying with diferace, © 
(As Martyrs) did for their profeſſion burne : 

This ominous end preſaging more Jiſtrellſe,. 

They here begantheir portion topoſlelle. 
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She, who at Ender, by her King ſecur's, 
Long murmuring charmes, 3 monſtrous maſſe dig ſtand, 
Then did atteſt, proteſt, eurF'd, and cohjur'd, 
Till ſhe (hels flave ) her maſter. did command; 
And(it not Sazzxel) one like him procyr'd,; 
To riſeandtell all that they did demand. - 
That Witch the honour hath-wath many ſuch.; 
To live with him whom ſhe did Ibve fa Eh” 
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Some who (all Magickes myſteries well known) 
For temporall toyes, eternity have laſt, 
And did but mockethe eyes (falſe wonders ſhown) 
Lixc him who would have bought the holy Ghoſt; 
Their Lord at laſt with rigour urg'd his owne, 
And all that coſening skll too dearcly coft , 
Their mangled members dafht againſt the ſtones, 
W hil'ſt he to ſearch their ſoules, crulh'd all their bones; 
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Some ſubtle Sorcerers, whom the warld commends, 
This horrid Artto ſuch perfefion bring, 
Thar ſlaves can fell their Lords das feyerallends, 
By magickes meanes impriſon'dina Ring, 
Whole owners with their Lord (as his deare fnends) 
May by this pledge, adviſe of everything : 
So that ſuch ſprites were entertain. dfor ſpi pies, 
Which told ſome truth, to purchaſe truſt Tor | Yes. 
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There ſome who firſt (not ſtray'd fram natures ground) 
Were bentto know what fates in. clauds obſcurd, 
Whom (when march'd neare) a9 limits more could bound, 
But they would have all wkatcouldhe procur'd; 

And by wrong ſpies, Gods. ſecrets fought to found, 
fs (Magickes band) aftrologie allur'd : 

When in heavens Garden ance allaw'd to; bez. 

Who tempted were to theforbiddan tree; 
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Of that baſe ſort a multitud doth ſw | 

VVhich ( though a9 on) pl $0 | | 

Did (when themſclyes ab WERE. 

conn ries] p72 to NEE: il Deo 4. 
ould doe themſelves nogegd, did athers.ha 

Rais'd divels, and Res 1 could fer harpe, 
V'Vhen damn'd at laſtthey this AG ANLRgE. BANC, 
Thar with theirmaaliers,) FHP 3H6 —————_ 
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So many ſorts of wicked men deſign'd, 
Worlſethen the worſt; what troupe doe I petceive ? 
Muſc,though thou loath that I ſhould preſſe my minde 
With paſſive thoughts, ſuch monſtersto conceive, 
Yetler the end fot ſuch vile ſoules afſign'd, 
In every heart a burd'nous horrour leave : 

Which is ſo farre eſtrang'd from my conceit, 

I fearc to leſſen what I would dilate, 
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What barbarous Traitours, execrable Bands, 

From breaſts depth carth-quakes caft upſwelling groanes * 

Vile Aſ/aſenes, who durſt with impious hands, 

Riſcup againſt the Lords annointed ones, _ 

Andall negleR, thatheaven, or th' earth commands, 

The ſword not fear'd, no reverence unto thrones : 
Whom ſo to miſchicfe, Satan head-long roules, 
That for anothers life they give their loules. 


i 
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O : how they quake with a dejected face, | 

Who ſought(heavens horrour) for their Sovcraignes end, 

Some (as next kin{men ayming at his place) 

Swift Naturescourſe impaticnt to attend, 

Some having purchas'd power, by warte of peace; 

(All right contemn'd) who would by force aſcend: 
As'troupes who knew not God,this ſquadron fill, 
There want not others who did know his will. 
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There Abſolozs ſo abſolutely faire, — _ 
VVho would emboſom'd be by proud baſe Arts; 
Yet fell himſclfe his father bentrto ſnare, 
Andloſt his whole in ſtealing others hearts; 
He farre puft'd up, dy'd wavering inthe ayrc, 
The ſhamefull forme upbraiding vaunted parts : 
A growing gallowes, graſping tumide = NE 
The winde was hang-man; and his haires the rope; 
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Ah! muſtI Raine the purcneſle of my rymes, 
With ſuch as we from mindes ſhould quite ſeclude £ 
Damn'd be their memory, uriknownetheir erymcs; 
Ofacs ſo ill examples are notgood, 
And yet have we not ſcene even in our times, 
How th'carthabus'd, beatcs a prodigious brood : _ 
Who fayning godlitefle, fromi God tebell, -- 
Aid will ſeeks heavencvenigithe depths of hell, 
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Up hypocrite ingrate, who waſt entic'd = 
To kill that King, who did your {e@ advance, 
By ſtrangers lov'd, at home by all deſpis Bb Tg 
Erom whom when ſtolne from Pole, one neere ftole Fravce, 
Had he not falne even there where they devis'd _ 
The monſtrous maſſacre! great God what chance * 

Elſe was he urg'd, all dignity put downe, 

To quire his kingdome for anaked Crowne. 
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That villaine vile whom all the world abhorrd., 

To kill that King who durſt lend death a dart, 

Who oft had ſcap'd the Cannon and the fword, 

And baniſh'd had the Authors of baſe Arr, 

Since not his tooth, why was their State reſtor'd 2 

Who tooke but it, in earneſt of the heart : e- 
Blinde zeale, ſoules frenzy, now makes many raves 
Can miſchiefe merit, or can murther ſave ? 


III 


Yetthoſe vile crimes(though with amazement nam'*d) 
 Seeme common ſlaughters when I them compare, 
With that ſtrange treaſon through the world proclaim'd, 
Which bragg'd to blow all Zrirarye inthe ayre; 
Of this damn'd plot, the divellmay be aſham'd, 
Which had no patterne, and can have no heire : 
Both Prince and Pecres,it threatning ſtraight i o'rethrow, 
(Like Neroes wiſh) had killd all at one blow. 
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When Stygian States in dungeons darke confpir'd, 
All A4lbions o'rethrow, Britarnes utter end, 
Tobediſpatch'd,as paper ſpent when fird, 
hich myſticke bragge, when none could comprehend, 
Our Salomon (no doubt by Godinſpir'd) 
Did ſtraight conjeQure what it did intend : 
Great Prince, great Poct, all divine, what three * 
With whom on carth was God, if not with thee: 
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Hels Emiſfaries with confuſion ſtor'd, 
i. damn'd devices, none enough can hate, 
ough they ſhould be by all the world abhorr'd, 
5 Natures ſcandal, Vipers of a State, 
.* are they prais'd of fome, yea, and ador'd, 
nce by religion juſtifi'd of late 
me nuracles were fain'd, one truc is wrought, 


t monſters martyrs,murtherers Saints are thought, 
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Who can but burſt thoſe moderne times to touch, | 
Whhil't bloudy hearts, and hands,can {mwoth thei: breath 4 | 
WL cn ſome(though Chriſtians)are commenced awch 
For ſuffering, no, evenfor inflicting death © 
It may indeed be juſtly ſaid of ſuch, Et 
They burne in zeale, worke wonders our of faith, . 

Who fire whole kingdomes for religions love, 

Andto ſeeme holy, homicides will prove. 


IIS | 
Next thoſe great men whoſe famelo glorious ies, 
Who rag'd with fury, or for folly rav'd, 
And bended up with pride, or flack't with Iyes, 
Idolatry, or murther; ſtill conceivd, | 
A daſtard troupe ſtands with dejected eyes, _ £Y 
Whoſe tainted life, worlds ſhame;heavens judgment crav'd:. 
Heards of ſuch hearts, hels hounds,with horrour chaſe, 
Who baſcly wicked, wickedly were baſe, CE 
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The great Day of the Lords Iuds nent, : 
The ſeventh Hours. ; 
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To vice abandon'd, thoſe who baſely liv'd, 
And ſold their ſoules to be the faves of luſt; 
Blaſphemers, drunkards, gluttons,all who ſlriv'd 
To pamper fleſh, and did tofrailty truſt, 
Falſe Tudges, witneſſes ,whofraudconriv'd, 
Or were in that which they profeſ”d, unjuſt - 

All learned men who have their gifts abus'd. 

But chiefly Church-men are at laſt accus'd. 


I 
M359 Oc,lome whom fortune like her (clfe made blinds, 
| WY Who ſacred greatnefle did moſt groſly Raine, 
SLAG Involv'd in vices, and of ſucha kinde, 


_IFWSJ Thatthemto taxe,even Gentiles did attaine, 
F vo, F Though not thought ſin, ror by no law declin'd, 
| : % 7 Lot 
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Afſyria's King (no King before depriv'd) 
(Though others barbarous) firſt who beaſtly prov'd; 
V Vho(faint for luſt)effeminately liv'd,; = 
Till by deſpaire to ſeeme couragious moy'd, 
He, (when he knew his ruine was contriv'd) 
Did with himſelfe burne all things which he lov'd : 
This act was bad, yet praiſed for his beſt, 
O who can thinke how hatefull were the reſt ! 


3 
Romes ugly Lord (power hatefull for his ſake) 
VVhole vile defires could never be affwag'd, 
VVho (Natures horrour) manto wife did take; 
All whole to luſt and gluttony engag'd, 
VVho did geauney Rafts prodigious make; 
A death diſaſtrous (as his due) preſag'd : 
Hett(though ill) all meancs prepar'd to grace, 
Yet (alwaies fonle) dy'd ina filthy place. 
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There ſtand worlds great ones, who vaine joy enjoy d, 
VVhile boundleſſe luſt ſtill ftrange deſires did breed, 
Though gelded keepers jealuuſly convoy'd 

A female troupe, for fancy, not for need,  _. 
Vaſt appetite, weake power, much wiſh'd, ſoonecloy'd, 
Alonging firſt, ſtraight loathing did ſucceed : 

That finne ſo ſweet,which Nature moſt deſires, 

Doth here breed temporall, hence eternall fires. 
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The infant world great freedome did allow, 

To thoſe delights which people did the ground, 

At leaſt ſtrict Jawes did puniſh none as now, 

for any fault that did not wedlocke wound, 

And chaſtneſſe then had beene a fooliſh vow, _ 

When Parents praiſe a populous offspring crown'd, 
Men then were forc'd with all degrees to wed, 
Till ſome diſcents more lawfull limits bred. 
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That which God firſt in Eder did ordaine, 
nd with a wonder Chriſt confirmed too, 
Y Which both ſexes fortified remaine, 

Two doubled ONES, and a contracted two, 


lin'd, MW That ſacred league who ever vow 11-valne, 

Although they thinke all ſecret wharrhey doe : 
cll, [tis afinne which God ſo bighly hates, 
hell He markes it ſtill with ruines of eſtates, 
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Amongſt the Iewes where God moſt clearcly wrought, 
All women deem'd their husbands to deceive, 
Straight by the Prieſt to publicke tryall brought, 
[f guilty dyed, not guilty, did conceive; 
Love and faith wrong'd, this crime ſo foule was thought, 
That when for ſinne God would his people leave , 

The Prophets all adultery did name, 

(Iuſt bands diſſolv'd) which did divorce with ſhame. 
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What raving madnefle doth enflame the minde 

With curiouſnefle, anothers courſe to know ? 

When one the like by lawfull meanes may finde, 

Why ſhould he {ceke to ſteale what others owe ? 

Which is(when reach'd)not ſuch as was defign'd 

By fond conceits imaginary ſhow : 
What(had with care)feare keeps, ſhame checks, woe ends, 
Man wrong'd,God griev'd,damnation laſt atteads., 
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Though by like law both ſexes bounded be, 

Yetto the ſtronger, leſle reſtraint was ſhowne, 

Who(others wives not touch'd) did elſe ſeeme free, 

Where for cach ſcape, a woman was o'rethrowne; 

And forward fame (too partiall) as we ſee, : 

More damnes them, if ſuſpeR, then men when knowne : 
He, this way ſtray'd,to ſome more gallant ſeemes, 
Where her (once ſtayn'd) the world no more eſteemes. 
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From wives lo farre their fellowes to preferre, 

The generall judgement diverſe reaſons move; 

If from their honour any way they erre, 

Some may them uſe, though never truely love; 

As him her fault, the husbands ſhames not her, 

Whofe treacherous part may more pernitious prove : 
He but affords, and ſhe receives diſgrace, 
He but augments, ſhe falſifies the race. 


I1 


A womans worth, which Nature deckes, not Art. 

Opinion values, favour doth procure, 

Whole glory is the conqueſt of a heart, 

Which vertue doth, not vanity allure, 

Where beauty, wit, and each reſpected part, 

Are ſham'd by her, but honour nota whore : 
When falſe,or faint, menare diſgrac'd two wayes, 
A woman onely when from fame ſhe ſtraycs. 
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They who(all burning with yolupitous fires) 

Did dandle luſt as a delightfull gueſt, 

And (making beauty bawd to baſe deſires) 

Did buy their colour ſo to ſell the reſt, 

Loe, painted, falſe, or ſtolne, face, minde, attires, 

All is belid, and badnefleis their beſt; 
Deare proves the pleaſute, bitter 1s the gaine, 
Which black diſgrace upbraides with endleſſe paine. 


3 


There, beauties goddeſſe with theſe daihty Greckes, 
Who did endeere the treaſure ofa face, 
And (fond of that which Tale fancy ſeckes) 
Would kifle like doves, like Ivie fd embrace, 
Red lippes, white hands, black eyes, cutl'd haites, ſmooth cheekes, 
Which flattering fthiles,”4hd flatming lookes did etice; 
That once forc'd fayOut, but now hatted moves: 
Then for Adonis greater griefe ſhe proves. 


14 > 

With daughters two Idves Leda weepts in vaine; 
(One by baſe ſport tratiſporred for a-ſpace, ) | 
Who kill'd her husband;by Her ſotthe was ſlaine: 
Next, that great beauty which the Gtcekts woild grace, 
But by more luſtre doe betray a ſtains, - 
Troys fatall plague, the fable of each place; 

Much courted once,the ftow detaſted ſtands, 

(As kill'd forher)accuPd by murmuring bands. 
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Laſcivious Lais much in Corinth knowne, 
Who ſold deare pleaſure, pretious but by price; 
That dame of goods ill gain'd for franknefſe ſhowne, 
Whom Rome made goddeſle that way never nice, 
Brave chicfes for whores who thouſands have o rethrowne, 
Though ſtriking hearts with horfout of that vice; 

Luſt breeds a plague of late whichall dot loath, 

As which ſtill ſhtme,death ſomerime;oft yeelkdsboth. 
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That Pompous Queene admir'd ſo mitch for ſtate,” 
When daunting them whoſe fatne did hoftes 27% 
(Worlds Conquerours cofaquet'd) who (then borh more great} 
Made Cefar flie, atid Anfony to fall, 
Rare courage! raisd with adeclining fate, 
Who did trwumphing, when deſign'd athralls 

Bur for theſeLailts which numbers did confound, 

Then Apickes gave,ſhte feeles a deeper wound. 
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Romes wanton dame doth thruſt amid'ſt this throng, 

(Soe ſparkling luſt empoiſon'd had her heart) * 

Who from the Stewes when excrciſed long, 

Made weary oft, nor ſatish'd did part; 

Yet match'd with Silizs (made the vulgar ſong) 

She forc'd grofle Claudins drowlily to itart; 
Whothough that hee had cauſeto take her life, 
Yet(ſtrangely ftupid) asked for his wife. 
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You who below have forteited your fame, _ 

And from their God ſo many doe divorce, 

Who ſcarce can bluſh, though but a badge of ſhame, 
Loe, what is all that you ſo much enforce! 

A little flaſh, an extafic, a dreame, En 
Which loath'd when done,doth quickly leave remorſe: 
| What foolesare theſe who for a fact ſo foule, 
Loſe fame, and goods, the body and the ſoule? 


19 


To force them further who were ele their owne, 

(Things faire when neare,fall foulewhen-once they touch) 

More love nor reaſon, but no favour thowne, 

Some loos'd juſt int'reſt urging 1t too much; 

Lots daughters this, and Tamas rape hath ſhowne. 

Tocaſta, Myrrha,Canace,and ſuch; 1. 
Inceſtuous matches make a monſtrous brood, | | 
Loath'd are they now who tainted thus heir blood, ..  -- 


20 


O fatall ill, which man-kinde may bemone! © 

Muſt things unlawfull moſt affected ber o 

AllEdens fruits were freely given ſave one, 

Yet Evah long'd for the forbiddentree, _ 

Man o'reall Creatures plac'd (as ina Throne) . 

Hath thrall'd himſelfe, and in a baſe degree; 
Vaine appetites, and an enormous luſt, _ 
Have brought him back more low then to the duft, 
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The Stygian Tyrant nothing canaſlwage, 

W hen raviſhers upbraidth'intended wrong; 

There Terexs, Neſſus, all ſhall have their wage; 

Theſe gueſts ingrate, who for the bride did throng: 

| Then Shechems, Ammon, Tarquin, by luſts rage, 

Who were to forceinfortunately ſtrong; 
Blood quenching luſt, death venging honours wound, 
Eucn in this world wrath did all thoſe confound, 
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Such faults though great, match'd with mote ercat, ſceme leſle, 


Thoſe whomto pleaſure weakneſle epic \ - 
They but the Law, not Nature did ttanigreſſe,* 
The ſexe obſerv'd, in fort did onely ſtray: 
Where ſome more vile then any canexpreſle, 
Both God and Nature in ſuch hortour have; 
That if their ſinne were not in Sctipture feene, 
I ſhould not thinke that it had ever beene. 


23 

That Towne which was conſum'd with ſhowers of fire, 
Where men firſt men, then Angels ſtriv'd to ſtaine, 
O fearfull type of memorable ite! - 
Whole bounds {till ugly: like their ſinne remaine, 
Of whichthe worlds great Iudge ſhallnow enquire, 
And for the ſame appoitit ſome ſpeciall paine: 

Thar fault too foule not fit to be but nad, 

Let good men thinke that it canitot be dream'd. : 


24 y 
Woe now to them who from all bovhds&id ſwerve; 
And (ſtill intemp'rate) liv'd like abje&tBeaſts, 
As wholly given their appetites to ſer/&  --+ 
Whole pleaſure did depend upon theirtaſts, - ' 
And whil'ſt the poore (for famine faint) did ſterve; 
With food ſuperfluous rioted in feaſts: 
With Dzves now tormented theyrremaine, 
And envy beggars whom they did diſdainc. 
£ 4 
That proud Chaldean banquetting in ſtate, 
As bragging of Gods ſpoils, puffd upin heart, 
Who drunke in minde, and ſurfciting of meat, 
To ſerve his uſe Church-veſlſels did convert; 
Till this was ſcene his courage to abate, 
Lo, thouart weigh'd, found light, thy kingdomes part: 
Who with his hand whilſt writing thus, did wound, 
Muſt with his whole in judgement quite confound. 


26 
He with brave troups who brage'd Bethulian walls, 


Whoſe breaſt for bloud, or wine; ſtill raging boil'd, 
Drinke forcing his, his ſword a numbers falls, 
VVho men of lives, of honour women ſpoil'd; 
He, then when threatning all the world as thralls, 
VVhil'& moſt ſecure, eternally was foil'd; 
By ſleep,by drink, by death;thrice ſenleleſſe made, 
No wonder thougha woman ſtole his head. 
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This filthy vice enfeebling Natures force, 
Though other faults (foule in-an high degrec) 
Make men like beaſts, it onely makes them worſe, 
Since to be drunk beaſts not ſo baſe canbe; 
From reaſon onely madnefſe doth divorce 
It both from ſenſe, and reaſon, as we ſee: 

A murtherer but procures the bodies fall, 


Where drunkennefle with it, ſoules, fames, and all. 
28 


When ſinnes ſo much werecropt, this budded firſt, 

And who ſtood ſafe on Seas, by Land made finke, 

The father ſcorn'd, the ſonne became accurſt, 

Deaths frighted remnant did for horror ſhrinke; 

He who was never mov'd with Sodomes worlt, 

When ſcap't trom flames was all enflam'd with drinke, 
And of thoſe two ſo ſingular for grace, : 
Th'one loſt a part, the other all his race. 


29 


That in this ſort which mage ſuch mento fall, 

Of piety though ſpeciall patterns nam'd, 

No doubt it cannot but confound them all, 

Who in this kinde have ſych contentment dream'd, 

That (to the ſame vow'd voluntary thrall) | 

They brag whenfreſh, wherethey ſhould be aſham'd; 
Such onely when growne worſt, leaſt pleaſe the devill, 


Since then as dead, notable to do evill. 


30 


Thoughto be drunke one didno ſinne commit, 

Yctit 1s groſle, and ugly every way, 

As that which ſpoils the grace, the ftrength, the wit; 

The feet made ſtumble, and the tongue to ſtray; 

And wherea vertue is, quite {ſmothering it, 

Each weakneſle that one hath doth ſtraight betray; 
What vice like this,which all ills elſe includes, 
Since {infull, ſhamefull, hurting health and goods? 


31 
That race of Satan like himſelfe in lyes, 
Muſt then tell truth to him who all things knows, 
Ofcircling fraud who ſoone the centre tryes, 
And doth perceive all their deceiving ſhows, 
Whoſe promiſes (like Spiders webs for flyes) 
A ſubtle ſnare the better ſort o're-throws. 

Who vainly vaunt amid their flying joyes, hr 
That men with oaths, and babes are trap'd with toyes. 
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O nowthey ſpic how ilt they play'd their parts, 
When chiy revive kin Ln ex : 
Plaine, and tranſparant ate their hollow hearts, 
VVhich did delude the world, betraying truſts 
Though ſubtle thought, then ſimple prove theſe Arts; 
VVhich onely ſerveto circumvent the juſt: 
Such (ventring ſoules) baſe trifles bent to gaine, 
VVere firſt to ſhame; and laſt expoſ'd to pane. 
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As many meane men mufter in this band, 

By avarice made falſe, or forc'd by want, 

There others are who kingdomes did command, 

And ſave themſelves ſtriv'd every thing to daunts 

To riſe ambitious, jealous how to ſtand, 

By policy who thoufands did ſupplant, 
And all the world imbrac'd within their minde, 
Till at the laſt by ſome few foots confin'd. 


34 


35 

That gorgeous King who kill'd Caſſawdtrs fonne: 

By hy Sevetted coals by one 7 ” 

With mutuall feaſts, and curteſies begnn, 

Both faining love, when. purpos'd to berray: 

Theſe finde withall who have fuck courſes rtmne; 

That generous plainnefle proves the benter way; 
No men more wretchedthen fore goraretf] Kings, 
Both tos emitting, and commiteing things. 

E 36 m— 

They at this time not onely are accus'd, 

Fer all which they-diectly did aff, 

But even for athers.canngt beexcus'd; 

Whomthey did raiſe, approve, or navcorrety 

Save greater torment whenaat righaly'us's, = 

Now ſovcraigne porrer doth purchate no-retpedt: - 
by Ot high imployments great accountsate cray'd; 
- Andthey muſt zender maſt, whomoſtreceiv'd. 
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Faith (if once broke) doth ſo diſpleaſe each minde, 
That it not kept (even to an Erhnicke King) _ 
The laſt in 1uds's Throne (his Crowne refignd) _ 
All charg'd with chaines to bondage baſe did bring; . 
Who ſaw his ſonnes firſt kill'd,” then was made blinde, 
What more miſhap a heart with griefe could ſting? = 
He wretched was, not that his eyes were teft, 
But to ſee ill that they too long were left. 


38 


Pale ſtand they now, who took Gods name in.vaine, 
And have their ſouls for trifling ends forſworne; 
Who hearts ſtil] ſtraight,as ſimple did di{daine; 
Whoſe wit could gloſe on vice; and vertue ſcorne, 
Whothund'ring oaths the very ayre did ſtaine; 

O how they curſe the houre that they were borne! 
Such oft the devill have call'd, and god refus'd, 
With imprecations, exccrations us'd. | 

| 39 

Of all theſe falſe ones which this time doth try, 

With greateſt wrath the Lord doth them purſue, 

Who (forcing faith) were bold to ſell a lye, 

Affirming freely what they never knew: 

With theſe vile hirelings which made Nabal dye, 

A number more damn'd for this fault I view, 
Which witneſſes totry, no witneſſe needs, 
Their guilty conſcience large confeſſion breeds: 


40 


Troups which for ſpite durſt urgea falfe complaint, 
That Tyrants mightthe Saints of God commit, 
With palenefle now their faces feare doth paint, 
To witnefſe wrong who did extend their wit: 
Whilſt they behold thoſe whom they ſtriv'd to taint, 
With Angels rank'd(in judging them) to fit: 

The great accuſer doth againſt them plead, 

Whom once he pleas'd, that he them thence may leade. 
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Loe, astheir bodies, naked are their minds, 
(That maske remoy'd which did them long diſguiſe) 

Whoſe vows, and oaths, but breath, went with the winds; 
Not to ſecure,given onely to entice, 
Theſe nets of fraud, weay'd in ſo many kinds, 

Whence poys'nous ſnakes did (hid with flowers) ſurpriſe,” ' 
All atan inſtant now is brought to light, : 
Which deep diſſemblers had wraptup in night. 
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Thechiefe of ſuch whom here abhorr'd I view, - 
Is he whoſe words as oracles were thought; 
Who by two councells did his king purſue, . 
Whoſe ſhame the one; whole life the other ſoyght, 
Not wiſe, though wirtic, falſe whilſt ſpeaking true; 
When all his plots were'to confuſion brought: 
W ho witneſlc, partie, judge and hangmantoo, _ 
Damn'd by himſclfe, left now the lefſe to doc. 


43 


That great Arch-patron of ſuch cunning parts, ' 

Is back'd by many drawne from Southerne climes, 

Y Vho firſt torongues driv'd honeftic from hearts, 

And bent to proſper card not by what crimes, : 

The Florentine made famous by theſe Arts, 

Hath tainted numbers even of moderne times: _ 
Till {ubtilty is to ſuch credit rais'd, © 
That falſhood (when call'd policy) is prais'd; 
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Ah! this of zeale the ſacred ardour cools, 

And doth of Atheiſts great abundance make, 

Philoſophers, Phyſitians, lights of Schools, 

Firſt cauſes hunting, do the ſecond take, | 

By learning ignorant, by wit made fools, 

O how their knowledge makes them now to quake! 
Who wrong'd Gods glory, and provok d his wratir, 
By forcing reaſon, and neglecting faith, 


45 


Who (natures {laves no grounds ſave hers would touch) 
Stillſtudying thcarth, not what did heaven concerRe, 
They wiſhrhey had knowne more, elſe not ſo much, 
Had had no light, elſe judgement to dilſcerne, | 
Diazoras, Democritus, and fuch 
V oluptuous Epicures, and Stoicks fterne: 
This narrow ſearch which all their ſoules muſt fift, 
No ſubtle wit by Sophiſtry ca nſbifr. - 


46 


Though toall thoſe whom finne hath made to ſinke, 
If pale repentance not by teares do purge) = 
This Court yeelds feares, even more then men can thinke | 


Yer chiefly they whoſe doomes made others ſhrinke, 
once accus'd, they cannot {cape a ſcourge; 
Of ſuch below who ſhould his place ſupplie, ' 
The Lord(as jealous) all the waycs doth try.” 
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They who were judges judgement muſt attend, 
Whoſe hearts with conſcience have no longer truce, 
Whom bribes, hate, love, or other partiall end, 
Did buy, wreſt, bow, or any way ſeduce; 
No Law, nor pradtick canthem now defend; 
Thereisno hope this proceffe toreduce: 
His ſentences whoſe words axe all of weight, 
(Whence ſcarce pronounc'd) are executed ſtraight, 


48 
He who to death did damine the Lord of life, 
Vnhappy man how hatefull is his part? 
When griev'd in minde, and warned by his wife, 
He waſh'd his hands, but would not purge his heart; 
Yet for leſle paine with ſome he ſtands at ſtrife, 
Who give wrong doomes, yet not fo much as ſmart: 
But men to pleaſe ſince hethe Lord contemn'd, 
He muſt be judg'd by him whem he condemred. 


49 


Ones monſtrous crimes with torments how to match, 
The devils do all concurre for vengeance great, 
Who (when at ſacred food) did miſchiefe hatch, 
A traitor, thecfe, apoſtate, and ingrate, 
Who made (when he his Lord to trap did watch) 
A kifle (though loves chiefe figne)the badge of hate; 
' He ſought his wreake who came the world to ſave, 
What greater crime couldall hells hoſts conceive? 
; 50 
They who of late did at poore ſuiters grudge; 
Yet for more rich men reaſons could contrive, 
(Though there were hopethat gifts could calme this judge) 
They naked are, and nothing have to give, 
O what ſtrange fnries in their boſomes lodge! 
Who wiſh to dye, and yet of force muſt live: 
Theſe who from others plaints had barr'd their eares, 
Smoke fighs in vaine, and raine downe flouds of teares: 


FI 


YeIudges, ye, whe witha little breath, 
Can ruine fortunes, and diſgrace inflict, 
Yea,ſit, ſecurely (whil'{ denouncing death) 
In lives (though pretious) as but toyes, nor tri; 
Ye muſt be judg'd, and inatime of wrath, 
When Chriſt himſelfe to juſtice doth addict: 
To rigour hierce then give not raſhly place, 
For if you ſcape, it onely is by grace. 
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Allthoſe whom power doth arme, and glory decke, 
Not onely are for their owne faults diſprov'd, 
But for all theirs whom they were bound to checke, 
Yet where they ow'd juſt hate, not loath'd, bur lov'd: 
His ſonnes both kill'd, old Z/; broke his necke, 
Whom he (though tax'd) not mended, nor remov'd. 
* Who puniſh may, and yet. comport with finne, 
* They loſe themſclves where they ſhould athers winne; 
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Some who would mocke the world, appearing pure, 
So with fraile colours frailty to diſguiſe, 5 
Whilſt privately ſome perſon they procure 
Toexecute the ill that they deviſe, 
Though (ſhadow'd thus) they dreame themſclves ſecure, 
Whilſt gaineto them, to others hare dorh riſe: 

Who indirectly thus a fault commit, 

Arc found more guilty by diflembling it, 
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That EZdomite in hels black depths involv'd, 

Whil'{ he revenge, clſe guerdon did attend, 

Whoeven in Church, the Prieſts o're-throw refoly'd, 

And at devotion iniſchiefe did intend: 

(VVith heaven and earth at once all bands difſolv'd) 

Vile Dvee, dogge, both falſe to God, and friend: 
Though true his words, the ſenſe was wrong annex'd; 
And now he figds whar gloſe betrai'd the Text. 
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Thoſe baſe informers who (by envy led) 
Three Hebrews ruine did with fraud conſpire, 
Then was the fornace when with flames made red, 
More fierce they finde the rage of ſparkling ire, 
And (neare that forme by which their eyes were fed) 
They enter muſt, not be conſumi'd with fire: 

Yer differ thus, theſe ſcap't,not touck'd againe, 

Where they mnſt alwayes burne with cndleſfe paine. 
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Theſe leacherous Tudges,infamie of age, 
Who (for Syſanna in anambutſh plac'd) 

1d runne (enflam'd with a voluptuous rage) 
And living ſnows (all freez'd with feare) embrac'd, 
Which treaſon did 'twixt two great ſtraits engage, 
10finnein ſecret, orto dye difgrac'd; 

They curſe their courſe which ſo impetuous prov'd, 

Twixt paſſions toffd whil' hating whom they lov'ds PAY 
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That frothof envy, bubble of baſe pride, 

VVho for ones cauſe a Nation would o're-throw, 
His whole in hazard, or he would abide 
Thetriviall want of an externall ſhow; 

Yet had what he for others did provide, 

A rarcexample of vaine height brought low; 


VVho of the man whom he did moſt diſdaine; 
The bridle led, moſt abjeR of the traine. 


58 
VVhen ſometime match'd by emulating ſtrife, 
Black calumnie ({wolne hate, and envies childe) 
Damnes him with others (falſe records are rife) 
By whom Apelles was from men exil'd, 
VVho (animating colours)colour'd life, 
Till (by their eyes) men joy'd to be beguil'd: 
VVhilft drawnby him an admirable peece, 
It (as a Treaſure) was engrof['d in Greece. 
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No vice below fraughts Pluto with more ſpoils 
Than Avarice, which nothing can controule; 
(The heart with cares, the body tyr'd with toils) 
Whil'| ic(a tyrant) doth oppreſle the ſoule, 
And all the buds of rifing vertue foils, 
Tooegrofly baſe, and miſerably foule; 

Then it can never ſcape a generall hate, 

Which one to found would ruine every tate, 


GO 


Not onely wretches all the world would wrong, 

But eventhemſelves defraud of what is due; 

From all their treaſures travell'd for ſo long, 

Which they but owe, not uſc,not owe, but view, 

Them fortune oft, death ſtill to part is ſtrong, 

Who of all finners have moſt cauſe to rue: 

They loſethemſclvesthat doubrfull heires may gaine 
The pleaſures want of finne, have but the paine, ' © 
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By muſery to finde his folly mov'd, 

When Fortunes dreames were vaniſh'd all away, 

That Lyazax King who Soloy's ſpecch approv'd, 

Did clearly tell how greatneſle did betray, 

And highly loath'd what he too much had lov'd; 

Thoughts which for treaſures, no, fortrifles ſtray: 
What even when pleaſant ke did then diſdaine, 
© how he hates itnow when cauſe of paine! 
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That Roman who but ſuch did rich eſteeme, 
As furniſh mightan hoaſt, yet want not feare; 


W hen his Sonnes head (whoſe hopes ſo great did ſceme ) 


With horrour crown'd a bragging Parthians ſpeare, 
Then all his wealth could not himſelfe redeeme, 
Killd oft ere dead, Barbarians ſcoffesto beare;. 
T hus he who long below ſo rich did dwell, 
Rob'd fortune, fame, and life, went poore to hell. 
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She whoſe baſe mind they whom it pleas'd did ſcorne; 

(Vile avarice ſo poiſon'd had her heart) | 

Whilſt charg'd withall which foes left armes had borne, 

Did nothing ger,yet they too much impart, 

The words were kepr, but not the ſence was ſ{worne, 

The which, (though their deceit) was her defart; | 
But though that monſtrous weight bruis'd all her bones, 
A greater now doth cruſhher all at once, 
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Of him whoſe touch made gold, when.rich at will, 
That ancient talc each miſers ſtate hath ſhowne, 
Who ſteale from others, rob themlclves, poore ſtill, 
As borne to envy wealth,though event their owne; 
Gold did his Cheſts, but not his ſtomack fill, 
Starv'd by abundance, by his wiſh o'rethrownez 

He but n cares, ſuch always aſles be, 

Since ſtilLin toile from burdens never free. 
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Then avarice that painefull guide to paine, 
With greater Troupesno ſinne triumphes in hell, 
What fettered captives Charg'dwith guilty gaine; 
Prey of their prey,their wreake by winning tell- 
Tharglue of Soules muſt them from heaven reſtraine, 
Who ted to it,on th'carth wouldalways dwell: 
Such jealous fooles, they not enjoy, though match, 
But build a neſt where others are to hatch. 
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Ofall thoſe hearts which this curſt hag doth ſtitch. 

Theugh by the world they are deraſted moſt, 
hoare like him whom ſicaling did bewitch, 

'VIth gold, and garments, tainting 7oſuas hoſt, 

"Ct many are by farre worſe meanes made rich, 

Who more doe finne, yet of their ſinne dare boaſt; 
Theeves oft (like him with Chriſt) getlife by death, 
VVhere ſuch are onely kept for endlefle wrath, 


They 
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09 
T hey by their place who ſhould all faults redreſſe, 
And guard the weake againſt encroaching wrong, 
If of their greatneſle they the ground tranſgrefle, 
(As for infliting harme made only ſtrong, ) 
Though they a ſpace by power the poore oppreſle, 
O! they ſhall find with griefecre itbe long, 

How much it had imported to their ſtate, 

That they had ſtriv'd robe more good then great. 
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Thou who rais'd high, ſhould'ſt helpe the humble ſort, 

Yct,whilſt thy pride all law, and reaſon foiles, 

Theentrailes, yea, their marrow doſt extort, 

Bath'd by their ſweat, annointed with their toiles, 

Doſt urge more then they owe, or can ſupport, 

Deare is thy ſtate when purchas'd by ſuch ſpoiles; 
Though theft be much detaſted at this time, 
Oppreſlion then ſhall prove the greater Crime, 


69 
He who inferiours thus to ruine brings, 
Who neither may reſiſt nor dare complaine, 
Though lawes approve, and cuſtome cloke ſuch things, 


His courſe at laſt doth all unmask'd remaine; 
Who late were Lords, and kept'a Court like kings, 
Of them whome once they rul'd no vantage gaine; 
No bragges,nor bribes, no care nor friendſhip aides, 
The judge in wrath with frownes thcir faults upbraides. 
70 
Though lofty Tyrants firſt much miſchicfe breed, 
Their ravenous courſe whilſt nothing can appeaſe, 
Yet others ate who on their fall doe feed, 
Whom ſo to humble it the lord doth pleaſe, 
W hoſe ſummes for intereſt principalls exceed, 
A Coſening favour, ruining with caſe; 
But Chriſt at laſt a Iubilee doth ſound; 
His tree from bands, who did them bind, are bound. 
7x 
Then Robbers, Theeves, Oppreſſours, nſurers there, 
One ſort at leaſt the Lord farre more doth hate, 
His temple ſpoiling, who himſelfe not ſpare, | 
Take what zeale gave, the fat of offerings eate, 
What was allow'd the Levites for their ſhare, 
Prophanely us'd to found a private ſtate: 
They muſt thinke God leffe then;the Devill tobe, 
Who thouſands kill'dto keepe his Altars free. 
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What leaden weight the ſoules of them doth lode; 
(Like thoſe in waters, bubbles but of breath, ) 
With words outragious, who conteſt with God, 
Though ofteven here made ſpectacles of wrath, 
By ruines axe, not by corrections rod, 
But are for evcr tortur'd after death : 
What they muſt ſuffer canniot be devis'd, | 
When judg'd by him whom they ſo long deſpis'd; 


T3 

He thundring vaunts, who did his pride proclaime, 
And bright with brafle, like Rhodes great ſtatue ſhin'd, 
With Launce more grofle then any Weavers beame, 
The matile moſt monſtrous of the Gyants kinde, 
Whit draving God, by ſecking 1ſraels ſhame, 
He firſt amaz'd, then filld with teare each minde : 

An Oxe in ſtrength, and death, leſlc in the laſt, 

A ſmall one fell'd him which a boy did cait. 


14 
That moving mount of earth with others dread, 
Who (truſting their owne ſtrength) did God deſpiſe; 
That King of Baſhax (from his iron bed) 
Who to oppugne Gods people did arile; 
Some who like Wolves, with fleſh of men were fed, 
As he whoſe eye Ylyſſes did ſurpriſe : 


Though huge, they quake, whilſt teare their pride reſtray, 


And with their ſtrength, proporticnd arc their paines., 
43 

With thoſe who raid on God with horrour nam'd, 
Stands Rabſache, whoſe breath the ayre defil'd, 
And one who anſwer'd was when he cxclaim'd, 
Tell of the Carpenter what doth the childe, 
That he for him a fatall coffin fram'd , 
Whom death ſoone ſeizing from the world exil'd : 


Such did purſue, where nothing could be wonne, 
Like foolith doggesthat barke againſt tie Sunne.. 


76 
There Chriſt muſt make that barbarous King afraid, 
From whoſe fierce rage for him, babes were not tree, 
That with juſt ſcorne, the great Auguſtus laid, 
t better was his Sow then ſonne to be: 
nedurſt Gods praiſc uſurpe, till quite diſmaid, 
S flattering troupes a judgement rare did ſee, 


Whil't him who ſwolne with pride, ſo muchpreſunyd, 


loathſome death by meanes moſt vile conſum'd. 
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The ſeventh Houre. 
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Great isthe wrath which doth all them purſue, 
That from the Sabbath did prophanely ſtray, 
Gaye mantoo much, to God not what was due, 
Where all was ow'd, who nothing would repay; 
Whoſe courſe ingrate, oft guerdond thus we view, 
Their yeares are curs'd, who ſcorn'd to keep one day : 
Nor doth his rage leſle flames againft them raiſe, 
W ho ſecke by it their ſport, and nor his praiſe, 
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Ofthoſe the griefe no ſoule ſave theirs conceives, 
Who Parents ſcorre, like norhing but their States; 
By Charms cternall curſe, who not perceives 
How much the Lord rebellious children hates 2 
Since all his race (hereditary ſlayes) 
Are ſold like beaſts, and at more caſle rates : 

A monſtrous merchandiſc, unnaturall gaine, 

But thirſt of gold, what do'ſt thou not conſtraine * 
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Thoſe ſoules which once enlightned were with grace, 
Yetin heavens way abandon'd had their guide, 
This preſent world (like Demas) to embrace, _ 
Yea, worſe, did fiercely fall, not weakely lide, 
What fovles were they who did give over their race, 
For falſeneſſe, faintneſfle, or prepoſterous pride £ 
Since like their Lord,they needs would fall from light, 
With him darke dungeons they deſerve of right. 
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The man moſt mark'd amidſt this damned traine, 
Whoſe foule defetion, numbers did annoy, 
Is he from Schooles who Chriſtians did reftraine, 
By ignorance the truth bent to deſtroy; 
With him (well match'd) his maſter doth remaine. 
Who fondly did too deepe a wit imploy : 

Vile Porphyry , how wretched iis thy ſtate, 

Who bought thy learning at too dearc a rate *. 
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Ycteven then theſe, whole falles were marked moſt, 

A number noy are farre more guilty found, 

Theſc butthemſelyes, they many thouſands loſt; 

Thele ſeene were ſhunr'd,they ſeeming friends,did wound, 

And where made Capraines, did betray the hoſt, 

Not forward march'd, did but the Trumpet ſound : 
Such teachers falſe, high indignation move, 
Who plac'd for lampes,did rockes of ruine prove. 


They 
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They (whilſt their faith for worldly caulcs faints) 
Who were made Shepheards, do undoetheir Sheep, 
Religions casks, Church dregges, diſlembled Saints, 
Where truſted watch-men who fall firſt aſleep; 
O with what palcneſle feare their faces paints, 
For looſing them whom they were bound to keep! 
Such Paſtors now ſtand for all thoſe diſmaid, 
By their example, or negle&, who ſtrar'd. 


SZ 


He (even as ſpurning at a wall of braſſe) 


VV ho (though Gods Prieſt) his people would miſguid, 


V Vhere bound to blefſe, who there to curſe did paſſe, 

Seem'd to conſult, yet God to tempt but tri'd, 

YVho forc'd (when left) him to obey his Aſle, 

Then it more grofle which firſt the Angel ſpi'd; 
Deare proves his counſell when their plaints begin, 
VVhom he by beauty did betray to ſinne, 


34 
With Balaazz now this age a troupe doth match, _ 
Who (flattering Sirens) ſome with pleaſure charme, 
Whilſt they like Tradeſmen do their taske diſpatch, 
Since neither hot, nor cold, ſpu'd forth luke-warme 


Whoſc ſcandalous life choaks what their words do hatch : 


What profit precepts, whil'ſt examples harme? 
* Of tainted fountains all do flie the ſtreames : 
* As bright the Sunne, moſt pure are all his beames. 


5 
What great perfeQtion can Theologues reach, 
VVholearne their Science as an Art to gaine, 
And, farre from pradtife, onely ſtrive to preach? 
Such wanting ſalt would ſeaſon foules in vaine, 

In actions earthly, ſprituall but in ſpeech, 
VVhobuy promotions, ſell heavens goods againe: 
Their money curd, detafted may they dye, 

VVho, what none value can, would baſcly buy. 
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There are ſome Priefts whom fooliſh pride made rave, 


(Like Is Aﬀſe whoſe burden was ador'd) 
ho of their parts too great opinion have, 
And more affe& than reaſon can afford ; _ 
VVhere humbleneſſe her chiefe abode ſhould have, 
A haughty minde muſt juſtly be abhorr'd m—m—_— 
Vile avarice, and pride, from heaven accurſt, 
Inall are ill, but ina Church-man worft. 
of 
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Sinne finfull ſtill, and viceis vile in all, 
But moſt abhorr'd by guides of ſoules when done, 
Whoſe faults ſeeme ugly, though they be but ſmall, 
As ſtainsin Cryſtall,darkneſle in the Moone; 
They when they ſtumble, make a number fall; 
Where laws ſcarce urge, example leads us ſoone; 
Woe to thoſe Shepheards who their flocks betray, 
Whoſe truſted ſteps make all their followers ſtray» 
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Next comes a company then theſe more bad, 

Who in ſome ſort made eminent to be, 

Did poyſon draw, where others honey had, 

Blinde by finnes beams who could it ſelfe not ee, 

By curiouſneſſe grown grofle, by learning mad, 

Where Adam rob'd the fruits, who rent the Tree: 
Confuſtons ſlaves, whoſe courſe all union wrongs, 
They part mens hearts, where Babel but the tongues. 


89 
Thoſe ſoules impoſtours, rocks of ruine borne, 
Who what they fancied did roo much eſteeme, 
AndofReligion held true grounds in ſcorne, 
By ſtrange opinions fingularto ſeeme; 
They who the Church did teare, their hearts are torne, 
Whoſe ſprituall errours nothing could redeeme; 


Then all thoſe Atheiſts who the light deny'd, 
Strai'd Hereticks are more pernicious try'd. 
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Their vaine diviſions have much miſchiefe wrought, 
Chriſts coat ſtill torne, for lors (yet queſtion'd) {c. 
The figures literall, letters figures thought, 
Whilit forging reaſons, they the ſenſe forget, 
And catching all within their compaſſe brought, 
Like poyſmous Spiders fram'd in atery net; 

Yet that the world might ſpic their damned ſtate, 

vl jarr'd amongſt themſclyes, did others hate. 


91 
None gives Religiona more dangerous wound, 
(Of which firme union is a certaine ſigne) 
Then Schiſmaticks whoſe dreames would truthconfound, 
And dodivide what faith ſhould faſt combine; 
Whenlearncd Doctors do diſputethe ground, 
How can weake vulgars but from light decline: 

Whilſt parts are queſtion'd, all the whole in doubt, 

Firſt Hereſte, then Arheiſme doth burſt out. 
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 VVhorent the Church, pretending it to-reare, Ken 
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W hil'ſt falſe conceptions do abuſe the braine, 

Oft monſtrous broods have all the world appall'd, 

Even when Apoſtles did themſelves explaine, 

Some ſtrangely ſtrai'd, yet ſcorn'dtoberecalld, 

W hilt groſly ſubtle, learhedly prophane, 

To ſp'rituall bondage voluntatly thrall'd : 
Inſtru&ion loath'd,they ſhameleſle in offence, . Ds 
Of living Authors did perventhe fenſe, * PE 


93 

Ere from mens mindes the Goſpels pureneſle paſt, 
That vaunting Sect which holy hp did hate; 
With drunkards ſober, liv'd with wantons chaſt,” 
And bragg'd by ſtrength temptations to abate, 
Till falne by ſtanding, them their ſtrength did caſt, 
Whil'ſt ſtumbling blocks had fram'd tor finne a bait: 

Then faults rney fled farre greater did them ſtaine, 
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Preſumption devilliſh, weakneſle is humane © © 
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From fountains pure what-tainted ſtreames did Yall; TY 


By which madedrunke huge trotipsſtrange dreames conceiv*d,' 
Neſtorians, Arrians to groſle errours thrall, i PG 
The Montaniſts and Donatifts deceiv'd; rate edu Cores 
The Manicheans, and Pelagians all, ©. oegtt,s 
VVith millions elſe who admirably rav'd: - 1 
And when they once abandon'd had thelight,: -,  :: ;. > 
Thovghr all the world was wrong, they oncly: right, + 7 
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Theſe viprous broods whole courſe no reaſon raind, . : -; :. 
Did when firſt borne their mothers belly teare,: ' : 
Bred by contention, and by bloud maintain'd, 
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Then, with themſelves, all who would truſt them ſtain'd, .* 
And them to hell led headlong by the eare: _...;_.. 

But who fot Patrons prais'd ſuch once as Saints”. ; . - -;; 

They curſe them now with multipli'd complaints. . + 
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Ofall the gifts that garniſh mortals here, [7 
Though for pertection learning moſt imparts, : - ©! il 
And tothe Deity draws her followers neare, oo prgern nTTIETATT 
Scarce leſſe then Angels, more then mentor parts, .. 
Yet their accounts ſome Scholars worſt catcleare, © - 
VVholodg'd their knowledge in corrupted hearts; | . 

VVhiPi lengthning life by mats RR 
In ipite of death extending bad defignes. i 
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Ah,of that troupe who can the torments dreame, 

Of all hels hoſts which with.moſt horrour howls, 

The ſcorne of knowledge, and the Muſes ſhame, 

Who with vaine pleaſures do empoyſon ſoulcs, 

And(reaching ruine) whil'ſ they toile for tame, 

Do vomit volumes of contagious ſcrouls, — 
Which bent for glory (though vaine thoughts they take) 
Do but their ſinnes, not them immortall make? . 
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When dead to ſinne, to ruine from the grave, 
Though hid in th'earth infeRiing ſtill the ayre ! 
What greater miſchiefe could the devill conceive, 
Then like himſelfe make men? what authors rarc? 
That they with life can wickednefſle not leave, 
Whil' bounded in one place, o'rc all a fnare, 
That courſe doth never end which they begin: 
Death but thcir dayes, ſcarce Doomſday bounds their finne., 
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Of cach Divine who thoughts to Time commits, 

(Whil'ſ colening conſcience) racking reaſons bounds, 

With fubtle Logicke intricating wits, a 

(Sophiſticating truth) which faith confounds, 

Whoſe aguous fancies with infectiveſas;*.. . 

The world abug'd, abufing ſacred grounds; RO RDATT LE MIEe 
Their writs which (wreſting words) much miſchiefe wroveht, 
To damnethe Author are in judgement brought, -- 
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Of theſe brave ſprirs (negleRing vulgar dates) 
The tongues of Time, interpreting the dead, 
Who cntertaine intelligence 'twixt States 

By regiſtring all what was fatnous made, _ 

Ofthem I heare too many-curſe theit fates, 

When truſtcd guides) who others wrohg did leade; 
And partially alye for trith gave forth — © 
Tocolour vice; or derogate from worth. 
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And therefore Muſe, thy parenefſe donotf pill, 

(Though griete do makethee paſſionate to prove) - 

Loath themto taxe whom thou do'ſt reverence till, 

But paſſe not publicke wrongs for private love, 

And whilſt ſuch faults all minds with fexre do fill, 

This them wholiveto change their coutſe may move; 
Ah that hcavers lampe might till dire our wayes, 
Whom Starres ſhouldcrowne,and not terreftriall Bayes. 


That 
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That ſweet Meonian, minion of eath minde; 


Who firſt (creating tame) with Tinie comract's; 


Then where he pleaſd, for tavourk afſilewd, 
Made gods, and men, tit}, what he fain'd, ſeed aQt'd; 
All cy"d within, of force without quite blinde, 

VVhoſe concmplation-never wis diftrat'dy 
Seven Townes in vaine would hide him in their gtoritd, 
Whom all the workd nor at this time can bound; _ 
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Ah! this blinde guide made numbers walke aftray, | 

By dreams and fables forcing themto fall,  - 

Who now in darkneſſe do dexaſte the day, 

And him (as chiefe)} moſtrorur'd bf them all; 

The devill could never purchaſe ſuch a prey, 


As thole rare {prits, when onceto him made thrall; 
Since they to hell. made many thouſands rinne; 
With pleaſant colours, masking-ugly finge; 


104 


Ye dainty wits admir for rickconceits; © F; 
Which (heavens chiefe ſparks)ſboutd morrals-farre tranſeend, ' * 
For beauties fraile which tume with moments dates, | 
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Eternall treaſures do nor fondly fpend; -©"E"|" *': © 


Thinke of thoſe Angels (forfeiting theit ftates) 

Who from lights height to darkneſle did defeend: 
Riſe, riſe (bright ſouls) and fortrue glory ſtrive, 
Ere here difſoly'd we may at heaven arrive. 
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Though theſe great minds by Satanſoone were ſnar'd, 
As pride, ambition;vanty, pes 6 : 
Ofloftie thoughts the ſa1all "ops impair'd, 
Which forcing fame co monſtersſtran 
Huge numbers are (baſe if with thoſe come 


age; S 
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Who a&'d, or aynivd nuch ill, and borne for chang, — 
By divers wayes to ſeyerall finnes were ted, 0 
Which all by drinke ox avaricexrerebred, | 
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Of many Merchants none iSthenaccus d, 


For ten-fold gaines (aa partiall fpite informes} 
That by their hazards juſtly is exews'd,  . © 
Both day and night fince toffd by many formess 
They onely ſmart who have the world abufd,  - - £ 
Wh ſecking ſubſtance, fraudfyllin the formes; = 
Falſe weights and meaſures do procure their paine, 
Not for how much, but by what meanes they gaine. 


+. 0 ——  w — - [Gor 


— 
betta —_— La 


The feventh-Houre: © 


107 


There artizans (for too much Art conviat'd) 

Who falſifi'd the trade that they, profeſf'd, 

For abject lucre to foule fraud addict'd, 

In forme, or matter, truſted grounds tranſgreſf'd, 

Not fearing ſhame, nor what could be inflict'd, 

So for the time they ſome ſmall gaines poſſeſF'd: 
And when oncetax'd, as quite cſtrang'd from troth, 
Of mindeto purge, they damn'd themſelvesiby oath 
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Of this baſe ſort another ſquadren ſtands, |. - 
Which others lefle, but more themſelves did wrong, 
Who by their belly did exhauſt their hands, © 
Then they to gaine, a maſſe to waſte more ſtrong, 
Who ſtill contentious (ſtaines to civill lands)  - 

To alldiſorders did confus'dly throng : 


W hilt alwayes drunke they from no fault were free, 
Till laſt by beggery that they bounded be. 
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Though baſe, not paſf*d even begpars here are rife, 
Who with.procur'd, or counterteired ſores, - + 
That they might live, did loſeall uſe of life, : 1 - 
Not entring C hurches, begg'd but at the dodtes, ” Is 
Urg'd charity, and yet were ſtilLat farife, -' -'- 
By hand who helps them, them ijheartabhbrs's;-- - 
Adultrers,theeves, blaſphemers;;and ingrats;” 
The ſinks of ſinne, as pooue indoules, as ſtate; :. 
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Now mulſtring pride, no pompe, noripower ptotedts,, 
Whilſt none ſo greatas dares (whendamn'd)teply, 
Nor none ſo low whom this great Indge neglects,” 
Lifes ſtrict accounts when come inwrathto try; 
Contempt, nor reverence, worke noffuch effeRs: 
Myſts,whence they role return'd, vaine. vapours dye: 
For ſtate or birth, all duties due Time frees, - 
(Save palting paines) no differencein degrees, 
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Not onely ſoules for deeds are damn'd to fire; 
Whole witneff'd wrongs were fromall colours free, 
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But even intentions, wiſhes, and defite, - ' ' **''! 


Which (though none elſe) yet God himelfe did ſee; 
The heart advanc'd, what membercanretires © 
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The Author it, the reſt but actors be : 5 IE 
Theſe bent forill, whom caſualllets did bonrid, 
Then ſome whoadtedare more guilty found.” 
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' Not onely now all theſe to paine muſt part, 

Whom harmfull deeds well witneff'd do accule, 

And who not ſeene(corrupted in the heart) 

V Vere big with thoughts which Satan did infuſe: 

No, no, with them a number more muſt ſmart, 

V Vho had more tteaſurethen they daign'd to uſe: 
This judgement generall all to triall brings, 
Both for committed, and omitted things. 


II3 


Theſe wealthic ones whole ſteps the poore did frace, 


Nothelp'd, not mark'd, not ſeene from ſucha height; - 


Theſe who had power, and eminent in place, 

Yet had no pitty when ſupport they might; 

Theſe who had knowledge, and ſome ſeedsof grace, 
Yet would with none communicate their light: 


VVoe, woe to them with whom God ventred moſt, . 


VVhoſe Talcnts hid (fince not encreaſ'd) wereloſt. 
I 14 


They who by tiches nought ſave pleaſure ſought, 
And gtiev'd for nothing but when'forc'd to dye, 
To heaven (poore ſoules) as hardly'can be brought, 
As cable-ropes come through a needle eye:, ' 
O what huge hoſts even morethan can be thought, 
VVith ſhaking joynts, and chattering teeth I ſpie! 
VVhatfertile ages brought ſo many forth: 
Yet moſt in number arc the leaſt in worth. 


IIS 


Hels wayes arc large, heavens ſtrict, I would proceed, 

But words are weake to ſhew what I conceive; 

The ſquadrons damn'd ſo high a horrour breed, 

To look on them that I of force mult leave; 

My Muſe which melts with griefe doth comfort need, 

Which ſave from heaven, I no where elſe can have: 
Lord cleare mine eyes, and let me ſee that band, 
(The world all conquer'd) which in triumph ſtand, 
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The eighth Hour. 
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The Patriarchs, Kings, and Prophets moſt renown'd, 
Who came with God by conference friends tobe, 
And (whilſt his Law was of their lives the ground) 
By him from wants aud dangers were mae free, 
And in all temporall bleſlings did abound, 


Yet did but Chriſt by Types and figures ſee : 
O how they joy now to behold hs face, 
Whom they by faith did whil'ft they lid imbrace! 


I 


de way Des Hat ſuddcn lightning cleares my cloudie brow, 
E/ 5s And bends faint hopes to follow forth their aimes? 


uſ—_—_—_ 


a. 
— 
— 


P At Chriſts right handa bid more bright doth bow, 
v/F Then Summers Sun when muſtring all his beams; 
fi The proſpet of my thoughts is pleaſant now; 
, p4 Toy doth diſperſe all melancholy dreames; 
EY _ henceall ye wholc ſprits are (till pro- 
phane, .,', 
This ſacred ground no vulgar foot muſt ſtaine. 
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The firſt of them that throng about the Throne, 

Is he, ſave God, who once no fellow had; 

Ofall the Syre, and yet a Sonne to none, 

Was rich when naked, never poore till clad; 

Long'd not, nor loath'd, nor griev'd, whenas alone, 

W hat could diſpleaſe, where he was beſt, none bad? 

* Though never childe what childiſhnefſe more ſtrange, 
Who for an apple Paradile did change? 
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To thatbrave Garden with all pleaſure ſtor'd, 

When baniſh'd Adam heavily look'd back, 

As griev'dtothinke of what he had beene Lord, 

VVhil'ſt every object anguiſh more did make; 

Anangry Angcl bragg'd him with a ſword, 

God threatned had, how could he comfort take? 
A Prince depriv'd, forc'd ſervile works to try, 
S0 tortur'd frſt, and then condemn'd ro dye. 
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But that ſhort gricfe, to endleſſe joy is chang'd, 
He lives more happy, that he once was dead, 
The promi&'d ſeed (ſo £vah was reveng'd) 
Sting'd inthe hecle, did bruiſe the Serpents head; 
O monſtrous worke, from reaſon far cſtrang'd ! | 
What harm'd him moſt, hath him more happy made : 

He lives(where firſt he was in feare to fall) 

(Free from reſtrictions) to no danger thrall. 


3 


Two doe ſucceed tothis great ſonne of {lime, 
(Though one was elder) eldeſt borne to light, 
Who heard their father ſigh forth many time 
His fall, wives weakenefſle, and the Serpents ſlight, 
Not for the lofle, griey'd onely for his crime, 
And ſo much more, that it had wrong'd their right : 
While as they him, and he his Maker lov'd, 
His wall d rcbellion their obedience mov d. 
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Loe, (next to Edens) Adams greateſt loſle, 
Thar faithfull Sheepheard, whom no ſtainecould taint, 
Firſt gold refin'd (all upright) free from drofle, 
In whom (it ſeemes) heaven picty would paint, 
Since firſt(thus goodnefle miſchicfe ſtraight mult tofle) 
Whom perſecution did deſigne a Saint : 

An innocent for gratefull offring flaine, 

Whoſe ſuffring did a Martyrs glory gaine. 
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The old mans griefe with comfort to aſſwage 
(Gods owne when weake are ſtrengthened ſtill by grace) 
I here ſee Seth, whoafter Cairns rage, 
(A pledge of tavour) fill'd his brothers place, 
VVith other ancients of that infant age, 
Moſt part of whom from him deriv'd their race : 
In his ſonnes time{whal'ſt vice had low'd ov'r all ; 
On God againe, who then beganto call, 
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He moſt is mark'd amidſt this glorious traine, 
VVhowalk'd with God, when here, as wholly his. 
And ſuch perfe&ion did below attaine;, 
That death not tooke him as the cuſtome is. 
But, as ſecur'd by priviledge from paine; 
he fabulous Grecians fondly glaunc'd at this, 
Yet fail'd in forme, and did pervert the ſenſe, 


No Eagle, no, but Angels bare him hence. 


Though 
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Thetime of Adam firſt much knowledge bred, 

Who told heavens will, and warn'd how Satan rag'd, 

For all were learn'd, though bookes they never read. 

Whil'it many Ages could not make one ag'd; 

But when Gods ſonnes did with mens daughters wed, 

(Though G1amts, weake) all were to vice engag'd : 
And fince all thoſe werenever purg'd till drown'd, 
That time yeelds few for piety renown'd. 


IO 


Moſt happy he who firſt (though {cort!'d a ſpace) 

To preach repentance, eminently ſtood, 

Both threatning judgement, and yet offring: grace, 

As he was made, to make the world grow good; 

Then(all elſe loft) did ſave ſome of his race, 

Their ſoules from linne, their bodies from the floud : 
And laſt (worlds vitor) cven by Angels praig'd, 
His Arke triumphall to the clouds was rais'd. 


Iq 


Whilſt widow'd fields which ſcem'd their gueſts to waile, 
(As all diſtild in teares) could not be dry'd; 
The drooping flowers with hanging heads grown pale, 
Did ſeeme ro mourne, that thus all creatures dy'd, 
Leſt thycarth (thus ſpoil'd)to bring forth fruits might faile, 
Induſtrious Noah, husbandry firſt try'd: _, 

For which to him,fond Ancients, Altars fram'd, 

Whilſt Saturne, Janus, and Ogyges nam'd, 


T2 


O ! what ſtrange things by deare experience paſt, 

Could this mantel], amazement to conſtraine 2 

Who ſaw the world firſt full, then all curn'd waſte, 

Yet liv'd himſelfe to people it againe, 

Till from his race great Kings d1d ric at laſt, 

V Vho him for Syre not knew, or did di{daine : 
Whilſt old(and poore perchance) with toyle and ſtrife, 
Glad (by his labour) to maintaine his life, 
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There are two ſonnes whom anguiſh did entrance, 
To heare the third, their tathers ſcorne proclaime, 
Who forward, backward, blindely did advance, * 
Even fromthemſclves to hide thcir fathers ſhame, 
Leſt chat their eyes had guilty beene by chance, 
As ſure their hearts could no ſuch horrour dreame : 
The farhers bleſſing hath effcuall prov'd, 
We ſee how Chan was curs'd, they truely lov'd. 
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Shem, fathers hcire, a Lampe of light delign'd, 
Melchiſedech, a mighty Prince, or Ptieſt, 
With whom God did communicate his minde; 
A ſpeciall labourer after Noahs reſt, - 
] ſce with him ſome others of his kinde, 
Till Abram roſe, who follow'd him for beſt: 
Arpaſhad, Shelah, Eber, Pelag ſtand, 
Reu, Seruz, Nahor, Terah ih one band. 


IS 


Of Taphets race at firſt, ſome forward throng, - 
(The reſt (turn'd Gentiles) godlineſſe did leave) 
Who ſurfetting on Natures pleaſures long, FO 
Ar laſt (quite ſtumbling) drunke with vice did rave, 
And when once ſtray'd, ſtill more and more went wrong, 
iJ1 laſt recal'd, the Lord their ſeed did fave : 

In Tents of Shemn,ſince Iaphet came to dwell, _ 

His numbers now doe all the reft excell, 
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\Vho ſhines ſo bright? I muſt to rearke him ſtay, 
The Churches ſtocke, from whom irdid deſcend, 


The firſt cleare Lampe who did direc heavens way, + 


crfecions patterne, imitations end, 
Whom righteouſneſle did as arobearray, 
Who cate with Angels, was profeſs d:Gods friend i 


Ofall the faithtull, calld the father fill, 


Whoſe pleaſure wasto doe his Makets will, 


17 
A ſtraying ſtranger, he (whilſt poore he ſeem'd) 
Gave Lot his choice of lands, fo peace fo bring, 
And him when Captive by the {word redeem'd, 
Buth liberall, valorous, yet agreaterthing, 
His friend once free, no treaſure more eſteem'd, : -. 
Who ſcorn'd to be beholding to a King: DEE 
Was onely weake when he diſclaim'd his wife;  - 
Not firme with God, orelfſetoo fond on life. ©. 
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When Sodomes ruihe juſtly was deſier'd, 

God tothis man whom he ſo dearely toy'd, 

Would(ere effected) juſtifie his minde, 

Ly his applauſe, as gladto be approv'd, 

Who durſt conteſt, but could ren good not finde,, 

Elſc by his meanes, heavensarmy was remov'd, - 
In league with God by Sacrament received, 
Who true religion, herctable leay'd. - | 
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His lifted hand had aym'dthe fatall wound, 
(A courſe moſt ſtrange,which thoughts can ſcarce embrace) 
Yet not diſtracted, bur in judgement ſound, 
To kill his ſonne, and all the promis'd race; 
(VVhil'Rt faith triumph'd, both ſenſeand reaſon bound) 
Till him an Angell ſtayd (O wondrous caſc ! ) 
« Her birth, who barren was, an offring made, 
&« Had beene by natures courſe, not borne, nor dead. 
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He in whoſe boſome, Saints have had their reſt, 

VVho was for God from friends and ſoile eſtrang'd, 

Hath ſtillhis Nephew neere (a wandring gueſt) 

On fields too faire, his roving flockes who rang'd, 

VVhich he ar laſt, as ugly,did deteſt, 

His wife transform'd, himſelfe deform'd,both chang 'd : 
He, though not burn'd, yet ſmoak'd, had Sodomes imel], 
Whilſt fled from flames,when fafe,as choak'd, he fell. 


2T 


T hat ſacrifice (though offered) whanot dy'd, 

Firſt rype of Chriſt, his ſuffering who preſag'd, 

For whom God did(when famine was) provide, 

And for dig'd fountaines budding bxoyles afſwag'd, 

Yea, was for fathers cauſe, his guard and guide, 

Till at his wealth for envy, heathens rag'd : 
Though ſubſtance thought, that but a ſhadow darke, 
Scarce of his riches pointed at a ſparke, 


22 


There that great wreſtler, halfe of one times brood, 
VVho was ere borne againſt his brother bent, - 
And laſt us'd fraud, when force could doe no good, © 
(The meanes were bad, though happy the event) 
But with heavens Monarch bravely ſtruggling ſtood, 
Tillbleſt by force, he thence a Victor went : 

To dreame of Angels, who on th'carth did lye, 

A ſtone his pillow, curtair'd by the skyc. 


33 

He thus whom God nor man could not appall, 
(By beauty onely toturne captive mov'd) 
Twice ſeven years ſold, was made a wretches thral!, 
And yet the time {eem'd ſhort becauſe he loy'd; 
Still when high thoughts his hopes to minde did call, 
Rough blaſts ſcem'd ſmooth,even ſuffrings pleaſant prov'd : 

No ſtorme him moy'd, fave onely Rachels frowne, 
VVhoſeleavy Garland did his labours crowne. 
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O happy ſhepheard! flattring but his flocke, 
In minde a Monarch, but more free from toyles, 


VVhoſe Crownean Ivy wreath, whoſe thtone ſome rocke, | 


His ſtaffe a Scepter, Lord of many oiles, | 

At night the Stars, all day the-Sunne his clocke, - 

He fed his ſheep, they him, proud of their ſpoites : 
And whil'ſt corrivalid by encroaching beames, 

 Hereyes his glaſſe,and hers ſome Cryſtall ſtreames. 
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W hil'{ poore, thus pleas'd, nought could occurre ſave good, 


But ſtraighr when rich; he tortur'd did remaine, 
His daughter raviſh'd, fonnes involvd inbloud, 
The beſt belov'd (as he imagin'd) flaine, 
VVhenold and weake, forc'd farreto ſhift for food, 
VVhence (ſave his bones) nought was brought back againe: 
<« His dayes both few and evill, he laſt conteſt, 
<« Not wealth nor honour, death yeclds onely reſt. 


26 
But what rare beauties raviſh now mine eyes, 
Ofwhich I thinke her 6ne, who grofly fail'd, 
By whom firſt man was borne, all mankinde dyes, 
VVhoſc errour ſtill her ruind race hath wail'd 7 
But (rack'd with pangs whichall her ſexe oft tryes) 
No doubt repentance many times prevaile » _ 
VVhil'ſt breeding more to plant the world withall, 
In place of one, whom ſhe had made to fall, 


*7 


She, whoſe great beauty, Kings in vaine did crave, 7M 


Firſt of her ſexe, whom ſacred pennes applaud, 
Who yong, ſtill barren, did when old conceive, 
Yet (fondly curious) did her ſelte defraud, 
And made a Mayd her cquall ofa ſlave, 
Her rivals raiſer, her owne husbands bawd : 
For which due painc, ſhe juſtly did abide, 
< Of ſlaves preferr'd, none can endure the pride, 


28 
From drawing water, an attending Mayd, 
Whil'{ nobly humble, honourably kinde, 
Straight (highly match'd) with gorgeous robes array'd, 
By ſtruggling twins, a mother ag d, 
Ot which for one (as franke affeQion way'd) 
She boldly ventred, though-her mate was blinde, 
Whom ſhe beguil'd, not wrong'd, aid (caltic in ſtrife) 
Though alwaies faithfull, was a cunning wife. 
Q2 


Ot 
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Of rivall ſiſters emulous in love, 

The Churches mothers, Zacobs joyes ſurmigd, | 
The ones weake eyes, now bright as ſtarres doe move, 
Whom God would grace, when man too much deſpis'd; 
She though leaſt faire, yet did moſt fertile prove, 
Whoſe mare loves oddes, found by opinion pris'd : 


In minde,and armes, two brides at once embrac'd, 
V Vhil ſenſe and fancy, ſeverall circuits trac'd; 


zO 


Long after death, ſhe who to waile was ſpy'd, 
When from compaſhon, Herod quite did {werve,, 
Nct mercenarily match'd, whom fora Bryde, 
Twice ſeven yeares ſervice ſcarcely could deſerve; 
Yet (ſtain'd by breeding whilſt her'Syre was guide) 
Imbezled Idols, did with fraud preſerve : 


Long long'dto beare, yet by her.wiſh was griev'd, 
Firſt known, whoſe death made Evahscurle belcev'd. 


31 


Her mother neere, that raviſh'd daughter ttayes, ; 
VVhoſe curiouſneſle much miſchict 
A gorgeous beauty whilſt it guardleſle ſtrayes, - 


edid procure; 


If not inviting, doth at leaſt allurez 


% 


« 


O what huge evils, a mqments ſport repayes; 

Her brothers murtherers, and her {elfe a whore e 
Here luſt by bloud, and ſhame was purg'd by teares, 
Such bitter fruits a womans wandring beares, 

22 

The old arch-Fathers chiefe whom lewes renowne. 

Their names by Tribes diſtinguiſh did their race, | | 

His fathers ſtrength who might have claym'd the Crowne 

Had not his glory melted in diſgrace, : 

Like water (when rais'd high)which muſt fall downe. 

For pleaſure foule, had forteited his place, 


Yet when his brothers would their brother kill. 
Then, onely kinde, he ſtay'd tlfintended ill. 
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Hearts big with vengeance, whil'{t for bloud they long'd. 
Two worſt of twelve, in miſchiefe,brothers ſworne, © ; 
Mans ſacred match, Gods coycnanr,both wrone'd, 
T he mocke of marriage, circumciſions ſcorne, © 
To murther numbers by baſe treaſon throng'd, 
Till fortheir fault, (with inward anguiſhtorne : ) 

Their holy father, horrours height conceiy'd, 

But thoughtheir wrath was curs'd,themſclyes were ſav'd. 


He 
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He who himſclfe with courage ſhould acquite, 

Still like a Lyon, fighting tor his prey, 

Stor'd with abundance, dandled with delight, 

Whom all his brothers freely ſhould obey, 

With bloud of Grapes made red, with milke made white, 

Till Shiloh came, who did the Sceptre ſway ; 

From him did ſpring the Author of our peace, | 

The height of goodneſle, and the ground of grace. 
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Bur yet at home he was unhappy long, 
His eldeſt ſonne(high hopes defrauding) dead, 
The next (too groſly working nature wrong) —- 
Had ſtraight Gods judgement pour'd upon his head : 
The third held backe from whom he did belong, 
He (though their Syre)to breed them heires was made , 

A whorc-like widow tempting him to luſt, 

Whom firſt he damn'd, but(bound by fignes) held juſt, 


36 


Here are the reſt of fertile Leahs brood, 

And of the Mayds for birth, who with her ſtriv'd; 

Not ſtayred as ill, nor yet much prais'd for good, 

VVho ſheepheards ſtill in vaguing lodgings liv'd, 

Did ſell their brother, brought their father food, 

And highly griev'd for former harme contriv'd, 
With them comes Rachels laſt and deareſt boy, 
On whom his father doted oft for joy. 


| ——_ 
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Vurthen all thefe, one moretranſports me now, 

V Vho aid of dreamesthe myſteries unfold, 
To whom Sunne, Moone, and Starres eleven did bow, 

As for their Atlas, who ſhould them uphold; 

** Butenvics baſeneſſe cannot worth allow : 


For,brag'd by death, he for a lave was ſold : 


Yet wrought they good, who miſchiefe did intend, 
A bad beginning for ſo bravean end. 


33 
In fortunes favour, and in {trength tor age, 
I 0taſte ſtayn'd pleaſure, him by all their charmes, 
Not beauty (grac'd by greatneſſe) could engage, 
| hough offcred,and alone, and in his armes : 


Whil't loveto luſt, and luſt all turn'd to rage; 


His chaſtneſſe blame, his go00dneſſe bred him harmes : 
The Syre for love afflicted did remaine, 


And onely he becauſe of his diſdaine. 


Q.3 He 
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He whom for ſtare, affliction had prepar'd, 
VVhil' froma Priſon to a Palace bruught, 
VVhere fold a ſlave, was ſtraight a Prince declar'd, 
Clad with rich robes, the chiete by ſuiters ſought, 
Intime of plenty, who for famine car'd, 
Sav'dall the ſubjects, yet the kingdome bought : 
Both rich and godly, O how rare a thing ! 
Of God the Prophet, Minion of the King. 
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Not proud, when proſp'ring(as when rais'd ofrethrowne 
His heart grew humble, when his fortune great, 
VVhere ſome for ſhame had not his brothers ſho:wne, 
Whoſe ſcorned baſeneſſe might his fame abate, 
He (tenderly diſpoſed ro his owne,) 
Did from diſtreſſe redeeme their wretched ſtate : 

And, where (unnaturall) they had him betray'd, 

Their cruelty with courtefie repay'd. 
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Thrice happy man, as high in worth as place, 

V Vhoſe fortunes courſe did ſtrangely ebbe and flow, 

From murther, bondage, ruine, and difgrace, 

In Phare's kingdome, greateſt P rince to grow, 

In whom true vertue garnih'd was with grace, 

To gaine induſtrious, liberall to beſtow : 
Knd yet in this his chiefe contentment ſtood, 
That he had liv'd to doe his Father good. 


42 

Though fail'd in earthly, ſharpe in ſpritnail fighr, 
When 7oſeph thought that Tacob was beguil'd, 
VVho(ftraight whilſt crofſing)leeming wrong, went right, 
Here are his ſonnes from whom two Tribes were ſtil'd; 
In ſcattred Levies roome, one roſe in might, 
VVhat father knowes how God will bleſſe a childe - 

VVhil'ſt God his good, by his owne vertue breeds, 

The yongeſt thus the eldeſt oft exceeds, 


43 


When raging malice had put off her maske, 
All kindenefle, duty, and compaſſion gone, 
Theſtraw abſtracted doubling ſtill their taske, 
Even Mid-wives murtherers, birth and death made one, 
Here ſundry are, who helpe from God did aske, 
And under burdens heavily did grone : 
<< But though affliction force devotions teares, 


* Curf'd are thoſe workes which ſuch oppreflion reates. 
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From murther {cap'd,by flouds for death confin'd,' 
He when ſcarce borne, whom God did ftrangely keepe; 
Of Reeds his Cradle, rocking with the winde, 
As lulling him, the ſoftly ſounding deepe, 
Did feemeto fing (with kiſſes cold too kinde) 
Hence monſters, hence, doe not diſturbe his ſleepe : 

Who makes our Nymphs all paſſionate to prove, 

W hil'(t Zeypts Princefſe comes to court lus love. 


4 


Yet with his race he rather choo&'d to ſmart, 
Thento be held for Pharoh's daughters brood, 


And with an Hebrew boldly taking part, - 2 


Kill'd one of Z2ypt who againſt him ſtood; 
How could baſe envy poylon ſo a heart ? 
Heguerdon'd was with ill for doing good , 
Till inexile farre from his friends remov'd, 
Great Pharoh's nurſling Tethro's ſhepheard prov'd. 
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Though low below, yet much cſteem'd above, 
He ſtraight was choos'd a Legate forthe Lord, 
And did to braggea King heavens Herauld prove, 
By ſounds from flames with rare inſtrutions ſtor'd, 
His ſacred meſſage wonders did approve, 
That it confirm'd, he boldly might record : 
The hand ſoone leprous, was as quickly pure, 
Which drugges, nor charmes,did not procure, nor cure, 


47 
His ſtaffe, though ſiffe, in bending circles turn'd, 
Left frothy furrowes, where it till'd the ground; 
Eyes,flamie globes (as ſparkling poyſon) burn'd, 
Still ſtrerch'd to ſtrike, elſe threatning in a round, 
Then arch'd,at th'carth,(all rais'd in rain-bowes)ſpurn'd, 
Whilſt waving colours did with feare confound : 


W hoſe ſwelling horrour bragg'd ſome ſtorme tobe, 
Both bow and ſhaft, an animated tree. 


48 


Who wonders not what wonders then were wrought, 
WhiP'(t bent for God, each element tooke armes 2 


Flouds turn'dto bloud, forth croaking ſquadrons brought, 


1h'earth,(prideto curbe)from duſt rais'd abje lwarmes, 


TEayre gloowing darke)black clouds of flies long tought; 


Plagues, thunder, tempeſts, all inflicted harmes : 
Till that the kingdome was with anguiſh fill'd, 
W hil tin cach houſe the hop'd-tor heire was kill d. 
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The parted depths, that God right gaine renowne, 
(Though liquid firme,) with waves.empall'd a way, 

Till in one drop they al] at once-fell downe, 

As which for Pharoh, in an ambuthlay, - 
And (even whiPſt walking dry))-did thouſatds drowne, 
lewes State atime,ſtill Egyptstombe to ſtay: - 

What ſlaughter huger and yet tio bloud was ſpill'd? 
No ſtriker ſeen, all by one blow were kill'd. 
| go "- 

He dry'd the Sea, from rockes a floud did drqy, 

Chiete wonder-worker, wonderfullin all,; \.:;.. 

And yeta farre Canaan onely ſaw, . :  _ 

Since ſtumbling once, though tree fromany fall, 
Heavens Oracle, the organ ofthe law;. |... 1. 
When laſt (ſinnes curſc) his corps.to death was thrall ; 

An Angell it to hide from Satan reft, . +: ..: 
That ſuperſtition had no relict left, 8 


FI 


His brother firſt did gorgeous garments wearc, 

VVith robes in ſtate, aconſecrared Prieft, | : .. 

And names of Tribes in pretious ftones did reare, 

With gold and filke embroydered on his breſt, © 

Whoſe long worne ſtaffe did ſtraight ripe Almonds beare, 

And inthe Church a monument did reſt: 
He though he grudg'd, and ewes firſt Idoll made, ' 
VVasgrac'd alive, and glorittd whendead, = 
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Their ſitter M:r:am, mirrour of her kinde, 
With flaming ardour, raviſh'd up above, 

I ofing Gods praiſe, ſhe with true zeale inclin'd, 
Scorn'd mortal! matches, couiting ſtill his love, 
Yet, envy once ſo tainted had her minde, _ 
Her bodies beauties all did leprous prove : 

Till he whoſe harme ſhe ſtudied ro cont: ive, 
Her pardon ſought, the meckeſt man alive, 
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He who from 1/7ae/ forc'd the Plague to part, 

The braveſt unpe of that annoynted brood, 

No thirſt of praiſe, nor hatred in his heart, 

V Vhole acticem'dill, but his intent was good; 

O happy man, how ſtrange was his deſert, 

By murther faving, bleſt for ſhedding bloud ! 
* A godly zeale, which nothing can controule, 
** As pretious incenſe, offers up the ſoule, 
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Neere Moſes ſtands that valorous brood of Nay, 

By whoſe direction 1ſrael reach'd her marke, 

From whom for reverence, Jordan backe did runne, 

As which would not preſume to touch the Arke; 

He as his debtor did arreſt the Suane, | 

Till focs were kill'd, that it ſhould not grow darke : 
Weake hornes for trumpets ſounding downe a wall, 
It, evenere breach'd (as breath'd away) did fall. 
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That man for worth, whom all the world renownes, 
With greateſt gallants rank'd by fame doth ſtand, 
Their match in conquering, more in ſcorning crownes, 
Who would dut God obcy, not men command, 
And (nations ruin'd) razing States and Townes, 
Did not retaine, no, did but part their land : 

This warriour onely held for great may be, 

From ayarice, and from ambition free. 


56 
His fellow ſpye, who would not witneſſe wrong, 
Bur high in minde, had Gyants in contempt, 
And breathing courage, ſtaggering tronpes among, 
From abject feare, even daſtards did exempt, 
When eighty ſixe yeares old, both ſtout and ſtrong, 
A dangerous conqueſt brayely did attempr : 
<* Mindes cleare and calme from guilty ſtormes ſecure, 
Make Natures ftrength as doubled ro endure, 


57 


Next him comes he who did his daughter wed, 
- Who was for valour, a reward deſien'd, 


But in that breft, what hoſt could feare have bred, 
Where love and courage both enflam'd the minde ? 


_ He(firſtof Iudges) grudging ſquadrons led, 


Tocurbetke pride of heathens haughty kinde : 
V Vho when that 7/7ae! to baſe Idols bow'd, 
To plague them ſuffred were, but not allow'd. 


58 
When Aoabs Monarch made Gods people grone, 
And them from bondage no way would enlarge, 


He who heavens Legat rais'd him from histhrone, 
A fatall meſſage boldly to diſcharge; 


And he who kill'd fixe hundred all alone, 


Againſt whoſe goade, no ſtcele could ſerve for taree : 
* Thoſe ſhew fraile lite, a prey ofevery hand, 


.* VVhotheirs contemn'd)anothers will command. 
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I ſeethat Dame whom Hebrewes honour molt, 

The glory of her ſexe, a ſtaineto men, 

A Prophcteſſe, a Iudge, chiete of an hoſt, 

W hoſe parts might turniſh Fames moſt liberall pen; 
Ofſuch a one, no Ethnicke ſcroule can boaſt, 

Not martiall Ladies, nor Sibyllaes ten : 

What greater worth could any breft embrace, 

In warre couragious, juſt in time af peace ? 


60 


Next her comes he who did refuſe to fight, 
Unleſle her count'nance gave his conrage life, 
For which althqugh his toes were put to flight, 
The Captaines death gave glory to a wife; 


Which, though he much preſum'd, what judgements height * 


Not Swor d,nor Launce did grace, ne, not a knife : 
This did him kill, who armies did command, 
A little naile, and ina womans hand, 
61 - 
His mother ſaid (py'd up by former broiles) 
What ſtayes my Sonnes he ſome great matter tryes, 
The fouldiers to reward,they part the ſpoiles, 
VVhilR yaunting Vicors ſcorne the Captives cryes, 
Some dainty Lady doth defray his toyles, 
His cares drinke praiſes, trophees feaſt his eyes : 
Thus ſhe with dreames was flattercd allthe ſpace, 
VVhilſt he(poore wretch)was dying with diſgrace. 
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Who Baal ipoil'd, his clients did deride, 
(Though ot his race the man negleed moſt) 
From threſhing wheate, which he for feare would hide, 
Did (call'd by God) come to. command an hoſt, 
Whoſe favour twice by ſeverall fignes was try*d, 
VVhilbſt ſtaggering doubts his reſolution croft : 
The fields all faire, his fleece quite drench'd did lye. 
And, when all clſc was wet, was onely dry. 
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This viRtory, God for his owne would ſtampe, 

Andleſt thatit had ſeem'd by numbers fway'd, 

Of cvery thouſand ten, but. kept the campe, 

The reſt remov'd, and of thoſe few. who ſtay*d, 

Each cruſh'd a Pitcher, and beld forth a Lampe, 

Brave ſounds and lightning, to make men diſmaid : 
A barly cake moſt:monſtrous did apyeare, 

The ſword of Gideon killd erc it came neare. 


Thus 
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This man when offered fled a Soveraignes place, 

So modeſt firſt, and afterwards devour, 

VVithall the jewels which his troupes did grace, 

An Ephod made (though bright) his onely blote; 

W hich did procure the ruine of his race, 

By making lewes (too ſuperſtitious) dote: = 
« None ſhould ſerve God, but as himſelfe direcs, 
« A goodintention may breed bad cttedts. 


65 
That Gileadite, who when exiVd fromhome, 
In forraine partsa martiall man cxcell'd, 
Not loathing all, for being wrong'd by ſome, 
Did ſave their ſtates, who him from his expell'd, 
And Ammons Army two wayes did o'recome, 
To yceldby reaſon, and by force compelPd : 


* Men(not like beaſts)ſhould know for what they fight; 
* Thatvalour may maintaine, not make a right. 
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When haughty Ephraim out of time too bold, 

And baſcly grudging at anothers good; 

Wirh words outragious (arrogantly told) 

Him to contemne whom God exalted, ſtood, 

That ſudden heate pracur'd an cndleſle cold, 

The pride of thouſands quickly quench'd with bloud, 
Firſt civile warre, that with the Iewes was ſeenc., 
Though ſince they oft have thus unhappy beene. 


67 
When generous Zephre, did with ſtate returne;, 
Thepointed object of a generall joy, 
Whole daughters breſt with longing thoughts did burne, 
Whil'ſt ſhe made haſte, his triumph to convoy; 
Can one from-mirth be made ſo quickly mourne ? 
Who ſav'dall elſe, muſt he his owne deſtroy * 


She ſinging came, but ſtraight went backe and wept, 
A vow too raſhtobe ſo ſtrictly kepr. Fo 
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That Nazarite (as ſingular renown'd) 
Whoſe heads cach haire, a man in ſtrength contain'd., 
then one woman, all more weake were found, 
hoſe charming boſome, glories colour ſtain'd, 
She of his ſoule the myſtery did ſound, 
Who firſt by bloud, and laſt for gold was gain'd: 
His facred ſecret he to her bewra * = 


And ſhe him Qtraight toall his foes betray'd. 
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Strange madneſle thus, did raze his judgements Fort, 
What none could force that he would needs afford ; 
This gorgeous creature, curious Natures ſport, 
Aliving Idoll, by blinde zeale ador'd, 
She, ſhe triumphs upon a doting ſort, 
Who will be ſlaves, even where there wants a-Lora : 
And bearing ſway, no reaſon ſome can move, 
« Thoſe who uſurpe their power, muſt tyrants prove. 


49 
Godby this man, ſtrange wonders bent to ſhow, 
He curious riddles, Sphinx-like could contrive; 
And as his ſtrength, that men his wit might know, 
To purchaſe praiſe by ſtratagems would ſtrive; _ 
Fields forc'd by fire, ſeem'd lightning from below, 
VVhilt thoſe who fled, that which they fled did drive: 
This courſe it ſeemes did ſhew his nature right, 
The flames his force, the Foxes ſhew his light. 
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His deeds farre paſt the reach of their conceit, © 

Who fain'd great perſons, gloſing on things gone; 

He ofa Towne did raze the guarded gate, 

And (braving numbers) carriedit alones 

He (burſting bands) a thouſand diyes did date, 

And with no weapon, fave an abjet bone TRY 
Which (whil'{t in louds of ſweathe all wasdrenct'd) 
His rage with bloud,his thirſt with water quench'd, 
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But what behold I now? how greatachange * 

His haires quite raz'd, hands bound, his eyes put out, 

Gaz'd at by troupes (as if ſome monſter ſtrange) 

Whom once they fear'd, the flocking Pagans flout, 

Till deſp'rate courage burning with revenge, - 

Pull'd downe their Temple, ſmoothering all about , 


Where thouſands kill'd, life ſold at no baſe rate, 
A famous ruine rear'd his tombe in ſtate, - 


73 

Here with the reſt, who judg'd the Hebrew race, 
Andthem from foes, in juſtice did maintaine, 
Though laſt in number, one comes firſt in place, — 
Whom long his mother (griey'd) had wiſh'd in vaine, 
By prayer purchas'd, and bred up in grace, ' oor 
Who, beg'd from God, was even him backe againe , | 

By whom when but a childe; hethrice was calk'd, 

A Iudge, and Propher, twiſc in ſtate cnſtall'd. 
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Yet when fond Ifraclnrg'da King to have, gt 

Though grieving FS fclers, dd vexhis rginde, 

The danger ſhowne of thatwhichthey tid crave, 

Not onely freely he their Prince defrgn'd, 

But when in wrath the Lord didquiite him heave; 

Did labourlopg that he night favor finde; © 
This courſe his heart freefrom ambition prov'd, 
Who thus left rule, and his ſaceeſſour loy'd; 
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TwoHebrews crowe'd, hekilld oneheath in. 
A reverent Iudge who purchay'd true reſpec; "0 hk 


He all the pcople did roger eraring, h 
And boldly ask'd what perſon could objcR, 
Whoſe oxe or aſſe he tooke, or any thing 
For doing wrong, or juſtice to negle; 
A glorious challenge, and a yannt not vaine, 
To brave aſtate,as free from any ftaine, 
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Now marke I one, th'carthbred noother ſuch, 
For temperance, patience, chatitic, and love, | 
Whom God did praiſe,till Satan envied much, 
And thus did tempr,that he this gold mighr prove; 
Thou kept'ſt him ſo that none his ſtate could touch, 
This hirclings heart thy gifts doc onely move; 

Let him but taſte of rune and diſgrace, 

And he will ftraight blaſpheme theetothy face, 
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His children feaſting whil' he penliye ſtands, _ 

Whar ſtrange ill newes ſtraightall ar once arrived? 

Whilſt th'aſſes fed, the oxen plow'dthy lands, 

Sabeans hence them violently drived; 

Robd are thy camels by Chaldean bands, FA 

Thy Sheepe of life flames (ſent from heaven) deprived; * * 
Thy Sonnes are ſmothered þy a houſes fall, 
Save wee who ſpeake, kill'd are thy ſervants all. 
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When paſſion firſt prevail'd(as one forlornc) 
Their courſe impetuous did him fo confound, 
With head all ſpoild of baires,and garments torne, 
He worſhip'd God (fall'n groveling onthegraund) | 
Thenſaid, As by my dame firſt naked borne, 
So naked laſt, duſt muſt wy Dory bound, 

The Lord did give, the Lord doth take againe, - 
Bleſt be his names I grieve, "yg not complaine. 
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And thought thoſe plagues his wickedneſſe. bewrai'd, .. 
Till charg'd with anguiſh grudging at the rod, | 
. He(to debate his cauſe) durſt chalenge God. 


30 


By golden ſpeeches, (with much power) expreſs'd, 
How ſhort a time man wrapt in woes did live; - 
Laſt humbling him till he his fault confeſ{'d; ... * 
The Lord did ſpeake, as cited thereto ſtrive, * 


Who check'd his friendsfor having truth tranf; reſs'd, : £ 


* . - 


And for his cauſe would only them forgive; 
His riches doubled, multipli'd his race, ,,. 
Both old, and happie, zob did die in peace; ' - 
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What ſtately troope doth dazell ſo my fight, 

As for their worth, ſointheir numberrare, 

Thoſe all arc kings, as walking in Gods light, 

Who kept bis law with a religiqus care, . .' 

And brave lievtenants did his battels fight, * 

Yea, highly griev'd, when falne in any ſnare; - 
They now have gain'd(all weakeneſſes laid downe) | 
A boundleſſe kingdome, an eternall Crowne, | * 
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He whome the Lord to be a king defign'd,, 

A Shepheard boy (whilſt reckning all his broody - 

Whom his owne father ſcarce could call to mind, 

Vs'd(as a drudge) to beare his brothers foqd, 

He (whulſt at his high ſpriterhe reſt repin'd) 

Did ſeale his valour with a Giants Blood: '' 
And for his love expos'd to dangerous toiles, 
In dowry gave two hundred Pagans ſpoiles. 


His Thouſands Saul Ten thouſands David kill'd; 
This cnvr'd praiſe with honour bred kim harme: 
Sas troubled breſt ſuch Icalous fancies filkd, 
Thar man whoſe mufick did his Dxmon charme, 
His blood (oft ventred) greedieto have ſpilF'd, 

As for ſome conqueſt did great numbers arme: 

And thought his ſtate could in'no ſafety prove, 
Whilſt ſuch a gallant kept his peoples Jove. 
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By madneſle fain'd forc'd to deludehis foes, 
He whom his merits onely did betray, 
In wilderneſles farre from all repoſe, 
Was like a Partridge hunted for a prey: 
Yet twice to him God did his King expoſe, 
And he diſcharg'd that any him ſhould lays 
T hus of his raigne bent to abiderhe time, 
He for a Crowne would not conimit a crime, 
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Yea, when the Tyrant (tumbled from his ſeat) 

By his owne hand (defrauding foes) was flaine, 

He caus'd him dye who did the news relate, 

His death to haſte though vaunting but in vaine; . 

And having heard the ruine of his Rate; 

He (ſtraight made tender) could not teares reſtraint: 
But us'd ſuch griefe that it no pencan paint, 
As witneſſe may his paſſionate complaint. 
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A King, a Prophet, valorous, devour; | 

That man to Gods owne heart, choice ofaland, 

(None perfect here) him faulrs; even foule, did blot, 

And where he fell, let noman braggero ſtand, 

By tempting beauty fondly miade to dote, = 

He a&'d adultery, murther did command: 
Andall his ſubje&s caus'd to count{though duſt) . 
As proud of eambers in hisftrengrtito truſt, 


$7 
Though theſe his faults repentance had defrat'd, 
The plague fot them troupes did frotti bteath ſaclude, 
His concubines defloyr'd, his force decay'd, 
Chas'd by his ſonne, he ingreat danger ſtood; 
And was from building of the Temple ſtai'd, 
As one whoſe hands polluted were with bloud: 
Laſt (fail'd, ete old) he leftabloudy will, 
That who himſclfe had ſpar'd; his Sonne ſhould kitl. 
$8 Ds 
There walks with him one link'd-in toye below, 
From which not Syre, nor ſtate, histhoughts could biing; 
A friendſhip ſuch what fabulous pente canfhow? 
\ Inhim fave God it weigh'd downeevery thing: 
He with one manan Army did orc-throw,. - 
Both borne, and worthy, to have beene a Kinp: 
Bur farre more great, he-(never faulty tri'd) 
Whilſt bravely fighting, for his Countrey . ba 
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He.when his wiſh was oftred from above, 
Who not(like Midas) baſcly gap'd for gold, 
Noryet(like Pars) urg'd a Ladies love, 
But wiſh'd for wiſedome, judgements height to hoid; 
Which firſt two Dames abour one childe did prove, 
Whilſt who was mother kindnefle did unfold; 

Of plants each vertue whether good or naught; 

He from the Cedar to the Thiſtle taught. 


90 

But whil'ſt by riches riotouſly led, - 

And lull'd aſleep with pleaſures of this life, 
He Pharoah's faults did with his daughter wed, 


And entertain'd the Idoll of each wife 
But laſt he was (when fulneſle loathing bred) 


_ Withall the world (as vanity) at ſtrife, 


And of all ſtates he did the height atraine, 
A foole, a wiſe man, holy, and prophane; 


91 

There one who Idolshighly ſtillabhorr'd, 

And their confuſion in ſuch manner wrought, 

That he his mother when ſhe one ador'd, 

Offtate depriv'd; and to live private brought; 

And yet (afraid) he Ardws help implor'd, = 

And (when diſcaf'd) not God, bur phyſick ſought; 
Yet bravely broke the Ethiopian bands, 
And hereby God rank'd with good Princes ſtands. 


92 

His ſonne ſucceeds, a King by goodneſſe great, 
Asjuſt, religious, generally belov'd, 
Yet joyn'd with Achab, one whom Sod did hate. 
And by the Prophet had his fault reprov'd ; 
But when huge armies came to raze his ſtate, _ 
His ardent zeale the Lord of hoſts ſo moy'd: 

That (as ſpetatour) he inſafery ſtood, 

Till all his enemies were o're-flow'd with bloyd. 
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Now baggy he who did all ill deteſt, 
And godly, vertuous, ſingular, cxcell'd, 
Not like his Father ſtriving tobe Prieſt, 
Who trom the Temple leprous was expelÞd, 
Bur building Towns, and ſtately works, at reſt, 
To pay hum tribute ſtrangers were compell'd, 

* Thus proſper they who do what God directs; _ - 


.. No danger dare approach where he prote&ts. 


When 
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When 4ſhur's Captaine ſwolne with pride blaſphem'd, 
And durſt our God with Geztzles gods compare, 
He who(thatſcorne then ruine worſe eſteem'd) 
(When thus diftre{f*d) did to his ſtrength repaire; 
Who oft from anguiſh hath his owne redeem'd, 
Andthen himſelfea party did declare: 
The Jews miraculouſly were freed from toils, 
An Angell tought, they came to take the ſpoiles. 
93 
By fickneſle charg'd to leave this lodge of clay, 
(This life ſo ſweer, death 1s ſo bitter thought) 
With teares and ſighs he humbly beg2'd to ſtay, 
And had a leaſe of yeares too dearly bought: 
Sinne took adyantage of this long delay, 
And where nottax'd before, he folly wrought: 
By vaunted treaſures fooliſhly ſpread forth, 
To make a Prince enamour'd of their worth. 
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The laſt of thoſe who fortunately raign'd, 

Is he for firſt whom many would preterre, 5; 

The Law reſtor'd, all read what it contain'd, OY 

Who by his teares Gods judgement did deferre, 

By dead mens bones the heatheniſh Altar ſtain'd, 

He ſtill liv'd well, did onely (dying) erre : 
Whil'ſ without cauſche needs would go to fight, 
And by his loſſe did cloud all z#d's light. | 
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By God anointed comes another ſort, 

His great familiars, truſted with his will, 

When ientto promile, threaten, or exhort, | 
Whom heavenly thoughts with ſacred rage did fill; 
One Dawids doome did from himſelfe extort, 


Who, even when doing, yet was damning ill: 


Whil'{t to a King, from God, he (wiſely bold) 
His ſtormy meſlage figuratively told. 
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That Shilenite who (as from heaven advis'd) 

To teroboam prophely'd a Crowne, | 

And told his wife(foone knowne though com'd diſpuis'd) 

vince falne from God (all dignity put downe) 

Thar (all their off-ſpring plagued, and deſpis'd) 

ter ſonne ſhould die, ſtraight when ſhe touch'd the towne: 
By death made happie to prevent diſgrace, 


Noneelſe ſhould have a grave of alltheir race. 
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When lying ſprits had Achabs truſt deceiv'd, 
To tempt him forth for ruine, and diſgrace, . 
One truly told (as if at hand 
As Shepheardleſſe how Iſrael left their place, 
The King enrag'd (as ſure he ſhould be 1av'd) 
Cr: 'd, keep him faſt, tillT returne in peace; 

It thou return'ſt in peace from milchiefe free, 

The Prophet ſaid, Then God ſpeaks not by me, 


TOI 


Who clos'd the clouds, (of drought an ominous threat) 
And (fed by Ravens) wonderfully liv'd, 
Who did (by ſpending) multiply her mear, 
Whoſe breathleſſe ſonne he ſtraig 
Flames ſwallow'd floods to ſhew what God was great, 
Which Baals Prieſts to follow fondly ſtriv'd; 

But all by him wereas abuſers flaine, * 

Who for their Idoll ſtrugled had in vaiae. 


IOQ2 


perceiv d) 


ngels fed, for forty dayes to faſt, 
He reach'd mount Hoyeb, held for ſacred ground, 
Where firſt windes roar'd, aextgaping earthquakes paſt, 
Then flames of fire his daz'led fight did bound, 
A murmur ſoft. and quiet calme came laſt, 
From which God ſpoke, as who his friend had found: 
And ſtraight he told in ſpite of Tyrants boſts, 
How jealouſly he lov'd the Lord of hoſts. 


103 


By bands of fiftic for his ruine ſought, 

Fire at his call from heaventhem twice did kill, 

Till that to him unarm'd, who never fought, 

A Captaine with his troupes did yeeld, at will ; 

His cloake (as did the Arke) a wonder wrought, 

When parted Jorday, till he paſt, ſtood ſtill; 
He in his Chariot did in ſtate retire, 
(As crown'd with glory) Baſhing flames of fire. 


That man of God whom God did carlt imploy, 
To bragge the Altar, for a ſigne all torne, 
Who nam'd the man who ſhould it quite deſtroy, 
Though after that for many yeares not borne; 
And that old Prophet would him ſtill convoy, 
Whoſe cofening kindnefle did his calling fcorne : 
He freely ly'd, truth did of force preterre, 
His doome denouncing whom he made to EIte- 


ht, when dead, reviv'd; 
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He who this great mans gift redoubled gor, 
A childe procur'd, and even when dead did cure, 
Made leprous Nama free from any ſpot, 
And, in his place, his greedy man impure; 
Made weighty iron above the water flot, 
And when Samaria famine did endure, 
Did ſhew that plenty ſhould it ſoone releeve, 
But he firſt dye, who would it not beleeve. 
105 
The Syrians counfell told ro 1ſraels King, 
"That hoſt in armes which bent to take him ſtood, 
He (quite made blinde) amid'ft their foes did bring, 
Yet would not harme them, no, but gxve them food; 
Thus whilſt alive, well did he every thing, 
And (even whilſt dying) alwayes doing good: 
By homely _ he did to Joaſh ſhow, 
How Arams Army he ſhould thrice o're-throw. 
I 06 
That ſonne of Azzos here much grac'd I ſpie, 
Whoſe Princely birth all parts conforme approve, 
His threatnings thunder, comforts flowing flies ' 
This may ſinke downe, that raviſh up above, 
No Greeke, nor Remaxe penne, could ſoare ſo high; 
His ſpeech (all power) may admiration move: - 
Whilſt lifting up all them in God who truſt, 
And levelling proud Nations with the duiſt, 
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When God in wrath abandon'd had his owne, 

Who not prevented, no, did ruine haſte, 

This man hath oft by ſacred viſion ſhovine, 

That ſtraying Geztiles ſhould be call'd at laſt; 

Ot Chriſt ro come as clearc a witneſſe knowne, 

As were Apoſtles proving what was paſt : 
Twixt him andthem this ſympathies found, 


That martyrdome (the Chriſtian badge) both crown'd. 
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He who long mourn'd (as but to anguiſh borne, 
Still paſſionate) with elegiack ſtraines, 
For Iuda's bondage, haughty Babels ſcorne, 
The which (whilſt free) he oftas captive plains; 
For this by him upbraiding yokes were borne, 
vill perſecuted, yet deſpiſing paines : 

He long was kept his propheſy to ſtay, 

In dungeons darke, a ſtrangerto the day. 
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When Abrahams off-ſpring were tranſported all, 
And what they would not truſt, did feeling ſee, 
Their daunted courage labouring to recall, 
He whothem told what God did then decree, 
And that they ſhould but for a time be thrall, 
As confident as if they had beene free, 
Did build their Temple, painting every part, 
As it at firſt was drawn within his heart. 
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He who declar'd {interpreting his dreame) 
To Aſbur's Monarch, Monarchs aim'd for great; 
Whon ſtraight for this he did a Prince proclaime, 
Yetin ſhort ſpace, what height of partiall hate! 
A burning fornace (roaring forth a flame) 
Ot himand his two friends became the ſeat, 
Till them an Angel freed trom fires vaſt pow'r, 
And who attended them did ſoone deyoure. 


III 


Thus highly grac'd, and by this wonder knowne 
(Baſe envy onely miſchicte cah aſlwage) 
To Lyons fierce he for a prey was throwne 
Which touch'd not him, yet rent his foes in rage; 
By ſtrange deſcriptions my ſtically ſhowne, 
He figur'd forth the ſtate of every age. 
Yetdid not know what he himſelfe did teach, 
No wonder then though it no other reach, 
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A number more fill up this happy band, 
Who did their meſſage faithfully performe, 
And ſcorning danger, reſolutely ſtand, 
When raging Tyrants at the truth would ſtorme; 
They as if Signets in their maſters hand, 
Gave true impreſſions, keeping ſtill one forme : 
Not tearing paine, nor prizing pleaſure ought, 
Since onely God, and not themſelves they ſought, 
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W hen captiv'd /ews confus'dly forth did preſſe, 
Though once for ſtate diſtinguiſh'd all in ranks, 
By bondage equall'd, fellowsin diſtreſſe, 
A rigorous Marſhall meriting no thanks, 
Whil'i ſwelling breaſts did ſtrugling words repreſle, 
Teares turn'd to flouds, they melted onthe banks: 
All melodie by miſery o're-come, 
Ontrembling willows harps were hanging dumbe. 
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Even then whilſt thus all did for Sionmourne; 

Their ſcartred remnant recolle&t'd with paine, 

Three at threetimes to.Zuda did returne, 

The ſacred veſſels bearing back againe, _ 

And for Gods glory with ſuch zeale did burne, 

That though ott hindred, and neare to be {laine: 
(Their ruin'd Temple with greartojle reſtor'd) , 
They keptrhe T:avr, what was prophane abhorr ds | 
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Long after borne I ſee with them betore; —_ 
That valorous widow who did free her Towne; 


.By beauty arm'd, which purpoſ'd to decore, 


( though richin robes) her modcſtic did crowne; 

No wretch, nor laviſh,muſt'ring Natures ſtore, * 

To brave an Army vent'ring in a Gowrie: © 
She kill'd a Captaine even amid'ſt his hoſt;' 
And triurnph'd had ere foes could know they loſt. 
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To robeing eyes in atiibuſhi for delioht, 


(Her dainty treaſureSby ſtrange fitc Berray'd)? _ 
The cheeks turn'd red; to ſeethe reſt ſo white, = 
Which (even when naked) ſhamefaſtneſſe arrai'd, 
Now pale for feare, and ſtraight enflanvd tor ſpite, 
Both beainies colours interchanging ſtral'd? * 
Lo, one who lov'd true honour morethen fame. 


A reall goodnefle,nota ſtudied name, 
4.4 Y 2 
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She who for faircneſſe choice of all her kinde;_ - 
Was made ani Empreſle, yet how rarcathing!. 
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Though faire of face, was farre more fairein minde3. - © 


3.4 ( . 


She when her race for ruine was deſign'd,' +, +. 

Them free from hatine in greater grace did þring:- © 
And with her Uncle was for good reſery'd;;  - - 
He Perſiz's Prince; ſhe all the 7ems preſeride. 

I18 | 
Tyrantsinſolently iff; 757 ne) 


This did pleaſe God, thar did but pleale a King; - | 


When heathnith 


(What facred was, madeto confutionthiratfy' ©» 
ven on Gods Altar beaſts uncleane wonkd: AE 
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At Modis firſt a worthie man did riſc, | 
And ſtraight kill'd one who ſtriv'd to be prophane, 
His ſonnes all arm'd, the Pagans did deſpiſe, 
And three of them did endlefle glory gaine, : 
W ho oft took Townes, foil'd hoſts, didrtroups ſurpriſe, 
Yet were at laſt unfortunately ſlaine: 
One bravely fighting, did laft wounds imbrace, 
And two by friends betrai'd intime of peace. 
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With thoſe elſe nam'd here ſtands a number more; 
Wellknowne to God, though notto fanic, nor mee; 
Who lov'd his Prophets, and did him adore, 
Though ſtill devout, from ſuperſtition free, 
Oftheir redemption confident before, ' 
By faith (as com'd) who did their Saviour ſee: 
Dark figures then juſt reckonings did contrive, 
The law did damne, grace onely doth forgive. 


Subudbututubububububububububiububut, 
DOOMESDAY: 


OR, ; 
The great Day of the Lords Iudgement, 


The ninth Hours, 
Tux AnGcument. 
Chrifts ereat fore-runner by himpris'd ſo much, 
pat 94. who his y ooer fc mul 
Th'Evaretliſts, Apoſtles, and all ſuch 
As did himin the fleſh when mortall know: 
Then thoſe who freely did their faith avouch, 
And for the trath true conſtancy did ſhow: 
The Churches Fathers, and the Martyrs all, _ 
Glad ſtand they here, who for Chriſts cauſe did fall. 
I 
@He world at firſt againſt all good obdurd, . 
ESE Thar ſacred States might mensjudgemetits ſway, 
£ or wonders moy'd, by benefits allur'd, 
I  Incittemporalltreaſuresproſp'ring every way; 
Ow © > Covcnant who followed God fecur'd, 
He, even whilfit here, their ſervice did defray, 
As by the Ancicnts evident appeares, 
With plenty, peace, poſterity and yeares. 
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But when glad Tidings went divulging grace, 


And ſhew the ground where ſoules ſhould reape their good, 


Thoſe who the truth with ardour did imbrace, 
And Cit defending) reſolutely ſtood, 


Still tofl'd with toiles, and in the worlds diſgrace, 7 


Scarce having reſt, till purchas'd by their blood: 
T hey were ſooft expos'dto ſcorne, and loſle, 


That Chriſtians long were knowne but by their croſle. 


3 
Such (whilſt tranſported with a ſprituall Ioy) - 
Comemplating their happineſle above, 
(What carth could give, all:but efteem'd atoy) - 
Were raviſh'd up to court their makets love, © 


Thoſe paines which oft this mortall inaſlc annoy, : 


Contentment gave, by haſting their remove:  - 


And here by them nopleaſure-wasimbrac'd, _ 


Save when tor God by ſomie greatſuffring pgrac'd, 


4 . 
Loe, he whoſe voice vaſte defarts made rebound, 


In ſprite Elias, andin like eſtate; oO 
All cloth'd with haire, his loines a girdle bound; 
With Locuſts joyn'd-wilde hony'ſerv'd for tuveat;, © 
He as (Chriſts Trumpet) ere he canle did ſound, - 
Repent, prepare, of men no man more/great;-':- + 
Yetdid he judge himlelfe(farre fliort indeed) 
Too baſe to ſerve who after ſhould ſiſcceed. 


3 
He humbly modeſt (as too much eſteem'd) 


Since but a Sinner, and'toberedeem'd, 
That which was ſought, wiſh'd rather to receave; 


From whencea voice this Teſtimony gave; 
(Vhilſt like a Dove the Sprite vpon him ſeaz'd)} 
This is my Sonne in whom 1 am well pleas'd, 
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This great Ambaſladour whom God did fend, 
Sill raxing ſinne, with wickedneſſear trife, 
A Tyrant fierce admoniſh'd to amend, 
\Vho ſlept in inceſt with his brothers wife; 
hat bloody gift to gratific a friend? 
Top prodigall of ſuch a pretious life) ae. 
He with his head yaine foolery did defray, - 


wantons wage, a doting dancers prey. .. : 


191 


When baptiſmes fountaine bapriſme came toerave,  - - | 


Heavens (opening ſtraight) to crave attendance ſcem'd, © 
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Thoſe chree judg'd wiſe whom nought from Chriſt could barre, 
Though ſtrangely guidsd, yt 10 traucll bold, 
Whe n having found him whom they {ought ſo farre, 
Did frankely offer incenſe, Myrrhe and gold; 
His birth (cnrich'd with zaves)a Jaming ftarre, 
His death the Sunne (all wrapt in darkeneſle) told; . 
But Sunne and Moone bare Ciphers(reckning right) 
And Stacres turn'd figures cannotcoumt bis light, 
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He who by him whom nought ſaye faith confines, 
Had beene ſecurd cre death his Lord 0 ſee, 


When in the Temple knowne by {prituall | 
Did thus burſt forth,glad ina high degr "Ha » 


The Gentils light, and J/aels glory ſhines, 

Salvation comes to all who {ceke tt free; 
Since thus thou haſt perform'dghe promir'd grace, 
Lord let thy ſeryapgnow depart in peace. © 


9 | 
There comes thar Captaune (arching iththaceſt} 
Who did beleeve, ere granted, wellailur'd, 


(His houſe held baſe to lodge {Þgreat a gue) 


Thatby Chriſts words his leryant ſhould becurd; 

Then ſhe (when check'q) wbo did for Crummes conteſt, 

Andeuen with dogsto becompaerd endur'd: | 
Thus ſome,(though Gentiles) have ſa happicbeene, 
That with the Iewes no faith liketheirs was ſcene. | 


IO 


That Iſraclite in whom no guile was founde, 


Whoſe minde ſtill pure from ſtormy waycs was free; 
He (leſt thatthronging troupes his fight ſhould bound) 
To looke on Chriſt who mounted on a T ree; 
The devills cxpell'd, who were diſcas'd, made ſound, 
Earſt wonders obiects, numbers happie be; 
Firſt from ſhort paipes, from endleſle laſt ſecur'd, 
Whole foulcs and bogies bath at ance were cur'd, 


II 


Haile happic Mey! Virgin greatin grace, 

Thy ſexcs glory,the cternalls love! 

Whom high affeRion freely did imbrace, 

_ By ſacred flames o're-ſhadow'd from above; 

Not bodics forme, nor colour ofa face, 

To make this match didthe Almighty move: 
Her portion was an humble modeſt minde, - 
For whichthe Lord a ſtate in hoaven defien'd. 
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But how the deity could be joyn'd with duſt, | 
Some curious brains (weake reaſons captives) ſcan: 
Not like faw'd 1ove in flames enflam'd with luſt, + 
Nor ina Dove, as he came ina Swan, 
Who would be ſav'd muſt abſolutely truſt, 
No Male enjoy'd; a Mayd brought tortha Mani 

It by Gods word cold earth did life receive, 

A woman by his ſprite might ſoone conceive. 


13 
What wonders rare do now enrich my ryme:! - _ 
*Still Mayd, though mother, free from morrtall ſeed, 
Wives childe, not husbands, and yet not her cryme, 
Bigge by himſclte, who did her Maker breed; 
Eternity was limited by Time; OY 
Small bounds did bound who doth all bounds exceed : 
How highly Aarie ſhouldſt thou be eſteem'd, 
Since Evah's fault was by thy birth redeem'd* 
I4 
More then all women bleſſed in thy bloud, 
Thou firſt for him, he for us all did ſmart, 
Who borrow'd milk, bur pay'd for ithis bloud, 
And what thou had(t was his, not thy deſart, 
Who with the reſt of death in danger ſtood, . 
Whilſt from kis Crofle he did theſe words impart: 
Look woman on thy Sonne: then might'ſt thouſeec; 
How he (a Lambe) wasoffred up for thee. 


I) 
She who long childlefle, laſt conceiv'd a ſonne, 
As firſt an Angell did to her divine, 
Still till the time thac thriſe three times were runne, 


Whoſe husbands dumbeneſle prov'da certaine liene, 
Her to ſalute when Mary had begun, 


The Babe for joy her wombe could ſcarce confine: 
Whoſe mother prais'd the bleſſed Virgins ſtate, 
As by her birth who did indeed grow great. 


16 
L ice thoſe ſiſters ſhining ia this ranke, 


Whoſe brother Chriſt firſt wail'd, then rais'd when dead, 


But chiefly ſhe who circumſ pealy franke, 
A precious oyntment pourd upon his head; © 
Though others grudg'd, Chriſt herforthis did thank, 
Andit for ever memorable made: 

Then unto her a5 one before held deare, 


{Pale death diſpatch'd) didatthe firſt appeare. 
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Thrice glorious twelve whoſe parts no tongue cantel], 

As his companions by our Lord imbrac'd, 

To binde, and looſe, with power of heaven and hell, 

(Still working wonders wonderfully grac'd) 

With whom the holy Ghoft did come to dwell, 

Who now with Chriſt to judge the world are plac'd: 
Youby your ſuffrings conquer'd have farre more, 
Thenall men elſe, by ads, fince,or betorc. 
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True grounds negle'd, the doting vulgar throng, 
To ſervile meanes do lo aſcribe events, 
The Goſpell planting, that to {cape ſuch wrong, 
God us'd none great in power,nor rich in rents, 
But ſimple Tradeſ-men, neither learn'd, nor ſtrong, 
Brought up in fiſhing, or in making Tents, 
That thus all might their heavenly meſlage know, 
The which to carthly helps would nothing owe. 
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He who did firſt great faith in C hriſt diſplay, 
Which fleſh nor bloud could not to him impart, 
Commended thus, commanded ſtraight away, 
As turn'da temptertaught by Satans art, 
Whoſe ſpecch did tend falyations courſe to ſtay, 
Then 1ud« worſe in words, though truc in heart: 
His pitie cruel], milde the traitcurs ſpite; 
This haſted grace, that would have barr'dit quite, 
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Still of that mindeto fight at laſt he aynvd, 

And raſhly did cut one of Malchws eares; 

But, loe, this Lyon by a Cock was tam'd; 

This bragger ſtraight a Mayd ore-whelm'd with feares, 

So that remorſefull, angry, and aſhanvd, 

He would have hid his face with flouds of teares: 
Yet, even when weeping, with more ſtrength was ſtor'd, 
Then when he walk'd on waves. or drew his ſword. 
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Though ſhaken like a reed, at lengtha rocke, 
In ſpite of Tempeſts he was conſtant found, 
Whom jealouſly Chriſt truſted with his flocke, 
Who thriſe deny'd him, thriſe by promiſe bound; 
Yet of the Church (though once a ſtumbling block) 
A ſpeciall pillar, not the onely ground: 
He girt himſelfe when yong in freedome ſtill, 
Bur when grown old, was girt againſt his will. 
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That Diſciple ſti'd by his Maſters love; 

By ſpeaking {ignes whom filent Petey pray'd, 

As one whoſe credit more then his could move; 

To learne by whom the Lord ſhould be betrayd, 

Whoſe boſome did fo oft his pillow prove, 

VVho many thought till Chriſt return'd had ſtayd : 
Theſe words for him mightgreat regard have wonne ; | 
Man ſee thy Mother, woman ſee thy Sonne. 


i | 
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Though Chriſt diſprov'd their fooliſh ſtrife for ſtate; 
If oddes there were, I this man chiefe would call, | 
VVholc life ſo 'ong,whoſle troubles were ſo great, 
Two perſecvtions ſeene, and Sons fall; 
This Eagles flight no brightneſfle could abate, 
VVhoſe raviſh'd thonghts have comprehended all : 


His Goſpell clearely ſhewes things that were paſt, 
His revelation what ſhould come at laſt. 


— — ——  — — ———— 
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There he who firſt incredulous was found, | | 
Elfe could not truſt what he defir'd fo much, | 


Still wanting faith till he had try'd the wound, 
To ſeetoo curious, grofle when he did tquch; . | 
Yet laſt, the truth did to farre Indians ſound, :: 
This fault to helpe his fervent zeale was ſuch : 

Thus having lecne and felr, beleeve he muſt. 

But happy thoſe who never ſaw, yet truſt.” 


2J 

That Eunuch who could reade, but not conceive, 
Till Chriſts Apoſtle taught to him a ſpace, 
Who as he ſtrangely cawe, ſo did him leave, 
In nature leſſe, made more then man by grace; 
He whom hjs Chariot then daign'd to recciye, 
Whilſt running by,as worthy of no place, 

Rais'd now above himſelfe with reverence ſcene, 

Perchance ſhall judge his Ethiopian Queene. 
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Thoſe barbarous Fewes, O how they ſuffer muſt ! 
VVhen ſeeing himexalted in their fight, 


V'Vhom(though as ſingular enticled juſt) 
They hurl'd downe head-longs from a Temples height, 
Thencruſh'd his braines,when wallowingin the duſt, 
S ſo to quench their Cities ſecond light, 
VVho of their Churchrul'd the converted ſtate, 
The firſt of Biſhops, both intime, and ſeat, 
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- He for whoſe cauſe two good men jarr'd in will, 
Since falling once, not fit to ſuffer thought, 
Yet(never aftertax'd) ſtood conſtant ſtill, 

And was by Yerice, for her Patron ſought; 

That rare Phyſitian, whole celeftiall $kill 

Cur'd wounded ſoules by Balme from 1#ds brought : 


Thoſe two, whoſe pennes ſeem'd drawne from Angels wings, 


Did write two regiſters of ſacred things. 
22 


But what rare perſon doth purſue my ſight, nl 
Whom Chriſt of purpoſe came againe to call * 2, 
Who ſtraight grew blinde whilſt looking on the light, 
And roſe more ſtrong when bruiſed by a fall, 

Though none of the farſt twelve each way as bright, 

He travell'd, acted, ſuffred more then all : 


This wondrous change, what weight of words can paint? 


A perſccutor firſt, and then a Saint. 
29 


His ſpeech more powerfull then could dow from Art, 
Where eloquence the greateſt glory had, | 
Caus'd learn'd Philoſophers, amaz'd to ſtart, > 
(Their God unknowne beſt knowne, the reſt prov'd bady 
Made Felix quake, Agrippu neere convert, 
Till fooliſh Feſtus thought he had beene mad; 
His voyce, harmonious Angels ſounds might eaven, 
Not knowing how lince raviſh'd up to heaven. 


30 
That ſacred veſſell by the Lord ele&Q'd, 
From whom each foule might draw forth ſtreames of Stace, 
Who doing, ſuffering, never was deject'd, 
Though beaten,bound,ir priſon, and diſgrace, 
He boldly did profeſſe what he affet'd, 
And kept the faith, till finiſhing his racc 
At fatall Rozze, the mother of much ill, 
Where with his bloud ar laſt he ſeal'd his will, 


3T 
I next ſce him who minds ſo much did ſway, 
That Pawl Mercnrins, he was held for love, 
Till both ſcarce Pricſts,( with garlands crown'd}conld av, 
From offring Buls, as to their Gods above; 
But whilſt the truth they frankely did diſplay, 
What ſudcenchance ſo huge a change could move 2 
Them whom they, thus as Gods would haveador'd, 
They ſtraight did ſtone, as it turn'd.divels, abhorr'd. 


That 
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That Publican who did in ſcroules digeſt | 


Thoſe treaſures firſt, whoſe power eachi conſcience binds: 


He whoſe few lines doe ſome ſtrange things arreſt, 


From grounds (though true)which now no reader findes : 


He who was choic'd by Lot, and all the reſt 

Whole feet Chriſt waſt'd, to humble haughty mindes, 
V Vhich forme in vaine, ſome fondly would affeR, 
Though bow'd in ſhow,whil'ſt ſwelling in effect. 
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Then withthoſe twelve, ſome happy men did haunt, 
(Heavens Meflengers, cvangelizing peace) 
As he who watred after Pay/ did plant, 
Andcircumcis'd to pleaſe the Hebrew race, 
He (full of faith) who did fraile paſſions daunt, 
Halfe-Iew, halfe-Gentile, joyning both in grace : 
Next Slas, Titus and a troupe I [py, | 
Who with th'Apoſtles did their travels try. 
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She rais'd from death, and prais'd for doing well, 
Who charitablic garments made, and gave, 
That Theatirian, who did purple 1cll, 

But greater treaſure freely did receive; 

That Lady call'd ele, asto excell, 

VVho hath already fame, ſhall glory have : 


Some of this ſexe, befide with thoſe are found, 
W hole piety, cternall pennes renown'd. 
35 
Thoſe guiltleſſe babes at Bethel kill'd by gueſle, 
(Loe, jealous mindes cach ſhadow doth affright) 
That Martyrs were before they could profeſle, 
By ſuffring happy, creto doe of might, 
They now in heavena glorious ſtate poſlceſle, 
And from worlds toiles, by time did take their flight : 


Thus falne for Chriſt, before at all they ſtood, 
Thoſe dy*das Chriſtians, baptiz'd with their bloud. 
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There he whom 7Zacobs farre degener'd race, 

By calumnies accus'd, with partial ſpite, 

The Martyrs mirrour, eminent in place, 

Who ſacred Scriptures did ſolemnly cite, 

WhiPſt like an Angell ſhining was his face, 

Not pale for feare, no, lightning forth delight : 
ror,he thoſe ſuffrings farre more glorious thought, 
Thenall the wonders that by him were wrought. 
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This happy Elder, firſt ofthe firſt ſeven, 
(VVhiPſ hem'd about by a tumultuous band) 
Did looke aloft to the inviting heaven, 
And ſaw the Sonne of manat Gods right hand, 
VVhole charity he onely then did even, 
To pray forthem, who ſtoning him did ſtand - 
Stones bruifd his body,but could harme no more, 
His raviſh'd ſoule had fled to heaven before, 
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Whilſt ten fierce ſtormes the Chriltian Rate dad tale, 

With blaſts of blaſphemy, and ſhoures of bloud, 

They, not by ſignes charactring thea their crole, 

Did beare it ſelfe, and try'd by tortures ſtood; 

Of honour, fortune, friends, or life.the lofle, 

Did paſle(as trifles) for a greater good : | 
Paine({corn'd) but rais'd,not rack'd their ſoule norheat, 
V'Vho (even when ſuffring) act'd the braveſt pazt, = 
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My Muſe (ingenuous)gladly would barſt forth, 

Their praiſe (when burning) who triumph'd in hearts; | 

Ot whom each one deſcrves(reſpeting worthy -. 

An Epicke Poeme, grac'd by alithe Arts; | 

Would God ſhe could tranſlate unto the North; 

Their vertues relicts, not terreſtriall parts:: | 
W hich(even in ſoules enfhrin'd)might reverenceclame, 
As hence in glory, living here by fame, WT 


40 
Thoſe learned Doctors, primitively great, 
The Churches Ancients, whom account we may, 
As foſter-fathers of her infant ſtate, 
Lights ſet ere noone, yer lightning allthe day, 
VVho did Chriſts cauſc by words, by bookes debate, 
And baniſh'd, tortur'd, kilfd, did conſtam ſtay : 
W hat rare examples for each following age, 
To ſcorne the fury ofa tyrants rage * 
41 
VVhen good Jeratizs, (highly tobe priz*d) 
VVas brag'd by beaſts, which roar'd with rouling eyes, 
He boldly ſaid (their gaping jawes deſpis'd) 
Fine wheate for Chriſt this grinding now metryes; 
Not like that ſet which was by one devis'd, | 
Who had hisname, whom heaven farre differing [pyes : 
Ignatiansto inflict, not ſuffer ire, E 
VVhoſe too great ſpritsto vexe the world conſpire. 
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There Smyrna's Angell, whom 1h» did affe, 
In ſtormy times who did a light appeare, 
Whom Eaſterne Churches did to Rome dixet, 
Of Heſters feaſt the queſtion'd time to cleare, | 
His death fore-dream'd, as falling in effet, _ 


(Sayd) urg'd to leave his Lord(ſolong held deare 8; ' 


VVhoml for Maſter, foureſcore yeares did try, 
And found ſo good, I will his ſervant dye. 
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Like ſayles with winde, fires curling waves did [well, 
From heaven encourag*dto continue god, =» 


= 
. 


They burn'd not him, he quench'd them with kis bloud : 


To hide his duſt, the Pagans did accord, 
Leſt the beholders had theſame adord. 


44 
When 7uſtine ſought (as learning did dire&) - - 


How one might armefvr death, vaine pleaſures loath,  : 


Whilſt Chriſtians courage — could deje; 
(Though try'd extreamely)confident in both, 
So that their courſe bred vertue in effect, + 
Philoſophy bur ſuperficial froth's '* 

He needs wouldtry. who did their grounds deviſe, 


Whence reſolution did ſo bravely riſe. 
=. 
And when baptiz'd, his braines'/firſt clouds were paſt, 
The Goſpels light he clearely came to know, 
Then, what he gain'd, reſoly'd to uke, not waſt, 


Straight whar he learn'd,did teach, Chriſts truth toſhow,' 


Till (out of envy) heatlYniſh.Creſcens laſt, 

When learning fail'd, did him by Art o'rethrow : 
Who added one unto the Chriſtianfeafts, 
Long toſs'd by men, and torne in th'end by beaſts. 


46 
When charg'd with yeares (to dye by Nature ply'd) 
Ot body weake, but vigorous in minde, 


When filver haires(with bloud incrimſon dy'd,) 


Wept Rubies downe, whul'ſtth'eyes ſtill ceareleſle ſhired, 


By ſcourging, ſcorning, torturing, threatning, 
Old Photinus and Simeas wherelong plac'd 


The wrinckles (raz'd by wounds) could not be fpy'd, 
Th 
leruſalem, and Lions highly grac'd. 


2 


©@ES...z , 
4 
, 


(As gold refin'd, who e brightnefſe doth excell) SM 
All crowr'd with flames, the reverent old man flood; 
(A Sacrifice which did tmoſt ſweetly ſmell,) 


a 
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Then Irene after doth ſucceed 


To Phozinws, in merit, and in place, 

Who, whil'ſt Church-rites did great contention breed, 

Would not for them diſturbe the common peace; 

With him Tertullian, Tallianthriſe indeed, 

For witand skill, which learnings height did grace : 
VVhat pen can to their pennes afford due praiſe, 
Which did afflited faith detend and raiſe, 
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By mothers care from Martyrdome reſtrayn'd, 
He who for death confirm'd his fathers will, 
Bur, though in Scriptures by long practiſe rrain'd, 
One text tor chaſtneſle did interpret 11], | 
And (evenby that in which he gloried ſtayw'd) 
Too ſuperſticiouſly diſpoſed ſtill :- . 

By offring incenſe, Idols did adore, 

To ſcapediſgrace from a deteſted Mopte. - 
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Barrd from that Church where falne he madethe breach, 

Whil'ſt high remorſe his guilty minde did racke, 

At $i0n urg'd ſome ſacred part toteach, 

Theſe words of God his ground did chance to make, 

My ooo_ why ſhould a ſinner preach, 

Or in his mouth my teſtimony take-? To 
Thenquite confounded, leaving-longing eares, 


- Though words were ſtay'd,he. talk'd with God 


$O 
There he (thongh once to damned Arts a prey) 
V'Vho for true knowledge ſingular did prove, 
And didthe Church (admir'd by Africke) ſway, 
Of Roemes old rivall, when wittefame in love, 
With righteouſneſſe all Chriftians to array, 
VVho long by tongue, and ſtill by pen doth moye : 
VVith greater power then whilſt onthycarth he ſtood, 
« Writs grow, when watred with the Authors bloud. 
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Withthis bright troupe, Chriſts Champion doth approach, 
VVhoſetorture, no, whoſe triumph I mult praiſc, 
Thenearſt Eliahin his fyery Coach, | 

Who did himſelfe to heaven more bravely raiſc, 

VVhil'ſt on his Gridiron flames did faſt encroach, 

Thoſe words of his the hearers did amaze : 

Now tyrant chulc, ſince here halfe broild I reſt, 

If roſted fleſh, or raw, doth pleaſe thee beſt. 


11) teares. 


Tram 


The ninth Houre: 


52 


From Alexandria, ſundry I behold, 

W hoatthis meeting joyfully doe ſhout, 

As Athanaſins torthe truth ſtill bold, —_ 

By Arians baniſh'd, but not brought ro doubt, 

And that Paphnutizs(happy man when old) . 

Of whom the eyes Chriſts en'mies kd bordcm 'S 
VVhole ſeate disfigut'd, Conſtantine did kifle, 
Of faith a T rophee, anda badge of bliſſe. 
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The Eaſterne Churches fitſt did Chriſt embrace, 
Anddrew their faith from fountaines that were pure; 
VVhart famous DoQtours, ſingular for grace, —_ 
Have clear'd thoſe parts, though at this time obſcure ? 
VVhat glorious Martyrs crowhing there their race; 
The fyrie tryall, gold-like did endures?—© | 

To thinke of them, my ſoule for anguiſh groanes; _ 

Ah,that baſe Turkes ſhould cread upon their bones ! 


34 


But ſince deare Muſe, to grace all wortkrinclin'd, 

Two's fame of force, thy offi muſt procure, 

A modeſt Virgin, faire of face and tiinde; = 

Whoſe ſoule and body,all nien prais'd;asplite; 

She for Chriſts faith was to a Stewes confir'd, = 

There(worſe then death) vile baſenefſe to endure: 

' Where ſhethough chaſt, a Strumpets name ſhould gaine, 
(Though innocent) forc'd ſinneto entertaine, 


35S 

Ott in her checkes, ſhame kindled vertues flames, _ 
Though in pale aſhes quickly quench'd by feares; © 
Yetdeath to forcethe deſfyrate Virgin dreames, 
And haughty fancies, ſtormy courage reares, 
Whoſe generous fury, ſtraight reliviott tatties, 
Yet could not calme ſad fighes, nor dry ſalt teares : 

She (as her enemy) beauty did abhorre; 

The leprous cnvy'd, wiſh'd to bea More. 


$6 
Whil't thus perplex'd; the penſive Maid did fit, | 
th hands a crolſle, eyes lifted to the —_. 
cr fame more weigh'd then life, Chriſt more then it, 
W hich ſhe muſt leave, or him ſhe muſt deny; 
'cre was no hope for force, nor place for wit, 
hen one comes in, as if her firſt to try: 
Bur in his garments bids her flye away, 
And he in hers would as a woman ſtay. 
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VVhen Theodora, Didymus did leave, - 
(Thoſe names ot theirs deſerve to be expreſs'd) 
His danger firſt he could not but conceive, 
A man os knowne, a Chriſtian he confeſs'd, 
VVho could (faid he) of worth but {eeke to ſave, 
A womans honour, a poore Mayd diſtreſ&'d 2 
Andfince you her but for religion blame, 
Should thoughts ſo pure be croſs'd by publike ſhame 2 
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He ſtraight was damn'd to death by parrtiall hate, 
Though charg'd for nothing bur for doing good, 
And ſhe who heard the danger of his ſtate, 
Came him to free, by offting up her bloud : 
Roth ſtriv'd tor death; magnanimons debate ! 
V Vhil ſt with religion, vertue cmulous ſtood : 
They generouſly devout, devoutly brave, 
Taught Gentiles worth,true zeale to Chriſtians gave. 
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A Tyrant when contemn'd, more fierce doth prove, 

Much haſte was us:d,that both might fall by fire; 

Bright were the flames of their immorcall love, 

VV hich never burn'd with any baſe defire : 

This match contra&t'd below, pertorm'd above, 

God grac'd with Angels in heavens higheſt Quire : 
And as their aſhes, ſoules conjoyn'ddid flye, 
VVhilſt cach for th'other, both for Chriſt diddye. 
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Not onely men (whom courage bold doth make) 
By conſcience prick'd, and by their honour bound, 
Nor women fraile, who for each terrour quake, 
And cannot ſec, much leſſe endure a —_ 
Even children yong did reſolution take, 
Of paines with Parents happy partners found : 

Thar from low grounds may rife a glorious height, 
« God by weake meancs moſt magnihes his might. 
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What pen can paint, or yet what heart conceive, 
When Chriſtians firſt to plant the Goſpelltoil'd, 

To them what trouble Pagans daily gave, 

Still baniſh'd, ſcourg'd, of place,and tortunes ſpoil'd c 
Not ſuffred to have life, no, nor a grave, 


Drown'd, burn'd,beheaded.torne with beaſts, and broil'd : 


Their aſhes ſwallow'd, or diſpers'd for ſpite, 
As if their being to aboliſh quite. 
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romes Biſhops then with care did keep their flocke; 

(A ſacrifice to every Tyrants wrath) ORs 

Not puffed up preſumingoff a rock, 

Bur Feter-like in teares, in bangs, andideath, 

More ſtrong then he whey challeng'd by a Cock, 

For forfeiting the glory of his faith: EN 
Then M7tres now with potipe fo proudly borne, 
More glorious crownes thoſe Martyts did 2dorne. 
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Thoſe Paſtors then farre from contentious pride, 

All worldly honours did asrocks eſchue, 

And onely carefull how their flocke to guide, 

Not t1ch, nor haughty, poore, and humble grew; 

None ſtrivd for place, but where to lurke not ſpy'd, 

WhiPſt to their charge ſtill martyrdome was due: 
Kings ſubjects-rrue, though ſubje& to their wrath; 
Not torturing others, ſuffring fot the faith. 
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O treacherous riches, hatching many hatmes! 
The worlds corrupter, though chiefe ground aftruſt, 
Of peace the poyſon, daunting men in atmes, | 
The foile of laws, a tempter to the juſt, 
Nurſe of all vice, who can allure with charmes, 
Till even the chaſt (at leaſt for thee) do luſt; 
The oncly Bawd who doſt abuſe cach ſtate; 
Yet for all this whom none on eatth doth hate. 
65 
Thou tiches, thou;thoudidſt deprave each part, 
By which Romes Church had flouriſt'd firſt fo long, 
Empoyſoning with pride her Biſhops hearr, 
More weak with God, when with the world grown ſtrong; 
That gift which Conflantine was ſaid timpart, 
It ftorg'd, orttue, did make them firſt go wrong: 
A wooden chalice golden Prieſts did uſe, 
» A golden Chalice wooden Prieſts abulc. * 
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When once grown great, and Lords of many lands, 
Church-rulers prov'd the cauſe of thedding bloudy 
The Guelphs and Gibilins oft arm'd in bands, 

Till onan Emperour onetrium phing ſtood; 

And whil'ſt a {word flam'd terrour in his hands, 


The ſcorned keyes one drown'd in Tibers flood: ; 


Not to pezſwade, but to compell they wene, 
As carſt to ſave, then how to ruine bent; 
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But though ſmooth calmes had blunted many a minde, 

Where perſecution quickned all before, _. Gr 

Yet ſome to zeale, franke gratefulneſle did 

Even in theſe times remiſle remarkdthemore; 

And whilſt by others foils more bright-they ſhin'd, :. .: - 

Their faith by fruirs did (though ſecure) decore; i 
Oft that which roaring windes-could nat. have reft,.. _ 
Some flatter d by the Sunne have freely ictr. 
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There Mylans glory whom (by grace rais'd high) | 

In civill charge, the Church would needs acquire, 

Not ſuting firſt, then fayning to deny, | 

He notthe place, the place did him require, 

Which when procur'd, he did ſo well ſupply, 

That his perfeRion all men did admire: 
Who from his Church an Emp'rour did exclude, - 
Till by repentance purg'd from guiltleſle bloud. _ | 
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Bizantiums Biſhop for true Chriſtian care, 
Then all her Patriarks may more glory claime, 
For eloquence, who exquiſitely rare, 
A mouth of gold made juſtly grace his name, 
Which taxing finne, did never perſon ſpare, 
But even in Princes what was ill did blame; 
O how this all the worlds affeQtion moves, 
When eloquence of truth the lanterne proves! 


Te ; 

That painfull labourer in the fields of grace, 
Interpreting the truth, tranſlating right, 
Who for his dwelling ſingled out the place, 
Where firſt our Saviour view'd this changling light; 
And of fraile thoughts diſturbing fleſhly peace, 
This judgement laſt with horrour at the height, 

Did apprehend (as marking flaming ſpheares) 

That ſtill Chriſts Trumpet thundred in his cares. 


7I 
That mother, whoſe kinde teares with ardour ſhed, 
Wiſe Ambroſe ſaid could not in vaine be | pent, 
Here comes her ſonne whom with ſuch care ſhe bred, 
Much for his body, for his ſoulemore bent; 
Through erreurs maze long intricately led, 
A friend, and ſhe oft urging to repent : 

His eare did move his eye to reade theſe lines, 
By which (made famous) his converſion ſhines, 
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And thus what travell huge behov'd to be; 4 + 
Erethis great perſon to the light was brought 5: 
VVho ſtill-in toile, the world frottr harm to free of #- + 
Then earſt Alcides, with more.monſtets fought” ft , - 
Of hereſies moſt horrible to ſee,! [4 i: 7 6 


ce 


V VYhoſe learned workes a full confafion wrought,  '-- A. 


And yet of them he did gi pri GC i os 
Even ſtrong inthat, his weakeneſiMo confeffes © 
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V Vhen barbarous Yazdals did that place befiege, 
VVherethis rare Paſtor his attendance gave, n 
Notableto reſiſt their boundleſſe rage, : | 
V Vho(grofle) ſuch parts as his could not conceive, 
To flyctheir force, he yeelded unto age, 
His towne (ere ſtayn'd) in purity to leave : 
V'Vhole happy rule ſill laſted with his life: 
Thus at his funerals teares of force were rife. 
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Whil'ſt emulous judgements who but fame affect, | 
To praiſe themſelves, all others would abate; 
And where familiar, leaving due reſpe, | 
All what they reach, prize at an cafic rate; | | 
In living men, the world doth worth neglec&, | | 
Mark d carclefly, by envy, or by hate :: 7 | 
Andthey when gone, are by the world admir'd, | 
As he was ſtraight when once from hence retir'd. 
75 
Thus aw Biſhop, th'ornament of Arts, | T 
Scarce free from ſtormes, was harbour'd ic his Port, 
VVhenrancourraging in the Arzexs hearts, 
In Africke made the Chriftians peace but ſhort; 
Neare thouſands five diſpers'd in ſundry parts, 
VVereafter kill'd by crueltics worſt ſorr : 
And ſome diſmembred, yet enjoy'd their breath, 
Who(living Martyrs)had triumph'd o're death. 
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A generall meeting publikely decreed, 

As to conſult about the Churches ſtate, 

Foure hundred Fathers joyn'dthemſclves with ſpeed, 

Where doubts did challenge, freely to debate; 

Ah! can religion ſo much miſchicfe breed, 

As under truſt to ſhew the height of hate £ 
Religions ſhew, Gods Biſhops did beguile : 
VVho met for peace, went parting in exile, - ' | -- 


Then 
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Then ſome were bnrr'd to terrifie the reft, 
Whoſe baniſhment their conſtancy decor d; I 
Till that fierce tyrant (Africkes fatall peſt 
For erring Arrians fought againſt the foes, 
And dy*d by vermine, witha ſtormy breſt, 
Whilſt (as his minde) his body was abhorrd: - 
Thus he like Heyod, liketo him did end, - 
& Such monſters ſtrange; ſtrange judgements doe attend, 


78 
Loe, ſelfe-diviſions ſtill the Charch did marre, 
Superfluous knowledge toiling clouds to cleare; 
Worſethen with Turkes,with Chriſtians, Chriſtians jartez 
In levell grounds, all ruptures moſt appeare, 
And cach ſmall diſtance ſeemes exceeding farre, 
In them who(ifnotjoyn'd) are naught,though neare : 


Thoſe curious doubts which good men doe eſchew; 
Make many Atheiſts, and doe better few. 


i9 
But vent'rous Muſe, atroupe we now muſt trace, 
Praisd for their rarcneſle atrhe gher rate, 
As eminent for parts, as in their place, 
Their peoples better cach way as in ſtates 
Them Soveraignty did ſhow, they it did gtace; 
Not by opinion, but with reaſon.great : - 
Fraile Diadems didearſt adorne their brow, 
Theſe everlaſting are, which decke them now. 
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Great Conſtantine, who but commend thee muſt * » 
Affiicting furics thou didſt ſoone afſwage, 
Whom (ere ang oy victory to truſt, 
A figne in heaven for ſurety did engage; 
Thouquench'din Tibers ſtreames, a tyrants luft, 
Which did in Rome cxorbitantly rage : 

And (perſecution brought unto an end) 

The Chriſtian faith did firſt by armes defend. 
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Though great with power, a ſtranger ſtill to pride; 

By warre prevailing, yeta friend to peace, T 

He rul'd, not raign'd; worlds Emperour, no, her Guide, 

Asthen with men, now high with God in place; 

He forthe Church(as father) did provide, 

And to be gorgeous, brought her from diſgrace : 
Thatſhe who late for fearc durſt not be ſeene, 


Straight raisd with powpe, was courted asa Queene« 
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A brave intention, bad effe&ts may breed, 

And things once good, may be deprav'd by time; 

This Prince bent to ſupply the Churches need, 

Did taint that purenefle which adorn'd her prime, 

And choak'd with ſurfer, where he fought to feed, 

The guiltleſſe authour'gf a caſuall crime : a 
That towne for Chriſtians thus which rear'd he had. 
The Turkes chiefe ſcate, makes many a Chniſtian ſad. 
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His father once (as heath*niſh) did pretend, 
That in his Campe no Chriſtian more ſhould dwell, 
And numbers (ſtraight leſt him they ſhould offend) 
From their proteſſhon impudently fell; 
But them who conſtant were, he did commend, 
And from his Court the others did expell : 
For thoſe whoſe baſeneſle all men thus might view, 
Since falſe to God, could notto him be true. 
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Next comes a Lady crown'd with glory forth, 
Oftheſe firſt two the mother, and the wife, 
W hoſe birth and vertue did adorne the North, 
Where firſt this Ile did give ſuch goodnefle life; 
O how great perſons doe make worth more worth ! 
Her zeale in thouſands bred a godly ſtrife , 
Like Sparts's Queene for beauty, and in name, | 
Not of fo great, but of farre better fame. 
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Devotion at the height,(yet not a finne,) 

The ſcorn'd extreame did come ſo neaxeto touch, 

That they who follow'd, did fall grofly ing 

Thus ſuperſtition taught, by zeale grew ſuch, 

Which pilgrimage and relics did begin; 

Thar crofle ſhe found, did ſince crofſe Chrift too much : 
Of whoſe truecrofle, we but by ſuff ring ſhare, 
Here but of wood, her ſonnes was drawn in thiayre. 
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That Emp'rours fight doth next my thoughts invite, 
Who was by Ambroſe from the Church reſtrain'd, 

VVhilſt once(tranſported with impetuous ſpite) 
His place in time of peace with bloud he ftayn'd; 


Romes power by parting, who did ruine quite, ; 
Though his weake ſonnes (when balfe)roo much artain'd : x | 


He dy'd intime, whil {till held good, and great, 
Ere barbarous ſquadrons came to cruſh the Rate, 
T 2 That 
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| That ebbing time can but few Emp'rours ſhow, 
For picty, or any worth renown'd, 
Some ſervants roſe (while as their Lords felllow) 
Deſerving. and defiring to be crown'd, 
As he who did Alaricws o'rethrow, 
Whoſe beaten remnant did his hoaſt confound, | 
6 Though ViRor ſtill, and (ſave him) wanting none; 
So great a moment may depend on one. 
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Brave A11us thus a bloudy. praiſe may claime, 

Who more perform'd then Emp'rours durſt attempt; 

That great Commander, with the martiall name, 

Who 7taly from bondage did exempt, 

W hoſe Trophees filPd both th'Eaſt and Weſt, with fame, 

Yet dy'da beggar, ſunke below contempt : 
That Eunuch (mock'd) repaid his Empreſle ſoone, 
Who ſpuna web which never was undone. 
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I ſcarce can know a Chriſtian at this houre, 

Of them who ſway'd the Empire of the Eaſt, . 

Whoſe ſoveraignty ſeem*d {weet, but ſtill prov'd ſoure, 

(Who raign'd in ſtate, oft ending like a beaſt) 

Though Image-breakers, foes to Papall power, 

In whoſe vaſt minde, religions part was leaſt: 
Thoſe barbarous Lords whom dying Greece did breed, 
Weretypes of Turkes that after ſhould ſucceed, 
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Brave Martells lonne, great Charlesthe pride of France, 
To plague the Pagans heritably borne, 
Whoover th' Alpes his enſignes did advance, 
The Germans terrour, the 1taliavs ſcorne. 
Who from old foes begg'd helpe(what worſe could chance 2 ) 
And with new titles did a Gaule adorne : 
Ambition here joyr'd two by mutuall hopes, 
But fince few Emp'rours could agree with Popes. 
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That dignity whoſe Virgin flower was due, 

Tobrave Commanders, victory to crowne, 

Whilſt but in name, and not in cfſence true, 

A Roman reli in a Grecian towne, 

They gave it him (as after did enſue) 

Thar gratefulneſle might godlineſle preſſe downe : 
Yeteven when his owne Tutor had the ſeate, 
He ofttax'd Rome, which ſtraight grew groſſe, when great. 
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The next great Chriſtian grac'd by ſacred armes, 
A glorious plant from the ſame bounds did ſpring, 
From Infidels who back (by fierce alarmes) 
The Tombe of Chriſt, and Dazzds throne did bring; 
His foes all vanquiſh'd, and the worlds bale charmes, 
When both by conqueſt, and by choice a King: 

He would tor ſtatc be onely crown'd with 't horne, 

To him for glory, though given Chrift for {corne. 
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Someelſe with him whom heavens cliiefe ſtamp did ſeale, 

Andintheir breaſts juſt fury did infuſe, 

Not tor traile glory, but enflam'd with zeale, 

Who tor good cnds, warre (mins worſt meanes) did ul, 

Their praiſe from fame no treacherous timie can ſteale, 

Immortalliz'd by raviſh'd Taſſees Mule, 
Tocrowne their conqueſt (ſcorping latter broils) 
With ſtately trophees rear'd of Pagans ſpoils, 
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That Towne (a Garden long for heavens choice flowers) 

By baptiz'd Kings commanded for a ſpace, , 

Was brought to bondage by Barbarian powers, 

Farre from faire $/0z when with Sod ingrace, 

Yet once againeto free her Rely LOW 

The ſteps of Godfrey ſundry ſtriv's to trace, _ 
With German, Engliſh, French, and other bands, 
But fail'd in fortune, not in kearts, nor hands, 

95 

When Purgatory gold enough,not gave, 

Croiſadoes then did holy warres pretend, 

And (coſening kingdomes) did franke zeale deceive, 

Whil'| publick aymes did maske a private end; 

Ott Princes thus (that they iefle power might have) 

Romes powerfull threatnings did to Syria ſend, 
Who(jarring ſtill) fear'd their abandon'd ſtates; 
Of neighbours jealous, emulous of Mates. 
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But what great conqueſt could thoſe Kings acquire, 
To take the Croſſe whom croſles did conſtraine, 
And not relolv'dly of their owne deſire, 


As courting glory, ot expeCting gainc? 


Some (whotebrave minds conceiv'd a generous ire) | 
More by their friends, then by their focs in paine, 
With ſhows of vantage gladly did remove; - 
And allthat warre infortunate did prove. | 
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That fimple age (rul'd by religious feares) 
As Prieſts were pleaf'din every thing did deale, 
Who did the grounds of truth from vulgar earcs, 
(To breed devotion) cunningly concealc, 
Thus urging almes, and for cach ſinne true teares, 
Whibſt want of knowledge bred prepoſt rous zeale: 
Then ſuperſtition (laviſhly devout) 
Nottruly worſhip'd, but did groſly dote. 
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When minds of light baſe ignorance depriv'd, 

(His beauties grac d with many foils plac'd neare) 

To baniſh darkneſle godly Bernard ſtriv'd, 

A ſtarre by night, more eminently cleare, 

Not imelling of that age in which he liv'd, 

His works were wonders then, and ſtill are dearez 
Thoſe whom that doltiſhtime with him brought forth, + 
He makes their faults ſeeme worſe, they grace his worth, 
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T hat dainty Towne, the pearle of Arzes rich plains, 

A Nurcery of good wits, ſtill friend to Arts, 

Not mother (as one ſaid) of haplefle Swaines, 

Doth now yeeld three, all prais'd for vertuous parts; 

The firſt old Daxte(ſwolne with juſt diſdaines) 

To ee the errours of corrupted hearts: 
Who doth their wayes (a cenſure) ſtrictly trace, 
Yet more then God did make doth grant one place, 
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The next is one whoſe brows were crown'd with bayes, 
Who (chaſtly loving) worth did finde.'or faine, 
And (never jealous but of Phebwe rayes) 
His lines (ſtill pure)no ſparke of luſt could ſaine, 
When marking well of Rome the wandring wayes, 
Which in his ſoule he highly did diſdaine, 

(Tuſt fury burſting forth, indeed divine) 
Her faults (fince tax'd) firſt clearly did deſigne, 
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Then thus great Poct hath a Preacher neare, 
Who when French Charles the eighth would Naples try, 
Did tell (if bent the Qhurch from faults to clearc) 
He proſper ſhould, and elſe unhappy dye, 
And when that King did faile (truth muſt appeare) 
He hada minde his errour to ſupply; 
But whilſt this man for heavena paſſage urg'd, 
Hs body firſt fire from corruption purg'd. 
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Ere taught to ſwimme; thoſe ſoules who ſtraight did finke 
And (not ſet right) can ſcarce be faid to ſtray, 
Farre, farre be it from any minde to thinke, 
That all were loſt, who thus did loſe their way: 
Some ſecking Chriſt no toile could make to ſhrinke, 
Though oft wrong grounds, good works,and zeale did ſway: 
They did miſtake, yet what ſeem'd beſt preferr'd, 
Not in intention, but in knowledge err'd. 
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What troupes of late damnations number fill, 
Who (clouds remov'd) the truth did clearly know, 
And reading Scriptures, hearing Sermons till, 
Had wicked hearts, were holy but in ſhow? 
Where ſuch are ſav'd whe had more faith, lefle kill, 
And gave good fruits, when none their ſeed did ſow: 
Though once in merits too much truſt they plac'd, 
Who dying theirs diſclaim'd, and Cariſts imbrac'd- 
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WhiPfſt ignorance to blinde the world prevail'd, 
Some through her darkneſle did behold the light, 
And marking how (their Guide) example fail'd, 
Left ſhows, and ſought what really was right, 
Then with true courage, by no danger quail'd, 
Did venter boldly in faiths ſprituall fight, 
Sure, whil'ſt they liv'd, a numbers ſouls to ſave; 
And that when dead they ſhould due guerdon have: 
I 05 
Laſt troupes at once griev'dat the Chutches wrong, 
(Milde piety transform'd in ſacred rage) 
As the Waldeiiſes and Albizios long, 
Did ſtrive againſt the errours of their age, 
Till Rowze with paſſion, not tn reaſon ſtrong. 
As 'gainſt the Tarks, a generall warre did wage, 
To which the reverenc'd Croſſe did armies call, 
Not to convert, but to ſubvert them all. 
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This ſtately Iſle which ſtill for worth excclF'd, 
The firſt great bounds which (of it ſelfe intire) 
Both Pagariſme, and Popery quite expelP'd, 
And to perfeQion alwayecs did aſpire; | 
With ſacred rage though firſt ſome Germans ſwellFd, 
Here roſe the ſparke, whence they themſelves took fire : 
Who clear'd the way to many ſtrugling ones, 
Yet dy'd in peace, though ſpite did burne his bones. 


Straight 
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Straight(boldly building on ſo foli ground) 
From Bohem two for glory are delign'd, 

With learned Hierome, holy Haus renown'd, 
Alecond Stephen, firſt Martyr of one kinde; 

He for that faith which in himſelfe was found, 
And want in others whom no faith could binde, 
For too much goodnefle prov'd a guilty man; 
Though calF'da Gooſe, ſucceeded by a Swanne. 
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Salvations worke performing as fore-told, 

Our great Redeemer offred up his bloud; 

And with like inketheir bliſſe doth reſt enrold, 

To nouriſh ſoules with a celeſtiall food, | 

Who (when grown ſtrong)the truth ſo to unfold, 

Could but by death make their profeſſion good: 
Thus cruelty the foes of Chriſt doth prove, 
And luffring is their badge whom he doth love. 
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Their ſeverall parts what volume could containe, 
Whom (whil'it they guiltleſſe ſcorn'd for feareto flie) 
French Maſlacres, and Mary's bloudy raigne, 
As Chriſt forthem, for Chriſt did make to dye; 
Andinall ſtates which did the truth reſtraine., 
The faith of numbers raging flames did try. 
Yetnaming ſome, leſt ſilence others wrong, 
As now in heaven, Mule joyne them in my ſong, 
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And Martyrs you who btavely march'd before, 

Whil't march'd with Moderns do not wrath conceive: 

When preſl'd by Pagans Idols to adore, 

Youchus'd todye, ere quite your Lord to leave; 

Theſe ſuffred have as much, and aym'd at more, 

Who(though they mightthemſelves as Chriſtians ſave) ' 
Did dye cre that they would Chriſts will tranſgreſſe, 
In ſubſtance, forme, or any way made leſſe, 
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The Levizes long a darknefle huge endur'd, 

Till thatthoſe books which did Gods will containe, 
When found, and read, a publicke griefe procur'd, 
Each ſoule from finne divorcing with diſda ine; 

Even ſothe truth (which ignorance obſcur'd) 

Tames (like Toſeas) did divulge againe: 

Bur Prieſts of purpoſe wouldrhe Goſpell hide, 
Where Prieſts were glad to get the Law for Guide, 
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O happy youwhoſe pennes in Near ſteept! 

To flyc the like, doe draw immortall lines, 
Which well deſerve in marble to be kept, 

Since light enJarg'd by them more clearely ſhines; 
WhiP(t all {-curely cloath'd with darkenefle ſlept, 
Rcligious difference quickned goodengines, 


Which courting knowledge now tofle learned ſcroules, 


Ku by inplicite faith adventring ſoules. 
113 

A numver, loc, I view made happy here, 
Wizo by their travcll, ſprituall gold refin'd, 
Atudinyfſterics which doubtfull were, made cleere, 
Laftructing all, confirming many minde, 
Not 2ym'd to others till themſelves were neere, 
Di«: leadetheir flockes, not driy'd, yet ſtay'd behinde : 

Stich (as their doctrine) were reputed pure; 
** Words but direc, example muſt allure. 
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Thrice happy thoſe, who now in time beginne, 
* hcmſelves firſt judging, judgement to prevent, - _ 
Erc fivallow'd quite, oppoſing horrid finne 
By pale remorte, with inward anguiſh rentz -—@ 
As wing'd with witide, houres ayery glafſe doth rinne, 
And can no more be turn'd, repent, repent. 
That tarall Serjeant, death,ſpares no degree, 
And heavens ſtraight haſt to give their laſt decree. 
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The great Day of the Lords Judgement. 


The tenth Hours. 


Tus ArGyMENT. 


To thi great Court, al{ cqme from every land, 

T attend the ſentence of their jay,or paine, 

And ſtraight the bleſſeg aud the dawmed band, 

Are here 10 part, #0 arg 10 meet againe; 

But firſt the wicked aud the divell dge ſtand, 

Againſt Chriſtsjuſtice gradging, to complaixe : 
Till both are ſtiraiglu tmanſparted unto hell, 
Where they together muſt for ever awck, 


Ro | 
wr PA Evers Monarch with great Majeſty doth fit, 


B. His'countinzpce flaming from a ftately throne; 


D This procetif doth no deputy admit, 
Þ But he himſclfc is Iudge of every one; 

M2-9\ F% Due reverence forc'd with circumſtances fir, 
2/2) Wy Whil'tmirmuring guiltineſſe doth ſadly grone, 
WSggy Thebpakes of confcience open doe remaine, 

' - Andallaccufe ofthat which they containe. 
o 


Some ſeeme not apt to heare by diſtance made, 
(Much place poſſeſs d) when all the world are met, 
Q! bythis yoyce (which they even heard when dead) 
May to their cares who live ſoone paſſage get; 
And ſome would thinke their noyſe for feare who fade, 
Should all heavens circuit with confuſion ſc : 

If from his Court cach Indge can tumulr take, 

Who order'd order may an order make. 


> 
Who can that T hrone imagine in his minde, 
Where ſtarres would be but ſtaines,and terrours grace * 
Yet(asingolda Diamond enſhrin'd) 
More glorious he who doth adorne that place; 
All darkneſle is, which any where hath ſhin'd, 
If march'd with rayes of that majeſticke face : 
Andallto crowne what further can be told * 
There God in perſon bis chiete Court doth hold, 
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This mighty Iudge that comes downe from aboye; 
Noendatall in any ſort can ſway; | 
No interceſſion can his judgement move, 
No Advocates defend, no, not delay, 
No witnefle wants, nor circumſtance to prove, 
Time ſo togaine, as ſomething were away : 

Hence none appeales, nor can revoke when done; 

A doome eternall is concluded ſoone. 


3 
Large isthe count of life(though ſhort) when gone, 
The parting violent, the paſſage ſhort, 
The judgement bitter, terrible the throne; 
W hich even from Saints aterrour muſt extort; 
Huge are the faults, weake the diſcharge, clſe none; 
The Iudge is juſt, which rigour doth import : 
A court from whenceall goe with Gad to dwell, 
Or with the divels for eyerinthe hell, 
6 
Theharveſts Lord ſtraight takes his fanne in hand, 
And fines the fine, thence the refuſe doth chaſe; 
The guilty Goates are gathered in one band, 
The Sheepe(as pretious) take apatt their place; 
The godly all are rang'dat his right hand, 
And allthe wicked wrap'd in blacke diſgrace : 
Then from the wheate, the darnell he remioves; 
A ſeparation which eternall proves. 


7 
No ſhifting here, the proceſſe muſt be ſhort, os 
Whereas there hecds no proofe, fince none deny, 
No torture ſtrange, confeflion doth extorr, 
More fit mens patience, then the truth ro try, 
Which (joyn'd with conſcience) witneſles report, 
Whilſt thoughts depoſe what hid in hearts did lye : 
Men, Angels, divels, not onely them accuſe, 
But God againſt themſelves, themfelves doth uſe. 
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Allthoſe who arc for cndleſſe wrath prepar'd, 

VVith, and within themſclyes (poore wretches) bring 

Thoſe witneſſes, by which ſhould be declar'd, 

All ends, oraymes, cach thought, or ated thing, 

That (ere examin'd) damned, fince deſpair'd, 

Their guilty ſoules athouſand Serpents ſting: — 
Breaſtsthentranſparcnt, hearts are cleardy knowne, 
And what was hid, to all the world is ſhowne, - 
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That which is clear'd, and by ſuch ſure records, 
None can impugne, nor controvert in ought; 
It wereafolly to conteſt in words, _ Ss 
(Where deeds doe damne) with him who knowes each thoughts 
Then wit, nor power, no power to purge affords, 
All ſcience <lſe to joyne with conſcience brought : 
Sinnes deeps long ſmooth'd(when ſtirr'd)dougly grow, 
And toſs'dby monſters of themſelves o're-flow. - - 
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The hoaſts of darkenefle with accuſtom'd gall, | 
Mindes which they long have ſmooth'd to tofle beginne, 
And (as their partners) privy unto all, | 
Cite every circumſtance that proves the finne, 
Then urge, and aggravate cach forme of fall, 
(Since damn'd theniſelyes) ſo to draw others in : 

What refuge (ah) can guilty caitives chulc, 


Within whilſt conſcience,divels without accuſe 2. 
IT 


Ere Time diſmiſs'd, ſurrender up his charge; 
To cleare old reck'nings, cited at this Throne, 
Ofall earſt fayn'd to paſle the fatall barge, 
He (ſtill a witnefle) tels each action gone; 
And like a ſcroule wrapt up, (which had beene large,) 
Paſt, preſent, future, all contra&'din one, 

Straight (fo united) ſtraines his dying flight, 

Elſe ſtayesaccompliſh'd ever all in light. 
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Vaine morrtalls finnes in which they pleaſure take, 
Like mountaines them to cruſh remembred be, 
VVhich ſwallow'd ſweet, but bitter when ſpu'd backe, 
Breed burning Agues, Peſts of high degree; 
So toule a forme, not Styx it ſelfe could make, 
Asin mindes glaſle the gazing ſoule doth ſee : 
The minde a fury, and the thoughts turn'd ſnakes, 
To ſting the ſoule, hels ugly monſter ſhakes. 
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Thoſe breſts like carth-quakes, which rebounding grone, 

Charg'd with a monſtrous weight, prels'd by deſpaire, 

To driry dungeons, would with haſte be gone, 

V Vhere ot hels horrours, many thouſands ſhare : 

It grieves the griev'd to ſtand, where any one, 

Much more where numbers joyfull doe repaire : | 
W hilt mock'd by divels, whole ſlight no more them blindes, - 
Their ſtate no helpe, no, nor yet pitty findes, A 
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As Theeves, the obje& ofcantempt, and ſhame; 


Though others prove,and they their crime confeſle,  . 


Muſt ſtand till ſome their ſeritence doe proclame, 
That righted rigour have lawes power to preſlc, 


wv thoſe ſtain'd troupes whom ſinnes black ſcroules dctame, 


uſtſtay a ſpace to apprehend diſtreſlez; 
Till all their proceſſe formally be made, 
That devills them thence to execution leade. 
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But whilſt pale ſquadrons ſhrinke (as pinch'd by feare) 


And would themſclyes, even willingly deſtroy, 
The bands defign'd for bliſle their Courage reare 
Farre from each thought that can the ſoule annoy, 
And(like bright ſtarres triumphing in their ſpheare) 
With ſhouts burſt forth the height of heavenly joy; 
Notas made happie, or from trouble free, 

But raviſh'd with delight their Lord to ſce. 


16 
Whulſt Pilgrimes here amidſt afflitions field, 


Though ſometime foil'd, rhoſe Kill did fight with ſinne, 


And had of faith a diamantine ſhield, ;. © 
Which oft was bruis'd, but never entrediin; . 
Their forts they (forc'd) but for atime did yeeld, 

To death by Covenant, life ſo to beginne;, 

Then marching hence with all that was their owne, 
Left earth to th'earth,remov'd,but not o'rethrowne. 


Atthat laſt conflict confidently bold, 

Beſides the carneſt which they had before, 

Then ſatish'd, their ſurety reſts enroll'd, 

Free from defects, not to be queſtion'd more, 

And (by good Angels naughty ſprits contrould, 

Who ſecke their Shipwrack,whenalmoſt at ſhoare) 
They with the world all worldly troubles leave: 


Ereth'earth their bodies, heavens their foules receave. 
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Thus (farre from feare of any further ill) 
Sweet Quiriſters enſtall'd in ſtate above, 
Wichtroupes of Angels keeping concord ſtill, 
| Asthentheir life, ſo infinite their love; 
Now that his worke their maker may fulfill, 
Thoſe come rebodied where they firſt did move; 
Not to be judg'd, no, butto be madecleere, 
And that inthem Gods goodneſſe may appeare. - 
me ne 
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And he who moſt afteRs the fruits of Brace, T 
Erc forc'dto puniſh, franke to give reliefe, 
Whoſe Clemency of juſtice takes the place, 
As, even for heaven, held of all vertues chicte, 
He did afford, and doth confirme their peace, 
To wicked menthe firſt degree of griete; 


Who marke by them what happineſſe they mille, = 


And weigh their torments by upbrayding bliſle. 


230 


Chriſt lightning love ſurveighes that joyfull band, + 


Since them (even then while as they wretched feed) 


He did foreſee by grace reſerv'd to ſtand, > 
And could not faile to know whom he redeem d, 
Their honour now (when plac'd at his right hand) 
Can by no meanes be high enough eſteem; 
He doth delight in them as his owne broode, 
Who had their being onely from his blogde. 


2I 


That happie ſquadron is not queſtian'd now, 
What ill they did, what good they did negleR, = 
No circumſtance is urg'd, when, where, nor haw, 
They oft had fail'd, in what God'did dire; 
He truſts, not tries, not counts, but doth allow; 
The Lord in Iſraell will no fauk, deteR, 

But abſolutely doth abſolve them all, 

And from their bondageto a kingdome call. 
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You whom my Father bleſs'd (noe more diſmai'd) 

Come, and enjoy that boundlefle kingdom now, 

Which ere the worlds foundations firſt were lai'd, 

By heavens decree hath beene prepar'd for you, 

With raies more bright, thenare the Sunnes, arrard, 

Before the Throne you ſhall with reverence bow; 
The height of pleaſure which you ſhould pofſcſle, 
No tongue of man is able to expreſle. 
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When preſl'd by famine you me friendly fed, 
And did withdrinke my ſcorching thirſt allay 
You with your garments mee (when naked) clad, 
W hoſe kindely viſits fickenefſe could not ſtay; 
No, evenin priſon, they mee camfort bred, 
Thus (Charity extended every way) 
Yourtrea 
That you 


rich'd cternally remaine, 


"by (kepr in heaven) for int'reſt gaine,” 


With 
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With ſprituall joy each one tranſported ſings, 
And (lifted up) to heayen in haſte would flie, 
Bur yct this ſpeech ſogreat amazement brings, 
That modeſtly they (as with doubt) replie; 
Unbounded Lord, when didſtthoulack ſuch things, 
That there was cauſe our willingneſle to try? 

Who nothing had but what thou gav'ft to us; 


Hoy couldft thou need, or we afford it thus? 


*3 
That whuch was given (as now I do reveale) 
Unto the leaſt of thoſe whom I held deare, 
(Saith Chriſt) deep gray'd with an cternall ſeale, 
As due by me, I do acknowledge here; 
Thoſe were the objects prompred for your zeale, 
By which your goodnefle onely could appeare; 
<< Beſt Magazines for wealth the poore did prove, 
< Where, when laid up, nothiefe could it remove. 
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Thus helpfullalmes the off ring moſt eſteem'd, 

Doth men onth'earth,the Lord in heaven content; 

How many are (iftime might be redeem*d) 

Who wiſh they thustheir revenues had ſpent? 

If this onth'earth ſo profitable ſeem'd, . 

What Ulurer would for others gaines be bent? 
But would the poore with plenty oft ſupply, 
Though they themſclves for want were like to die. 


*/ 
Thoſe who (aftefting vaine ambitions end) 
To gainc opinion muſter all in ſhow, 
And (prodigall) ſuperfluouſly ſpend, 
All what they have, or able are to owe, 
For pleaſures fraile whilſt ſtraying fancies tend, 
As Paradiſe could yer be found below : 
Still pamp'ring fleſh with all thatth'earch can give, 
No happineſſe more ſeek but hereto live. 
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Thoſe ifnot gorgeous who do garments {corne, 
nd not in warmneſle, bur for coſt exceed, 
Though as of wormes they have the entrails worne, 
ormes ſhall at laſt upon their entrails feed; 
Thoſe dainty taſtes who (as for eating borne) 
Thatthey may feaſt, ſtrive appetite to breed: 
And (curious gluttons)cven of vileneſſe vaunt, 
WhiPft ſurfetting when thouſands ſtarve for want. 
V 3 
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The worlds chicfe Idoll, nurſcof fretting cares, 
Dumbe trafficker, yetunderſtood ore all, 
States chaine, lifes maintenance, load-ſtarre of aftaires, 
Which makes all Nations voluntar'ly thrall, 
A ſubtle Sorcerer, alwayes laying ſnares; 
How many (money) haſt thou madeto fall! 

The generall jewell, of all things the price, 

To vertue ſparing, laviſh unto vice, 
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The foole that is unfortunately rich, 
His goods perchance doth from the poore extort, 
Yet leaves his brother dying ina ditch, 

Whom one exceſle(if ſpar'd)) would well ſupport; 
And (whil'ſt the love of gold doth him bewucch) 
This Miſers miſery gives others ſport; 

< The prodigall Gods creatures doth abuſe, 

* And them the wretch not neceſlar ly ute. 


Thofe roving thoughts which did at randome ſoate, 

And (though they had conveniently to live) 

Would never look behinde, but farre before, 

And (ſcorning goodneſlc) to be great did ſtrive; 

: For (ſtill projecting how to purchaſe more) 

Thus(bent to get) they could not dreameto give. 
* Such mindes whom envy hath fill'd up with grudge, 
© Have Kft no roome, where chatity may lodge. 
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Ah! who of thoſe can well expreſſe the griefe, 

Whom once this carth did for moſt happy hold? 

Of all their neighbours ſtill eſteem'd the chicfe, 

V VhiIit ſtra'd opinion ballanc'd worth by gold; 

That which to thouſands might have given rcliefe, 

VVrong ſpent, or ſpar'd, is for their ruine told; 
Thus pieab ures paſt, what anguiſh now doth even 
VVelcehow hardly rich men goto heaven. 
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That ſpeech pronounc'd to the eleded band, 
May make the wicked apprehend their part, 
V'Vhoſe black accounts, cre them the Iudge demand 
Strict conſcience offers, ſumm'd in =. IH ; 
Thus(freez'd with horrour) they dejedted hand, 
Nor hoping he!p by power, ner yet from Art: 
And whilſt their ſouls are ſwallow'd up by feare 
This farall (gntence thunders in cach care. 
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You ſouls accurſt who have provok'd mine ire, 
(Deteſtcd crue) not worthy of my fight, 
Go, get you henceto hels tormenting fire, 
Which hath of hear, that which it lacks of light; 
Where (with his Angels) Satan muſt retire, 
Tobeentomb'd in an cternall night: 

This as their due was firſt for them prep ard 

But (ſince their Mates) it muſt with yoube ſhar'd. 
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When I was hungry, you refus'd me meat; 
WhenTI was thirſty, would afford no drink; 
When I was naked, cloth'd me not of late; 
When I was ſick, did of no kindenefle think; 
And when a ſtranger, held me at the gate; . - 
Then when in priſon, quite away did thrink: 
Thus as compaſſion never moy'd your minde, 
You from henceforth ſhall no compaſſion finde. 
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Though griev'd to look upon his flaming face, 
They thus dare tempr, yet without hope to move; 
Whenſaw we thee (O Lord!) inany place, 
Where our ſupport might have procur'd thy love? 
Who had not wiſh'd thathehimſelfe might grace, 
By helping one deſcended from above? 
If ſuch can here be found, daman'd'may they be, * ;. 
Who would not lodee, feed, clothe, and viſit thee. - 


37 


With fortunes trifles confidenily proud, 

And pufted up with an applauding noiſc, 

You tor the poore (faith Chriſt) no ſhare allow'd, 

Yet choak'd your owne defires with pleaſures choice, 

Whit at your feet they (fainting) humbly bow'd, 

Though heard in heaven, you ſcorn'd to heare their voice; 
Theſe menthus uſ'd who were my members priſ'd, 
Even me in thein you likewiſe then deſpifd, 

38 

The ſentenc'd ſquadron ſunk below deſpaire, 

At firſt o're-whelm'd (as if diſtra&t'd) remaine:; 

And have their breaſts all torne with ſtormy care, 

Both for thcir loſſe, and for th'approaching paine, 

Yet mindes perverſetheir courſe doth ſtill declare, 

Who when condemn'd, do ſtraight accuſe, and plaine: 
Northar they ſeck to have the truth be ſeene 
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No, hate, and envy do provoke their pleene. Hf 
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That which thou haſt decreed obey we muſt, 
Nor will we ſeek (ſay they) the ſame to breake, 
 Yerfince as judge moſt great, fo be moſt juſt, 
Ere damn'd for ever, heare us onceto ſpeake; 
Ah! abject creatures ferter'd inthe duſt, 
In minde, and body, every way too weake: 


Though huge our finnes, and ſcarce to beexcus'd, 


To make us fall too many wayes were us'd. 
40 


Each ſeed muſt grow as by the labourer ſowen, 
Though carthen veſlels, veſlels of thy hand, 
We were expoſ'd (to make thy juſtice known) 
Where ſinne was ſtrong, a weake neglected band, 
And thoſe whom thou ſeleRed for thine owne, 
(As mercies objects) ſtrengthned were to ſtand; 
Thus as ar firſt made fit for wrath, orgrace, 
How could thy creatures but direc their race? 


4l 

How could we icape where dangers were ſo rife, 
Ofthy ſupport whom thou did'ſt quite deprive* 
Since thoſe whom thou appointed had'ſ tor life, 
By thy proteQion did ſecurely live; . 
And thou watt ſtill when they ſuccumb'd in ftrife, 
As firſt to helpe, ſtraight ready to forgive: 

And oftin them who have beene guarded thus, 

1 hou pardon'd more then puniſlrd is in us, 


A2 

What way could we, fraile fortreſſes, defend, 
Againſt Hels Lord with legions bent for ill, 
Who evenin heaven ſo proudly durſt contend, 
Whil't flying armies ſhining fields did fill? 
Andthough he fail'd in compaſſing his end, 
Yet here below was refractary ſtill; 

Though by this meanes unto confuſion brought, 


Whil'it bold to vaunt, that once with God he fought, 
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Our carth-bred Parents whenthey ſeem'd moſt ſure, 
With vigorous ſouls, both ſtrong, and free from ſtaine, 


Theſc monſters ſtraight their ruine did procure, 


And made them loſe what they themſclves not gaine, 


Even Paradiſe where we had liv'd ſecure, 

Were not for others faults what we ſuſtaine: 
Thuslong ere borne our proceſle did begin, 
When ſo made weake, and apt for further finne, 
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That roaring Tyrant who till loath'dthe light, 
Did firſt tempt thee to have made bread of ftones, 
Then would have mov'd thee from a Temples height, 
By talling headlong to have cruſh'd thy bones; 
Laſt, ona Mountaine(mounted out of fight) 
The worlds great kingdomes offred all at once; 
He durſt demand that thou ſhould'ft him adore, 
Then judge by theſe if hisaffaults were ſore. 


43 

Still compaſſing the earth his prey to ſpice, 

Not onely of himſclfche aym'd ar all, 

But by direction did ſome perfons plie, 

W ho were given o're to his invafion thrall; 

As when he made proud Achabs Prophets lye, 

And train'd him forth where as ordain'd to fall; 
What morrall ſtrength could ſcape tobe ſubdu'd, 
When warranted by God,the devill purſu'd? 
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Thus left by thee, and by him courted ſtill, 
Thy grace with-drawn, his favours muſtred faire, 
How could poore wretches wreſtling with ſelfe-will, 
But ſoone be catch'd by ſucha ſubtle ſnare? 
We but through weakneſle, not in ſpite wrought ill, 
Kept from repentance onely by deſpaire: 

Thenlet not rigour take up mercies place, 

Thy greateſt glory ts 1n giving grace. 
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All tenderneſlc by juſtice quite exil'd, 
Whil'ſ this their grudge doth indignation move, 
That Lambe of God who ſtill hath beene ſo milde, 
Of 7adas Tribe doth then the Lyon prove, 
And marking them whom filthie finnes defil'd, 
Like abject ſwine not Jooking up above: 

 Attheir repining taking juſt offence, 

Perchance his anſwer may import this ſenſe. 
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O faulty Fathets, execrable race, 
Though by your birth you bur of death could boaſt, 
What forfeitures have I reſtor'd by grace? : 
You might have gain'd more then your Parents loft, - 
Some (torcing heaven) with zeale did me embrace, 
Who now triumphas a victorious hoaſt; I 

To do the like they oft did you exhorr, 

WhomlT (if ſought) was ready to ſupport, 

For 
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For frivolous toyes (if with truezoyes compar'd) 

You rebels firſt, then obſtinate did prove, 

And drunk with vanity, by pleaſures ſnar'd, 

Still (mocking mercy) did contemne my love ; 

Whil'ſt glu'd toth'earth, you for no further car'd, 

But how things fraile by pleaſure to improve: 
And working miſchicte more then words caneven, 
Raigd mounts of ſinne to barre your {elves from heaven, 


50 
Though long ere done, your faults were knowne to me, 
For whichin vaine lelfe-love excuſes frames, 
I them diſcern'd, but never did decree; 
No time, nor place could bound the deities beames; 
In contemplation of what wasto be, 
I from lifes books excluded had your names: 
And did foreſee, but not forc- doome your parts, 
My mercies were more ready then your hearts. 


zl , 


For many wrongs which 1/rael had indur'd, 
The Lord their ſafety 2 Pharaohs ruine ſought, 
As Surgeons for their praQtiſe have procur'd 


An executed corps, when odtous thought, 
His heart (paſfd hope) of purpoſe was obdur'd, 
That for our glory wonders might be wrought: 
. Thus meanes were us'd cxempling ſuch a one, 
That Achab might by bloud fall from his Throne. 
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Your wayes were croff'd by many a ſtumbling block, 

But you gave care to every whiſpered charme, 

Whil'{ waving pleaſures plaſtred ruines rock, 

Where Satans ambuſh lay todo you harme; 

Nor ſhall that Traitor at your judgement mock, 

Who till his troups againſt all good did arme: 
Come ſprits impure, come and receive your duc, 
Younever would repent, but now muſt rue. 
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To mule what muſter every Monſter makes, 

I ſcarce for feare my fancies dare engage, 

If every one a hideous bodietakes, 

Vie like their minde, to tread this fatall tape : 

What Gorgors, Hidra's, Lynx, Chimerd's, lnakes, 

By hiſſing, howling, lowing, roaring rage? 
What ſtrange aſpects, what intricated ſounds, 
A dreadfull horrour all in one confoundss 
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But all ſuch masks (poore jugling tricks)grow ſtale, 
Though they (like Bug-beares) frighted ſome before, 
They now themſelves defend, none el{caflale, 
And terrour take, not give; all them abhorre, 
But at this time no perſoncan grow pale, 
Since apprehenſions power can move no more; 
Each doubtfull thing,that day doth fully cleare, 
And as firſt made, all creatures muſt appeare. 


Þ; 


Infernall tends now no man can affrighr, 

For all the godly whom they otr had brav'd, 

Do look upon them, comfortably bright, 

" As glad tothinke that they from ſuch were ſav'd; 

And inthe wicked anguiſh (at the beight) 

Then ſhows can move, hath deeperthoughts engrav*d: 
So that this objec all with caſe can beare, | 
* Deſpaire, and confidence, both baniſh feare. 
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Yet marking them by whom ſo many fell, 
Huge exclamations burſt abruptly out; 
Thoſc vagabonds who did from God rebell, 
Totempt (it ſeemes) ſtill walk'd the world about, 
And (bent with gueſts to grace their driry hell) 
Made oft toff'd ſouls of their ſalvation doubt: 
Who when for heaven they hunting were the way, 
Turn'd headlong backward, train'd by them to ſtray. 
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Great Naturaliſts, of Art chiefe maſters made, 
By ſtarres, and times, they could each courſe diſcloſe, 
And marking ſtill when lifes firſt powers were ſpread, 
What influence affeQions did diſpoſe, 
Or to what cuſtome education led, 
Where every heart for pleaſure did repoſe: 

They having found each inclinations ſquare, 

As beſt might firthe ſame did frame ſome ſnare. 
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When luſtfull fancies had enflam'd the minde, 

Then liberall beauties charm'd the wand'ring eye; 

When to contention one was knowne inclin'd, 

Occaſions offred were franke wrath totry; 

When Avarice did make the judgement blinde, 

Nraight meanes were uſ'd that it might never dye; 
Thus did they nurſeby (tempting objes) (tilt, 
The vice predominant that ſwayd the will; 


This 
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This generall courle (extended unto all) 

Not onely did inſenfibly betray, 

Whil'R ſouls for pleaſure voluntar'ly thrall, 

Were(by prevailing) madethelr enemies prey; 

Some whom they did perſwade, or elſe appall, 

For feare, or gaine, did totheir will give way: 
Yet (heaven exchang'd for toyes which th'earthaffords) 
Were but deluded by ambiguous words. 
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Thoſe with much paſſion bitterly declare 

How they the devill (by him ſeduc'd) ador'd, 

Who ſtorm'd by fea, and thundred inthe aire, 

(As heath rm d) of all the world fole Lord; 

That they with him ſhould (when difloly'd)repaite, - 

Where they ſhould be with all contentment ftor'd: 
Thus painting out how they had beene abuſ'd, 
The great accuſeris by them accuf'd. 
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But he who once durſt dreame in heayen to raigne, 

W hoſe pride prepoſtrous ({wolne with madnelfe) raves 

Though that defigne attempted was in vaine, 

And he throwne headlong to Tartarian Caves: 

Loc, whenat laſt, even ready to arraigne, 

He doth not ſeek to purge, nor pardon craves; 
Though juſt excuſes ſomething might acquite. 
Butthus burſts forth with his accuſtom'd ſpice. 
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Since fled from heaven to pacifie your ſpleenc. 
Whole jealoufies my fall could onely free, 
] of your wrath a miniſter have beene, 
 Tacxecuteall what you did decree: 
Thus all your ends to take cffte&t were ſeene, 
Whit till the hate reflected back on me, 

To whom the world imputed every 1:], 

Though all my power was bounded by your will. 
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That excrement of th'earth, that drofle of duſt, 
Who wanting courage publick force totry, 
Though not to ſtout, yer did prove as unjuſt, 
And would have been like thee, as well as I; 
He ferv'd for nothing but inthee to truſt, 
Yet for all this, did oft thy name deny: 
He broke thy law, had power to do no more, 
Yet by his fault is better than before, 
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From abje& baſeneſle rais'd to ſuch a ſtate, 

Till damn'd to die, no bounds could man comaine; 
Nor was his change by that decree made great, ' 
Since, but by it whence drawne, turn'd batke againe; 


Yetthoughtheſe worms were ſtill (when grac'd) ingrate,” 


Thou by thy ſuffering did'ſ preyent their 75 | 
Whom though immortall we did mortall ſee, 
T hat theſe vile morralls might Immottall be. 
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But I who was a fountaine once of light, 
Whole cnvied beauties Angels did commend, - 
With thoſe the partners of my wretehed flight, 
Who ſuffer did becauſe they lov'd their friend; 
We might have ſerv'd to make the heavens m6 
In indignation whom thou mad'ſt deſcend: 
And would'ſt notunto us one fault forgive, 
Though ſacrific'd, tomake great ſinners live. 
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Man (pittied thus) his pardon did procure, pe 
Thar till his weakenefle might thy poweradmire, 
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Where we whoſe power thou no way could indure, - - 


Are perſecuted with an endleſſe ire; 

Impriſon us, that thou maiſt live ſecure; 

Nor will we daigne thy favour to require; 
But fince defrauded earſt of hopes ſo high, 
Muſt live in anguiſh ſince we cannot die. 
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But this indignity doth make me ſtorme, 

In heaven, inth'carth, inthaire fince long ſo grear, 

Thatthis poore Creature, this deteſted woraze, 

Whom I havetroad upon ſo oft of late, 

By partiall hate both ballanc'd in one forme, 

Where earſt my Slave, muſt now become my Mate: 
Yea, and reduc'd toa more baſe degree, 
I muſt his Iaylour, and Tormenter be. 
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This hatcfull monſter to confuſion thrall, 
Was once an Angell, Innocently white, 

And had continu'd fo but for his fall, 

Whilſt pride and envy did engender ſpite; 
The ſprituall ſubſtance tainted then with gall, 
(Turn'd diabolicke) was extinguiſhyd quite: 
So that thencetorth he nought ſave ill could doe, 
When leaving God, all goudneſle left him too. 
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He fellof malice, mankind was deceay'd; 
That Syre of fine to nurſe it always ſtriv'd, 
And ſinceby him that plague was firſt conceav'd, 
Each finne is his from whom all finne deriv'd; 
What due reward canbeby him receav'd,, © 
By whom of heaven ſo many were depriy'd: 
Who guilty is ef every miſchiefe gone, 
Still tempting all, yettempted was by none. 
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Yetbent for miſchiefc, as he firſt beganne, 

Farre from remorſe,thus ſparkling poiſon ſtill, 

Hedare conteſt with Chriſt, outrageing man, 

Though barr'd from aQting, yetintending ill, 

And thoſe his thoughts which reſt not ſuffer can, 

(Since obieRs want where he might uſe his will) 
Turn'd backeas furies ſhall himſelfe afflit, 
Who ſtill on ſome juſt vengeance muſt inflict. 
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Chriſt firſt doth ſhow how he rebell'd above, 
From whence expelt'd with a deſcrv'd diſgrace, 
He ſtraight did tempt the man whom God did love, | 
As he had done, to make him looſe his place; FX”. 
Then all the meanes (that hate could hatch) did prove, 
(No cauſe firſt given) to perſecute his race; 

Though God had told that one of them at laſt, 

Should puniſh him for all offences paſt. 


72 


Of all his courſe when caſting up the ſcroules, 

They finde each moment did ſome harme conſpire, 

That (even when dying) he diſtreſs'd weake ſoules, 

So that no end could mitigate his ire; 

But Chriſt the ſame for ever now.controules, 

And damnes him ſtraight to hells cternall fire: 
Where with his Angels he muſt alwayes ſtay, 
As long reſerv'd in chaines for that great day. 
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This damned ſquadron ſentenc'd thusto hell, 
The godly doc applaud Chriſts juſt decree, 
And Lis great ade ment with amazement tell, 
Which by effeRs they raviſh'd are to ſee; 
Their approbation doth content him well, 
Asaſliſters whom he admits to bce. 

O what contentment do their ſoules imbrace, 
Who now to judge the reſt with him take place! 


hey 


As Chriſts deare triends, though here ofhumble race; 
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They now behold ſome of the wicked ſotr, 
V Vho ſtraight the worſtthar hell canyeeldattend; 
VVith whoſe vaine pride no creature could comport, 
VVhil'tthem for happy worldlings did commend; 
Yet weretheir pleaſures but both deare,and ſhort, 
Yea often times before themſclyes did end :. 
Andby their ſuffrage, now they ſtand condemn'd; 
VVhom they as abject many times contenm'd- 


75 
Some now with elory eminently fit, 


he _ 


VVhom they had {cotn'd for fellowesto admit, 
Or at their Table to have taken place; 
Yea, would have thought it tor their ſtate not fir; 
Them with a ſigne of leaſt regard to grace: © ---- 
Yet( marking them ſo highly honour d)now' | 
They woul be glad ſtill at their fect robow, = 
76 
But this diſtreſſe one vantage doth unfold, 
Though out oftime,when it can help no more; 
They heare thetruth, and all their faults are told; 
VVhich had been ſtill eſtrang'd from them before; 
VVhilſt awfull reverence dutious love conttoul'd, 
Sothat what they affirm'd, their followers ſwore , 
VVhom now they blame, that they ſo baſe could be, .. 
As bent to pleaſc, not daring to be free. | 


Expoſtulating blaſphemy doe ule, | 

And with their crimes would burden others ili, 

Notto beclear'd, but that they may accuſe; 

Not onely doe they taxe Gods ſporleſſe will, IDES 

And Satans fraud, for what it did infuſe : | He | 
But likewiſe menas meanes that they were loſt; 
And of all merithey blame their Parems moſt, - 
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Their whole endeavours every Parent ſtrains, _ 

By fortunes treaſyres ro advance his heirs, 

V Vho many times do looſe by guilty gains, 

Not (as was ary true helps, but onely ſnares; 

But few advis'dly do reſpe& the pains — 

V'Vhich leadeto vertue, and religious Cares: - 
Such fondly are in breeding of their brood, .. 
For goods too carefull, careleſſc of their good, 

X © 
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The reprobate (as obſtinately ill) | 
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Yet, oft they faile even inthat temporal end, 
Who ſecke by riches to fecure their race, 
Which by their death doth ir at laſt attend, 

And long-ſought conqueſts waſte in little ſpace; 
Where indigence, andeducation bend, 


Some left more poore, cach way for wealth co trace, - 


Which oftentimes,the Syres damnations price, 
But ſtrengrhnerh his that they may follow vice. 
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Nor is this gliſtring courſethe ſafeſt way, 

By which to ſtand, one ſtubliſh may a ſtate, 

Since it oft times the owner doth betray, 

To vice and envy, an inviting baite, ” 

So that they thus are tempted more to ſtray, 
Orare o'rethrowne by ſome mans hopefull hate : 


Thus riches ſwolne with pride, is cruſfd by ſpite, 7 . 


Or doth (made ſoft) diſſolve the owner quite, 
ol 


Some fooliſh fathers with prepoſtrous love, 
(To flattring children too indulgent ſtill) 

Even by their favour peſtilent doe prove, 
Like toying Apes thar doe with kindeneſle kill, 


Who whilſt they them ſhould by their judgement move, 
Are carried head-long with the others will : | 


And muſt their griefe by any meanes appeaſc, 
Not ſtriving to inſtruc, but how to pleaſe. 
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Their off-ſprings courſe, cach parent ſhould diret, 

And as a patterne by example lead, RY 

Then when they faile in yeelding due reſpeR, 

As inſolent by too much favour made, 

They ſhould rebuke, reforme, and laſt corre; 

For, better then whilſt quicke, to waile them dead : 
Who would preſerve, muſt many times annoy, 
Where thoſe that dote by ſparing doe deſtroy. 
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Amongſt the reſt, ſome here their moane doe make, 
Whom parents ſtrineſſe did trom good reſtraine, 
Thar of their ſtate would no compaſſion take, 
Norlendthe meanes that might their life maintaine 


But (as their coyne) did keeptheir count'nance backe - | | - 


For wretchedneſſe, yet other grounds did faine': 
By which in children ſuch ill thoughts were bred, 
Thatthey to milchicfe eafily were led, == 
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What gallants thus did periſh 1n their prime, 

py delp rate wayes whilſt ventring for reliefe, 

And prov'd (though little might have help'd in time) 

&\ bloudy murtherer, or an abject Thiefe; 

Till atrhe laſt damn'd for ſome filthie crime, 

As venging this, they forc'd their fathers griefe: 
(With infamy when com'd to end their race) 
Whil'{ left an heire unto his heires diſgrace? 
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And many thus diſperſ'd in forraine parts, 
Have ſold their ſouls that they their lives might ſave; 
Who (whil'ſt by want) expol'd to all mensarts, 
When they by ruine onely help could have, 
Againſt their knowledge, and againſt their hearts, 
In ſpite of conſcience, did Religion leave: 
And would (though firſt aſham'd)at laſt grown ſtroge, 
Ere ſcorn'd for changing, juſtifie a wrong. 
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O, what contentment ſhall thoſe Parents finde! 
Who forall thoſe whom to the world they bring; 
Still mildly rigorous, and auſterely kinde, - 
(Exceſles barr'd) do ſeek each needfullthing, 
And do plant early in the tender minde, 
The love of God, whoſe praiſe ar laſt they ſing. 
All thoſe with Chriſt thrice happy now do ſtand, 
Who thus did ſtrive how to increaſe that band. 
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Great Magiſtrates by ſundry are accuſd; 

For feare, for love, tor gaine, or fome ſuch end, 

Who had that power due by their charge not uſfd,, 

To purge the Land of them who did offend; 

Who (when by pardons having them excu{'d) 

Their faults (as favour'd) ſeem'd to recommend: 
There where examples ſhould with terrour ſtrike, 
This did tempt others to attempt the like, 
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When inſolency kills, or doth oppreſle; 
Thoſe guilty are of each enſuing harme, 77 
Who curbe them not who do the laws tranſgreſle; 
Ere indighation generous courage warme;z ” 
Whea parties wrong'd muſt needs themſelves redreſſe. 
Whilſt lack of juſtice doth them juſtly. arme: 
As bound by credit vengeance to procure, 
The braving object ſcorning to endure, 
RN 2, 
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Whengreat offendors Iuſtice not removes, 
And chiefly themby whom to death one bleeds, 
Since, given to broils, ſuch perſons no man loves, 
And each occaſion ſtill more miſchiecfe breeds; 
Their ſafety many a time their ruine proves: 
For MalefaRors (whilſt that their miſdeeds) 

Repentance expiats, made happy lo, 

Do (as from Beds) to heaven from Scaffolds go. 
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Thus in like ſort they blame fome Maſters now, 
Who them with whom they had by power prevail'd, 
Not unto God, but to themſelves made bow, 
If notto them, not caring how they fail'd; 
And did ſometimes command, at leaſt allow 
Thoſe faults whoſe fruits to profit them avail'd; 
Such ſoules as pretious ſhould have beene preſerv'd, 


Who were Gods creatures,though that them they ſerv'd. 
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But thouſands here with anguiſh curſe all thoſe, 

W ho had in charge their ſafery to procure, 

Yet did their courſe to fit the time compoſe, 

Anderrours groſſe moſt groſly did endure; 

So that their flocke, whenfalling never reſc, 

Bur ſuffred wereto live infinne ſecure: 
And they to heaven could hardly others leade, 
Whoſe ſelves to court the world all means had made; 
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Since Robbers are abhorr'd (as beaſts prophane) 

Who ſteale but ſtones which tothe Church belons; 

Pretended Prieſts that ſprituall ſtates attaine, F 

Like waſpes with Bees, crept holy hives among, 

Who waſting honey, poyſon give againe; 

Are (as farre worſe) accuſ'd for doing wrong; 
Since they barre others from miniſtring grace, 
Yet(fave in coats and rents) not uſe the place. 
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Some who (their hearers ſwaying where they would) 
Could force affeions, comfort, and deje, 
With learned LeQures eloquently told, 
(Though flouriſh'd faire, not fruitfull in efte) 
Are highly tax'd, thatthey (when thus extold) 
What taught to others, did themſelves neglect: 
And givento vice (brought comparatively in) 
They loſt that freedome which rebukes for finne. 


And 
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And how canany man another move | 
To flyc thoſe daintics that with lym are "ER 
Whotalke of Temperance, yet vaine pleats love, . 


Call peacea bleſſing, whil'ſt rhey live at ſtrife, - ...:.  .. 
Praiſe deeds of Almes, yet avaritious rage FR 


Chaſt but in words. not continentin life *.. . Wo nr 


Ofſuch thiexcellency i isall in Arr, - 


Whil'ſt yertue but their congue; Vice hank the heart, 
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Such (following Cains way) like Core CT, -— 00 

By Balaamms wages, to deceitinclin'd CIT 

Seas raging waves, ſtill toaming forth their tine; Kr 

Clouds  yoidof water, carried with the winds. +. - 

Tices without fruit, ſpots whichthe faith defame, - 

As wandring ſtarres whoſe courſe hath them defi __ 4 Y 
Of ſuch did Enoch propheſy of old, | 


That which this judgement doth at laſt iatold- 
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Thoſe ſtumbling blockes;rockes which with Ing {t wel, 
Dcſtructions traynes, obnoxiousun wall, 
Not onely with thereſt, are damn'd to: hell;.- 
Whoſe threatned torments quaking ſoules appall, | 
But railirig at them many thouſands tell; 
How they had beene the meanes to make them fall : 

« This wretched comfort, the afflicted love, _ 

< Thar for their faults, they others may reprove, 
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But though they thus to make theit faults "A lefle, 
The Lord himlclfe, the divels and men doc blame; 
All doth afford no helpe for theit diſtreſle, 
Nor workes it pitty, but augments their ſhame: 
Like anguiſh doth their fellow-partners preſle, 
And others doe with ſhouts their Joyes proclaime : 

Thus quite negleded jn a deſp'rate ſtate, 

They by conteſting, bur procure more hate. 
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As ſome (by ſentence when condemn'd to d ye) 

By gazing troupes and friends, hemm'd round about, 

The EXCCutloner attending by, 

The Coffin gaping, and the hatchet out, 

Th earth ſomerimes view, looke ſomerimes to the "wh 

And loth to leave them,doc pretend ſome doubt: | 
Which they muſt clearc;as which conccxnes theix: crime, 
So glad to gaine ſome ſpace from poſting time, - 
| X 2 
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The wicked thus (it ſcemes)could wiſh to ſtay, 
The full performance of Chriſts great decree, 
As lothto leave this (though moſt fearefull) day, -- 
The laſt of light that they ſhall ever ſee;  _. 
The eyes deare objects vaniſh muſt away; 
No proſpect more for them can pleaſant be : 


No wonder though they ſecketo ſhifta ſpace, 
Their dreadfull cnery to that driry places 
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But ſuch delayes can yeeld their ſoules no caſe, 

Who rack'd by conſcience, inwardly doe ſmart; 

Save all to ſuffer, not whatto appealc, 

No other thought can harbourin theit heart; 

That glorious tace which doth the godly pleaſe, 

To them ſtrange feares with horrour doth impart : 
So that their preſent paine hath ſo much force, 
They ſcarce 1imagineany can be worle, 
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Thoſe who were ſwiftto ſtnne, to goodneſſe flow, 
And onely ftriv'din folly to exceed, 

O! when they findethat which they juſtly owe, 
The endlefle paines whichended joyes doc breed ! 
They, as they alwaics liv'd like beaſts below, 
Would gladly now thatthey were beaſts indeed : 


To ſcape the hell whoſe horrours thenare ſcene, 


Who wiſh their being neverto have beene. 


I OZ 


When looking backe how traines oftreach'rous houres 


(As Mines) at unawares had blowne up all, 
And blaſted oft (ere ripe) fraile pleaſures flowres, 


Whoſe time hath beene {o ſhort, whoſe joy fo ſmall; 
They wonder now how they could ſpend their pow'rs, 


In gayning toyesto ſuch a tyrant thrall , 


Which hath them made that happineſle to miſle, 


Whereſtill eternity abounds in bliſſe. 
103 


All longing mindes for whatthey much require, 
Thetime appointed, when they doe attend, 


Doe wiſhthe ſpace berweene, ſhould ſtraight expire, 


And ſo the like to have ſome other end; 
By giving way to mans infirme deſire, 


His courſe contra@'d few moments thus would ſpend : 


Andthus to gaine ſome flying fortunes ſoone, 
His life by what he wiſh'd wood be undone. 
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The loving youth whoſe breſt with thoughts doth buxne, 


Would loſc whole yeares to have one nights delight; 
The Merchant wairing for his Shippes returne, 
Nor onely dayes, but winds as flow dorh cite; 
The greedy Ulurer, fo toſerve his turne, 
(Save Termes for payment)all dayes elſe would quite : 
Since theſe for pleaſure laviſh are of life, 
What would they doe; whoſe miſcrics are rife 2 
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But whibſt too late, the wicked count their dayes; 
Which (ere they wakened) vaniſh like a dreame, 
(So to remove the mcanes of all delayes) ; 
T heir ſentence given, an Angell doth proclainie, 
The which with feare cach count'nance quite diſmayes, 
And they in darkeneſle haſterg hige their ſhame :. 
From this ſad ſentgnce,backe to the Stygian ſtate, 
What horrid clamout ſounds the laſt retreat, 
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If for affaires which mutuall goed impair, - 
A lirtle way till ſome few haures be cute; '+ 
Kinde wives and husbands, doeÞBiy chance to pare, 
A friend from friend, a mother from her ſbnne, 
So ſenſibly with tenderthoughtsall ſmarts - 
Thar love is glad to have ſome morhents wonne : 

« Priz'd by privations, beings arc held deare, 

<« And preſence pretivus abſence makes appeare. 
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O blacke divorce, even worſethen thougtits can fainel: 
Griefe paſt expreſling, loſſe above all bounds, 
They now muſt part who never meet agaide, | 
And ſtraight to goe where horrour moſt abounds, . 
From fight of pleaſute raviſh'd unto paine, 


No wonder though they howle forthdolorows ſounds: + 
Who muſt this cheerefull light with darkeneſſe change, 
Saints joyes firſt ſcene, to make their ſtate more ſtrange. 
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'Twixt Parents, Brethren, Siſters, kindred, friends, 
Andall thoſe bands which mortals held moſt deare; 
The natuzall love (worne out of date) quite ends, 
Eternafly whilſt ſeparated here; 
That ſtrict regard which tender paſſion bends, 
None of the godly now can make draw neere 

To any one of thoſe whom damn'd they ſee, 

Though ty'd by nature inthe firſt degree. 
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The beds deare partners here, cach fortunes mate, 

Who once (hearts joy) ſunke in the boſome flept; 

Some dandled children, doted on of late, ie 

W hom with ſuch care too render Parents kept; 

Companions earſt who ſwayd the mindes conceit, 

All now arc left, and they notcare have wept : ELL 
Who praiſe Gods judgement which this parting wrought: 
His love hath ſwallow'd up cachother thought, 
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But by this meanes the reprobate ate mov'd, 
Toapprehend their miſery the more, ES 
Whilſt forc'd to leave them whom ſo much they lov'd; - 
Who having ſeen their happineſle before, 
And having heard their lofle by them approv'd, 
VVho once had wiſh'd themiwell, but then abhor : 
This grieves their ſoule, till they for anguiſh groan, - 
And though to hell, are catneſt to be gone, 
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Whul'ſt ſtormy conſcience holds inveRive bookes, 
That th'inward fight can onely reade of ite, 
Olhow doe heavy cyes with Lngring lookes, 
From worlds laſt proſpedts languiſhing retire? 
A windy cloud of fighes, each moyth forth ſmoakes, 
As burning, even ereentring in the fire : 

They are not vlinde, yet better ſo to be, 

Since heaven, nor earth, they never more ſhall ſee, 
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The raging fiendsall girt with foaming ſnakes, 
Doe haſtethem downe together with their charge, 
Whereas no Porter any hindrance makes, 
They paſle hels deeps, attending on no Barge; 
This thronging troupat dreadfull earth-quakes quakes, 
Whil't gaping gulphes doe make an entry large : 

All looking backe as lothto leave the light; 
Areat aninſtant ſwallow'd out of ſight, 
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of dolefull hell the horrid ſcat is ſought, 

Whereas the damned howling ſtill remaine: 

And in the world 45 wickedly they wrought, 

Muſt ſuffer what Chriſt's juſtice deth ordaine; 

The ſenſuall creatures ſenſes here arebrousht, 

By what once pleaſ*d, now toberack dwith paine: 
Ana with the devils whereas they are to ſtay, 
The wicked are tormented every way. 


I 
Fi0S Hil'ft wandring now where I can findeno light, 
Ot gueſts below the damned ſtate to mark, 
£& No raving Ethnick can direft me right, 
| O'S Whoſe ſelfe is captive in the dungeons darke; 
ASSET Y ct, all hels horrours can me nor aftright, 
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Deare Saviour thou whothence my ſoule to quite, 
Expoſed waſt a prey to painc, and ſ{corne, 
Whilſt beaten, mock'd, and ſpitted at in ſpite, 
Made Vinegar to drink, and crown'd with Thorne; 
Then ſweating bloud, encrimſon'd beauties white, 
Till all hels horrours conſtantly were borne; 
Thou, onely thou, canſt this diſcovery make, 
Who forc'd her forts, and tutn'd in triumph backe. 


3 

O Sonne of Sod, be thou my guide, and clearc 
The cloudy Cloiſters of Tartarian deeps, 
That (drawn from darkneſle) plainly may appeare, 
From what ſtrange tormentsthine thy {uffring keepes, 
Who (marking this afarre) may not come neare, 
Where teeth ſhall gnaſh, where th'eye for ever weeps ; 

But truſt in thee, and flie {innes tempting ſnare, 

Not too ſecurc, nor falling in deſpaire, 
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That place for paine ſo fearfull tothe minde, 
That dreames of it have deſperation wrought, 
' Hath beene by ſome (to ſearch ſuch deeps inclin'd) 
Nglocallground, but a privation thought : 
From God ſecluded, yet no where confin'd, 
As damned ſouls were to ſome freedome brought: 
No paine impoſ'd, but to be barr'd Gods {tght, 
Hell ſo made &arke, as Sunnes remove breeds nigh . 
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Not onely wretches baniſh'd from Gods face; 

In endlefle anguiſh languiſhing remaine, 

Whil'| apprehending in that dreadfull place, 

How Saints above with God in glory raignes 

But they muſt have with horrour, griefe, diſgrace, 

As want of pleaſure, ſo a ſenſe of paine: 
Want would but grieve where teeling will torment, 
The minde with wormes, with wounds the body rent, 
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Theſentenc'd ſquadron muſt retyre alone, Ki 
In dungeons darke eternally to ſmart, 
Where they ſtill bounded heavily muſt grone, 2 
Whilſt not one moment can repoſe impart; | 
Chriſt ſaid to them, when damn'd: Go, get you gone, + - 
To dwell with devils in their appointed part; 

And ſacred YVrits moſt clearly do declare, 

That from the godly they divided are. 
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But curiouſneſſe no ſatisfaction gets, 

When ſearching out the myſteries of hell; 

At leaſt no where it with aſſurance ſets, 

But Ghoſts to paine from pleaſure doth expell; 

And with the reſt who fall in fancies nets, 

No wonder though I doubt their ſtate to tell: 
For that to others which theſe lines would ſhowy. 
I labour that my ſelfe may never know. 
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It may be plac't amidſt the fierie ſpheare, 

Whence joyn'd with lightning dreadfull thunders flie; 

WhiP| frowning heavens by day nights colours reare, 

Till ſcarce ſome flaſhes can point out the skie; 

SO that as hell infliting harme and feare, 

By thunder-bolts, and haile, troups tortur'd lye: | 
Thus ineffeR, affinity they hold 


 Bylight, anddarkneſſe, horrour, heat, and cold, 


'nO ty, ed A355 hm. 


That 


The eleventh Hoare, 


A. Mt... 


— 


—_——_—— 


9 


That cloudy clymate(hatching ſtormes when faire): - is 


May till foule ſprits wherefirſt they fell reftrainez. 

And wretched ſoules to haye with themtheir ſhaye,. 

Ofſubſtance light, (though ſtayn'd)may mount againe; 

Since Sathan hath beene held Lord ofthe ayre,- 

He laſt may ſmart where he ſo long doth raigne: + 
And though ſuppos'd a Parablero be, 


Why might not Abraham there the Gluttorn ſee 2 
I'O 
If God thus hang that monſtrous maſſe of night, 
In which to pine the tortur'd bands arethrowne,, 
The hoaſts of heaven importing virtiall lighe, - 
May pierce hels clouds, tittall their gueſts be knowne, 


With murtuall proſpe&ts, interchangineſight, : © -  -- 


By others ſtatcs that both may judgetheir owne : 
« Whatis oppos'd, compar'd, brings truth to light: 


** When ſet with ſhadowes, ſtars doe ſhine more bright. 


IT 


O how the godly triumph would with joy | +. 
Whit compaſſing that damned band. about, ; .. - 
To ſee the fiends their furies all imploy, | 


Till ghoſts with dreadfullcryes confus'dly-ſhokits NT en 


- 
oP. - , ES 


They with no figh, their pittied plains convoy, 


Though carſt knowne friends, all kindenefſerheh worn outs EP 


Bur ſtraight ſhall praiſe (tranſported trom the place) 
In them Gods juſtice, in themſclveshis grace. -. 
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A place below the chiefe of Northerne Starres, 

To fit the hella fituation yeelds, 

VVhich paſſengers from paſſing further barres, 

By deſolate and melancholy fields, 

And Navigation abſolutely marres, LEE. 

Whil'{ there from harme no kinde of ſhelter ſhields : 
Not that the Oceandoth too ſtormy prove, * 
No, but becauſe that it canno way move, 
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The liquid kingdomeall becoming dry, 
Farre diſtant ſhores (as if cimented) meet, - 
The waves all dead entomb'd in Cryftall lye, ' - 
Not having power to drowne, no, not to weet, ' + 
Whilſt barren beauty doth delude cheeye, © 
And ſlippery firmeneſle doth betray the feet, '- *- 

VVhich both on flouds, and ſolid grounds they ſet, 


'e, 


 Andyetcan neither earth,nor water get. 
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Amidſt that large inhabitable Zone, 

Where raging winter doth admit 10 bounds, 

Perchance (for terrour)the Tartarian Throne, wEE 

Wo ſtrengthleſſe beames the flying ſunne ſurrounds, 
nd (as if thouſands multipli'd a erone) © 

There ſulptfrous Y#lcans roarc continuall ſounds ; 
Whil'ſt Ghoſts do never ſleep, yet alwaics dreame; 
Rack'd by remorſe with griete, paſt ſenſe of ſhame, 
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But that great God on whom this All depends, 

And(as he pleaſeth) quickly fades,or ſprings, 

Even with a thought can compaſle all his ends,: 

Not daigning to take helpe of temporall things, 

And yet to worke what ever he intends, 

Each creature ſtraight a contribution brings : 
He in new moulds can caſt the world againe, 
Make beauty ugly, what gave joy, give paine, 
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Earſt Adams Eden, pleaſures ſpeciall ground, 
Worlds quint-effence, the Garden of the Lord, 
The pretious ſtone of this enamold round, 

Which God did guard as with his treaſures ſtor'd, 


It now turn'd common earth (by flouds fince drown'd, ) 


Of what it was no token doth afford : 
Thar dainty Vale which curious Lor did chuſe, 
Did ſoone grow loathſome, all the worlds retuſe. 


17 

Thoſe parts below which moſt delight the cye, 
As pleaſant, fertile, crown'd with flowres, or {tceames, 
Where nature doth with many colours dye 
Her curious robes, all bright with gliſtring beames, 
Some thereat laſt may greater tormentstry, 
Then Sathan can deviſe, or mankinde dreames : 

Andit would ſtand with juſtice in theſe times, 


That all ſhould ſuffer where they wroughttheir crimes, 
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But th'carth o'reburden'd, muſt to finnegive place, 
It ſo commanded by the worlds greatIudge, 
Loe, how weall who fondly love her face, 
Muſt at the laſt within her boſome lodge ! | 
But them ſhe ſwallow'd quicke, though Abrahams race; 
Whotempting God againſt his will, did grudge : 
All ſinnes engroſs'd in one, what monſtrous weight 
May ſoone finke thouſands to the centre ſtraighe! 
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Who knowes but th'carth which ſtilmen waſtes, or feeds, 


Hath vaſt concavities where darknefle blinds; 

And that from it the ſecret cauſe proceeds 

Ofdreadfull carth-quakes, and of reſtlefle winds, 

Which, Schiſmes in Schooles, no ſarisfaQtion breeds* 

The deepes deepe myſtery, none cleatly finds: 
Whilſt bent to ſtudy who doth thouſands teach,: 
Seas compaſt him who could their courſe not reach: 
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The fertile earth for that infernall ſeate, 

May furniſh ſtuffe to feede:the-flames apace, 

For, as without, Sunnes aQive beames'do bear,. -- .: 
Till plenties horne doth gatrhiſh every:place;, © 
So it would ſeeme, within, ſome vigorous heate 

Of mectalls ſtrong doth breed the rockie race:  * 


Th'earth muſt have fire, of which, to ferve ourturne, 


Both ſuperficiall parts, and entrails burne. - 
DT 21 


Vaine Pagans did in every fancy fixe, _ Ne 
That ſtygian darkenefſe diverſe floods did bound, + 
And alltheir Gods did ſweare by dreadfull Styx, 
That ſtraight their oath in Zerhe might be drown'd; 
Theſe waters with ſo many things did mixe, | 
Ere they could reach the Centre of thegronnd, 
That Rain'd and poiſon'd whilſt eſtrang'd from th ater, 
They filthy were(no doubt)when once come there. 


22 


Since(by Conjectures with much travell ſought) 

This fearefull place none can preciſcly know, 

Then by what meanes from darknefle can be brought. 

Thoſc Myſteries which ſome dare ſecke to ſhow? >= 

The roome indeed may juſtly large be thought, 

Whereallthe wicked ſhould be lodg'd below: 
Though to their Clients devils do muctreveale, 
Yet they for frighting them hells ſtate conceale. 

23 | 

They (as great pleaſures) painting outtheir paines, 

By fooliſh fables pleaſc vaine vulgars much, 

With gorgeous Gardens,and Elyfian plaines, 

Which (like themſclves) cannor abide the touch) 

Then will they ſecme (this reputationgaines) 

Fawnes, Silvans, Satyres, Fairies, Nymphes, and ſuch: 
That fooles may hope to be (whilſt ſpoid of ſence) 
Gods demi-gods, and Heroes, when gone hence. 
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What then confuſion doth moremiſchicte bring, 
As oft hath beene madeknowne inevery age? 
And it in hell would ſeemea needefull thing, 
Tatorture them who there beare Satans badge, *: 
From which in darkneſle, grofle efftets mult ſpring, - - 
Where deſp'rat troupes (paſt hope of helpe) doe rage; 
Yeteven in it ſome order ſhall be found, WOE 
Though Chaos darkning, Babel to confound, 
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The world may thinke, amidſt that damned Crue, - . 

Though (as clſewhere) diſtinguiſh'd in degree, 

Each one doth reape that which to him is due; 

Their paines may differ, yet their griefe agree; .. 

When law below a party doth purſue, 

As crimes require, the Iudges do decree: | 
Since God on earth ſo many plagues doth ſend, _ .. 
How huge be theſe which hels blacke hoes attend? 
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This cryſtall ſpheare, the lanterne of the ſight, 

A generall ſpie that every thing doth marke, 

I doubt, if drawing, or diſperſing light, 

Of all mans body the moſt heavenly ſparke, . 

The life of beauty, natures glories height, In 

Which ſtraight(when clos'd)makes all the world ſeme dark, 
It of chiete pleaſures doth the Centre prove, 
Both from the earth below, and heaven aboue. 


*7 

Thoſe Sunnes of Sences,mirrours of the minde, 
'The windows ofthe heart till light doth faile, 
How bodies may be glorifi'd we find, 
Since their perfeRion doth ſo much prevaile; 
Theſe dainty lights which have ſo ſweetely ſhin'd 
Though clcere like diamonds,like Cryſtall fraile, 

W hile as abus'd by them that were unjuſt, ' 

Did turneto ſtarres of pride, and flames of luſt. 
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By them the wretch to Avarice was ſwai'd, 
Externall objects tempting the deſire; 
By them the heart to envy was betrai'd, 
And madeto hate whatit could not acquire; 
Their {ight urg*d vengeance whilſt it did upbraid 
Such breſts as boil'd with a vindictive ire, 
By them (as dores) much miſchicfe cntred in, = 
T he baits, the bauds, the guid's, the gatcs of ſinne, 
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Theſe eyes that did {o oft to vice invite, 
(Whit it Rill attraRting, or direting wrong) - 
Now barr'd from all which did them once delight, 
Where feartull Monſters for confuſion throng; \ 
Them from ſome paineno moment cart acquie, 
For objetts ſtrange infortiinately ſtrong: 

Prodigious ſights ſince ſtill they mult indure, 

Like owles(Nights driry birds) in caves obſcure. 


ZO 


In place of beauty (which did earſt bewitch) 
The foaming Finds came charg'd with crawling Snakes 
For ſtarcly roomes a-dungeon (dropping pitch) | 
Doth contribute to the Tartarian lakes; 
And for companions (groaning ina ditch) 
A number burns, and yet for cold ſtil] quakes, 

Eyes thus have no reliefe, not when they weep; 

But (though in darkneſſe) they ſtill ſee, not ſleeps, 


31 
This living lab'rinth entertaining ſounds, 
By ſeverallturnes, till made for heating fit, 
(Leſt otherwiſe (it rude) words might give wounds) 
Which (thus prepat'd) they by degrees admit; 
Theſe bring the ſtuffe on which the judgement rounds, 
As ready porters that ſupport the wits 
And ott with pleaſure ſmooth affliting care; 
Whil'i dainty voices quintefſence the aire. 
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Thele oft (like ſttumpets diflolutely flrong) 

Are proſtituted; ſuffring what is foule; 

Then mediating 'twixt a tempting tongue 

And fraile defires, all goodnefle oft controu!; 

They firſt corrupted do ſeduce to wrong, = 

And poute (like pleaſure) poyſon in the ſoule : 
By them aſſaulting finne doth breach the heart; 
As ofthe body ſtill the weakeſt parr, 


33 
This is the Myne which doth blow up the minde, 
Gainſt ſenſe, or reaſons charge, a euardlefle way, 
To luſt,to fraud; or faults of any kinde, | 
Which all the ſtrength by treaties doth betray; 
As Sathan foone in Paradiſe did finde, 
In Zwvahs care who firſt in ambuſh lay; 
This patent entry can hold nothing out — © © 
But braves brave minds with grounds for feare,or dont; 
Wo © 
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This ſprituall taſter, underſtandings eye, « 
(Growne needleſſe now amongſt thele hopeleſle moancs, 1 
Sinceall well known, none then can further try) 
In place of Muſicke that did charme it once, 
Heares teeth to gnaſh, and howling cxeatures cry, 
Redoubling ſobs, and melancholy groanes: 

For dreadfull ſounds who can imagine more? 

There fiends and men (ſtill rack*d) together roar, 
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That dainty ſenſe which comfort doth the braines, 
And all the vitall ſprits more pregnant make, 
Which (when the aire a grofle corruption ſtaines) 
Doth by ſwecr odours drive the danger backe, 
It with the Lord ſo highly pris'd remaines, 
Thathe himſelfe init doth pleaſure take: 

And he was ſaid a ſacrifice to ſmell, 

In which ſweet incenſe chiefly did excell. 
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Thoſe (though extorting Natures uſuall ſtore) 

That were perfum'd with artificiall things, 

In place of whart affected was before, 

A filthy ſtench perpetually there ſtings; 

This finke of finne which theirs ſo oft made more, 

The dregs of allthe world together brings: | 


Whoſe Sent though loathſome now endure they muſt, 
— Who ((weakning courage thus) gave ſtrength to luſts 


37 


Thoſe to the taſte who did their judgement give, 

And (more then Nature) fancy ſtriy'd to feed, 

What creatures daily dy*d that they might live, 

Who would for pompe, or gluttony exceed, 

And curious were all courſes to contrive, 

How ſawces ſtrange an appetite might breed: 
While as the poore did ſtarve(they thus at feaſts) 
And could not get what they did give to beaſts? 


38 

Though food for maintenance none ſhall need below: 
Yet Gluttons mindes by longing areturmoil'd; - = 
And many meats may muſtred be in ſhow, 
All fry'd in flames, or in Cocytus boil'd, 
Which ſtraight(when nearcto touch)devils may o'rethrowz 
Orthey may be by monſtrous Harpies ſ poil'd; 

Or (as from Tantalus the apple ſlips) 


Such tempting objects may delude their lips. 
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T heſe drunkards that have drown'd their wits in wine, 
(Till quite benumn'd, they long ere dying dyc) 
Whil'| tortur'd now continually to pine, 
As in a Feaver(loe) they burning lye: 
If roaring flames a puddle could deſigne, *© 
They for a drop to quench their thirſt wo-ld cry : 

T hat this to mark it might our judgement leade, 

The like entreaty one to Abraham made. 
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Theſe dainty fingers entertain'd by pride, 
Whole ſenſe (though grofle)was pleaf'd in ſundry ſorts, 
Which could no touch {ave what was ſoft abide, 
Oft us'd for Avarice, or wanton ſports, 
Thoſe now in vaine would ſtrive themſelves to hide, 
Which (whilſt ſtretch'd forth as cruell paine tranſports) 
Where fearful darkneſſe doth no light admit, 
May unawares ſome fiend, or ſerpent hit. 


41 
Some who below had domineer'd of late, 
In wealth abounding, by abundance cloy'd, 
Whil'ſ (pleaſures purchas'd at too high a rate) 
As want did others, ſurfeits them annoy*d; 
They (wanting ſtomacke) did not feed, but eate, 
Till faint, and dull, what had, they not enjoy'd; 
Thoſe naked now in miſery remaine, 
And nothing reſts, ſave never reſting pane. 


43 
The lazic man whoſe memory Time foils, 
As wanting ſinews, who could ſcarcely move, 
Whom faintneſle, and not pride, did keep from toils, 
Save abjeQ caſe who nothing elſe did love; 
Now when his foot at every ſtep ſtill broils, 
It but to change, of force muſt reſtleſſe prove: 
Andleſt he languiſh with too dull a paine, 
By Bodkins hot tormented may remaine. 


43 
Theſe hauty mindes whoſe ſwelling thoughts were ſuch; 
That ſtill in ſtate they gloried to be ſeen; 
So richly cloath'd,thatit had griev'd them much, 
If on their garments any ſpot had beene; 
So dainty then that they di{dain'd'to touch, 
Farreleſſe to lye, or fit, on parts uncleane: 
And whilſt preluming ontheir wealth, or race, 
Werealwayes ſtriving how to take their place. 
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Thoſe on them{elyes who did ſo fondly dote, 
And their vile carkafle curious were to grace, 
Though (like the lowres which frailty do denote 
Butmuit*ring beauty for a little ſpace; 
They never care how much the minde they blot, 
So they ef Nature (during lifes ſhort race) 

May help defects by Arts defective aid, 

The ſouleto ſinne by vanity betrai'd. 
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They Natures need could not by ſleep iupply, 

Save in faire roemes which pleaſure did procure; 

Each vulgar object ſtraight did wound their eye, 

Whoſe tender fight no groſle thing could endure; 

They well attended ſoftly ſoughtto lye, 

Though fo more ſumptuous, and the leſle ſecure: 
Not thinking how when dead they ſtraight ſhould have 
Wormes for companions, and for bed a grave. 
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Loe, now retir'd amid'ſt Tartarian caves, 

With driry ſhadows in cternall nighr, 

They lodge more low then ſome that were their ſlaves, 

As ſinking farre, ſince falling from a height; 

Andevery fiend them (as theirequall) braves, 

With mocks remembring of their wonred might: 
They,they through flames with ſcourging whips them drive, 
The which to flic in boiling deeps they dive. 


47 

Smooth beautics grounds which did ſo much delight. 
From pleaſant plains with furrows gathered in, 
By fire, or filth, are now disfigur'd quite, 
Till they become as ugly as their ſinne; 
And (perſecuted with continuall ſpite) 
Hot pitch and brimſtome drop upontheir skinne: 

But ſuch a lofſe as this, paine quickly bounds, 

The feeling, not the fancy, them contounds. 
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The heavens great Iudge, inall things who is juſt, 
Each paine impoſed ſeyerally defignes; 
The proud (trod down) lye wallowing in the duſt; 
The glutton ftarves; by thirſt the drunkard pines: 
The lecherous burne, but not as carſt with luſt; 
The wretchin vyaine to covet ſtill inclines; 

Who did Gods day to violate conteſt, 
No Iubile nor Sabbath yeelds them reſt. 
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O how cach ſoule moſt highly doth abhorre 

The fault which them o this confuſion ſends! 

Which (though they would) they now can uſe no more, 

Yet, onely one, even at this'time not ends; 

Thoſe who were given to blaſphemy betore, 

They ſtill curſe God, their parents, and their friends; 
This finne which malice, and not weakneſſe breeds, 
In height, in place, and time, all elſe exceeds. 


FO 

That vicein hell the Reprobate may uſe, 

Which from the minde all kinde of goodneſle blots; 

Each other fault ſome colour may excuſe, 

Whilſt baited fancy, on ſome pleaſure dotes; 

But blaſphemy the furies do intuſe, 

In mindes perverſe, which as a badge it notes, 
Andof all things ſhould greateſt feare imparr, 
Since it bewrayes the vileneſle of the hearr. 


$I 

They taine that one continually doth feele 

His ſmarting entrails by a Vulture tarne; 

A ſtone (ſtill told) another faint makes reele, 

And braving food a famiſh'd mouth doth ſcorne; 

Ambitions type is rack'd upon awheele, 

Still barr'd from reſt, ſince backe, or forward borne; 
In vaine theſe Siſters tofle the Stygian deep, 
Who muſt beſtow on that which cannot keep. 
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But yettheſe torments which the world did faine, 

In finners minds a juſt remorſe to breed, 

From working miſchiefe that they might refraine, 

Whilſt they ſtrive how for horrour to cxcecd, 

As onely forg'd, is but a painted paine, 

Ifmatch'd with theſe that muſt be felt indeed: 
Which ſo extreamly breed the ſouls diſtreſle, 
That even the ſuffrer can ir not expreflce. 
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What height of words were able to dilate 
The ſeverall rorments that are us'd below? 
Each ſenſe muſt ſuffer what it moſt doth hate, 
The Stygian forge whilſt foaming furies blow; 
Short pleaſures purchas'd at a hideous rate, 
They ſtill (yr not diſcharg'd) pay whatthey owe: 
 < Allfarts of finnes fince none can well recount, 
** No doubt hells paines in number muſt ſurmount. 
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Theſe myſteries which darkneſflc doth enfold, 
V Vhat mortall colours can expreſle them right? 
Or who can know what ground 's fit to hold, 
VVhere contraries do with contuſion fright? 
Some laid on flames not ſee, yet quake for cold; 
Thus fire doth burne, but cannot cleare with light: 
To comfort it no quality retaines, 
But multiplies in all that may give panes. 


Js 


Though ſeeming ſtrange, imagination frames 
A poſlibility how this may prove; 
No buhte breath then irritating flames, 
Doth make them waſte the meanes by which they move: 
VVhil'ſt want of aire fires lightning fury tames, 
That it no way can vent it ſelfe above: 
Though all the brightneſle be entomb'd in ſmoak, 
It lacks but beauty, may both burne, and choak. 
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Some member then perchance cxtreamely ſmarts, 
A captive any =; with encroaching fire, 
(VVhat here doth fright, may then confound all hearts, 
Chicfeelementforexecuting ire:) 
And yet cold Snakes (enfolding other parts) 
May make the bloud all languiſhing retire: 
VVhat ſtormie clymate can afford this ſeat, 
VVhere both they freeze for cold, and rage for heat. 
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The ſecret nature of this fire to finde, 

Of ſome who curious were the thoughts did crofle: 

If it were ſprituall, how to be confinde 

In hell for torture of terreſtriall drofle; 

Then if materiall, and to waſte inclin'd, 

Could ſouls be reach'd by ſuch a ſubſtance groſſe: 
For all impreſſions working paine or feare, 

- Muſthave an object fit their blows tobeare. 
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The ficnds from fire (ſome thinke) muſt needs ſcape free, 
Whoſe ſubtle ſubſtance none cantouch with hands, 
Yet,they (as Lords) diſtinguiſh'd in degree, 
Can (toſſing th'aire) diſturbe both Seas, and Lands; 
They bodies have the which may taken be, 
And havea being capable of bands: 
Thedevill was bound a thouſand yeares time paſt, 
And ſhall for everlive in chains atlaſt. 
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The ſprits, of thaire may beare a burden light, . . 
W hoe courſe impulfive ſometimes makes it known 
Theaire enflam'd (when Phebw takes the height) | 
Is apt to burne, and flames by it are þlownez 
Or, ſince of late, ſo to delude the fight, | 
They borrow'd ſhapes (if wanting of their owne) 
All may be forc'd of bodies to admit, 
As loads, or jayls, for ſufPring pnely fit. _ 
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As fouls (whil't here) have beene to bodies bound; | 

And when next joyn'd ſhall never part againez - 

By fires condenſed flames in hels vaſt round; 

T1 ſprits at laſt imbodied may remaine, | 

Which both may ſtrictly preſſe, and deeply wqund; 

A weight, a priſon, ſo redoubling paine:. . 7, 
They it thus match'd, have bur a paſſive part, +. 
Who burn'd, not warm'd, do onely live to ſinatts. - 
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How farre doth this tranſcend the reach of wit, © oo 
Thar bodies then continually ſhall byrne, I lp 7 
Yetnot diminiſh, whil'ſt on flames they fir, . . .. : | 
But though quite ſwallow'd, not to dyſt.do turne; _ I LIED 
That racks their courſe no moment intermit, obs, 57 
Yetcanawretch not dye, but lives to.tmourne? 1 oe 
Death ſtill doth wound, but hath no-power to kill, - 
They want his gbod, and onely have hisill, - - 
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 Thave beheld a cheating fellow ſtand; oe: 
To ſcll ſome oylethat he reſerv'd in tore, 7 it 
Andinthe preſence of a thronging band, LEED 
By vertue of ſome drug was uf*d before, i 7 Fu: 
In melted lead ſtraight boldly ruſh his band, 
Then fall downe groveling, as to moye.no mote: 
Yet quickly roſe by colening. Artkept ſound; RE 4 ore 
As if ſtrange vertue in his oyle were found. |: 7 
63 : 


If man (weake man) by meanes of queſtjan'd Art;; i... 
May fortifie againſt the force ofheat, 17 oo ern 77 
That he may ſuffer thus, and yetnot (matt; ; uu dT 
May not the Lord (omnipotently gxeathy lu et VP 
A quality (when as he liſt) impart, . * | 
Toallthegueſtsof Plato's ugly ſeat; 37 
That(freez'd in fire) they burne, yet not decaghi. fits 
Do pine, not dye,as Mqnſters every way? ... .. 11 Þ4?” 
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What uſ'd to waſte, not having power to warme, 

Of three that were amid'ſt a fornace plac'd, 

No member, fire,no, not one haire did harme, 

By raging flames, though every whereembrac'd: 

The Lord their force did ſo in ſecret charme, 

Thatthey (as ſer in gold) his ſervants grac'd; 
Andin ſuch fort when pleas'd himſclfeto ſerve, 
By ruines engines he can thus preſerve, 
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That force of fire did not effeuall prove, 
Elias body did with pompe diſplay, __ 
A winglefſe weight whilſt it through th'aire did moves 
Tlrearth divers times her burden did betray, 
By ſwallowing that which ſhe did beare above; 
And Peters feet on flouds found ſolid way: 

Each element we ſee when God directs, 

To Nature contrary can breed effects. 


66 
Fires torturing power inthe Tartarien cave, 
Dorh need for help no irritating blaſt, 
And wanting food, no excrement can have; 
For fed by nothing, it doth nothing waſte; 
An ominous Torch in Plato's gaping grave, 
Not more, nor lefle, it ill alike doth laſt; 
Flames torrent doth but drowne, not burte the hell, 
And, ata height, can neither finke, nor (well. 
67 | 
One fire for all ſhall here Gods poiver expreſle, 
Which doth from divers diverſly extort; 
So heats the Sunne, though all alike ir preſſe, 
As bodies are diſpos'd, orcan comport; 
And, things combuſtible, burne more, or lefle, 
As dry, or humid, ina ſundry fort: 
Thus ſeverall paines cach damned ſoule endures, 
As(aptly tempering) guiltineſſe procures. 
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And, thattheir ſuffrings may augment the more, 
When fully capable obbeins pirn'd, 
The Lord cach ſenſc, and member deth reſtore, 
(Enabling ſo the lame, the deafe, the blinde) 
| Tocvery one that wanted them before, 
That they of paine the greateſt height may finde: 
Artleaſt to ſhew their griefe each tortur'd ſoule 
Muſt then have eyes to weepe, atongue to howle. 
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Thar ficulty inhabiting the braine, 


Though once a comfort, now becomesa croſle, 
The onely meanes that can bring time againe, 
Though ſerving but to caſt accounts of loſle; 
The nurſe of knowledge, uviverſall chaine, 


Which in {mall bounds all kind of things can toſſes 


It was a mirrour to dire the mind, 


Bur then,damn'd ſoules to ſuffer more doth bind, 


70 


Thoſe {innes that once ſo pleaſant did appeare, 


The dandled Idols of a doting heart, 


Then all the ugly Fiends that ſtand them neare, 
More hateful] now doe make the wretches ſmart, 


Who curſerhemſelves that could ſuch gu 
t 


Though no remorſe, what griefe doth 


is impart? 


Firſt looking backe,thenon their preſenc ſtate, 


Whenthey muſt thinke what they. had bin of late, 
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They find thoſe pleaſures that did them betray, 
As dreames and fhadowes, readie to deſcend, 


Even, in imbracing, vaniſhing away, | 
A fancie firſt, an extaſie in end..:- | 
Whoſe vanity the iſſue did bewray, 


Ho left tarre ſhort of what they did attend; 


nd all enticements that to this alur'd, 
A loathing ſtill or wearinefle procur'd, 
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They now remember every time and place, 
That by their meanesa miſchiefe was devis'd, 


And how they needs would madly runne their race, 


All admonitions ſcornefully deſpis'd 


Thcy proudly quenſh'd the ſparkes of kindling grace, 


And hated themthat any good advig'd, 


Then laugh'd atthem as moſt ridiculous fooles, 


That ſought to learne when having lefr the ſchooles. 


13 
Of counſcls paſt that any parent gaye, 


A Schoole maſter, a Preacher, or a friend; 
Each circumſtance now freſhin mind they have, 


And how that then it highlie did offend, 


When meanes were us'd thatthey their ſoules m 


Who did to ruine obſtinately tend: 


They loath'd inſtruRtion, and rebukes did hate, 


As which (thus tax'd) their value didabate. 


eſtshold deare; 


ieht ſave, 
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Some words that cntred at a carcleſie care, | 
Andin the mind could noimprefiion make, -- - 
'That they in judgment true record tight beare, 
Then in the ſoule a ſecret ſeate diditake, 
Which now (difcovered) cruelly they teare, 
When (out of time ſtill)-making it looke back: - 

* Negleaed warnings muſt remembred be, 

« Atlaſt to binde;ſince firſt they could not free. 


73 
Whilſt reſtleſſe wormes doe gnaw the minde within, 
Externall torments racking other parts, -'- 


Some fiend befide that had provok'd their finne, .. 


(What treacherous gueſt to harbour in mens hearts?) - 


To aggravate their anguiſh-doth beginne, - :-: | 
And Gough with themih like eſtate he finarts; - 
Yet wonted malice making filence breake, 


Hethus upbrayding them may-cliariceto ſpeake. - 
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What travells huge have Þ for youindur'd, -::. 
By bending all my meancsof power, and ikill, - 
Thar ſatisfaction might be ſo procur'd;' . 1. 
For every wiſh of yours (though changing ſtill) -- 
In pleaſures deepes yelay by me fecur'd,, 
Who both dire@ed,and obey*d your will; 

And as yecarſt would not abandon mee, 


In ſpite of paine I ſhall your partner bee. 
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All what ye crav*d was compaſt by my care, 
Who onely labour'd to content your mind; 
There wanted not a creature that was fayre,  - 
When curious thoughts to wantonneſle inclin'd; 
While kindling wrath for vengeance did prepare, 
A fitt occafion was by me defign'd; = 
To make you nich how many have beene {poil'd, 
That you might idle be whilſt (till I coil'de 
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And your contentment was to me ſo deare, 

That when ſome ſtriv'd.your courſesto reſtraine, 

I would not let you their perſwaſions heare, 

But made the Preacher ſpend his power in vaine, - 
And ſtill (obſequiouſly attending neare) 

What was ſuggeſted ready to maintaine; 

| Yourpurpoles to ſuch perfeRion brought, 
That of all men you were moſt happic thoughe. 
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Since ye for joy have oft almoſt been mad, 
Of which ſome taſte, ye cannot but reſerve, 
What wonder now though ye againe be ſad, 
Who juſtly ſuffer. what ye did deſerve * 
But I who never any pleaſurehad, -. 
And as a drudge for you did onely ſerve : 
Why am I puniſh'd by ſuperiour powers * 
Thetorment which I feele ſhould all be yours. 
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Degener'd foules (though once by God belov'd) 
That would deſcend to fuch a baſe degree, 
I you to pleaſe, have thus too carcfull prov'd, 
And froman Angell daign'd your ſlaveto be, 
Yet, moſt ingrate, ye (with my griefe notmov'd) 
Doe moane your ſelves, and never pitty me : 

Iuſt indignation hath ſo ſtrongly ſeiz'd, 

I muſt revenge, but cannot be appeas'd. 
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Theſe monſters ſtraight to plagueall meanes doe ply, 
Whil'ſt ratling chaines makeall hels dungeons ring; 
The crawling globes of cluſtring Serpents flye, 
And at aninſtant, both doe laſh, and ſting; 
In veſſels then from deeps that never dry, 
The ſcalding ſulphure they with fury fling : 

Who can imagine how the wretches mourne, 

By flouds and flames, that both muſt boyle and burne # 


$2 


A wooden body, membred all with hands, 

(When digging Scas) of this an embleme ſhewes, 

Of groaning captives whilſt a band in bands, 

To ſuffer ſure, no hope of guerdon knowes, 

WhiPſt them above, their proud Commander ſtands, 

With threatning words, fierce looks, and cruell blowes : 

They leſle then ſervants, worſethen heats, are ſlaves: 

* The Gallyes fall is lower then the graves. 
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All kinde of paines that mortalls can compriſe, 

The leaſt below exceedingly exceed; - 

The bed that rack'd all whom irdid ſurpriſe; 

The ſtalles whereas each horſe mans fleſh did feed; 

The Bull and all that tyrants did deviſe, 

Which yet in mindes (when nam'd) muſt horrourbre ed , 
They all (if joyn'd) could not ſuch paine import, 
As inthe hels one moment can extort. 

Z 


The eleventh Hare. 


$4 

But yet all paines which corporall plagues impoſe | 
On fnſcs pale » diſpatchin Wm inpoR, FF 
Areas intime, by meaſure ſhort of thoſe, 
Which muſt at laſt defray ſinnes fatall coft, | 
Whilſt ravenous Oe (excluded from repoſe) 
Doe oft revolve what happineſle they loſt : | 

The minde would wiſh a lethargy invaine, 

That it eclips'd might never cleare zgaine. 
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They now remember then, when forc'd to part, 

(The ſentence given, and execution crav'd) 

From Chriſts bright face, which witha heavy heart, 

They firſt did ſee, as by the objeR brav'd; 

What height of glory he did ſtraight impart, 

To happy bandsthat by his bloud were fav'd : 
When this the wicked have with envy ſeene, | 
It makes them marke what they might once have becne; 
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Theparts earſt knowne, they many times compare, 
With theſe below, where they inanguiſhlye; 
Their recreations taken in the ayre, 
Whil' heaven for proſpe raviſh did the eye; 
Their walkes on fields adorn'd with beauties rare, 
Whoſe Cryſtall flouds did emulate the skie , 

Andall the creatures both by ſea and land, 

VVhich they for uſe, or plealure might command. 


e7 

Since here fraile things, where man from glory fell, 
And muſt to toyles his ſervile ſtrength imploy, 
For all perfeions which doc thus excell, 
A wecke did make, a moment doth deſtroy; 
This little cottage, there poore ſlaves doc dwell, 
This farall priſon, faxre from reall joy ; 

If it (baſe carth)in beauty doth abound, 

All pav'd with grecne, withgold and azure crown'd. 
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How gorgeous then muſt that faire building prove, 
Of cndleſle glory which doth lodge the King; 
By whom all creatures that have lite doe move, 
From whom all goodnefle, and true worth doth ſpring; 
To whom enſtalPd in Cryſtall ſeats above, 
A Quire of Angels Hallelujah ſing * 
Then they imagine (which doth grieve them more) 
What hoaſts of Saints their Soveraign doe adore, Pa 
n 
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And what their judgement cannot apprenend, 
Like birds of darkneſſe, feeble in the light, _ 
Their ancient Lord on whoin they did depend, 
Who oft by lyes had drawnthera from the right, 
He now tels truth, bur with as bad an end, | 


To doe them miſchiefe bending all his might jigs : EY 


<< No greater falſhood malice can conceive, 
< Then truth to tell,of purpoſe to deceive. - 
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He thenart large doth labour to dilate, _ 
What was obſerv'd in heaven before his fall, 
While he (a creature mighty inthe ſtate) 
Mark'd by his betters, was to envy thrall, 
And ſhewes the glory thereto be more great, 
Then can be thought, farre lefle expreſs'd atall : -_ - 
And for their loſſe, them with more griefe to charge, 
If poſſibly he could, he would enlarge. 


91 . 
Thus doe they weigh their loſſe with fancies trong, 
Which was art firſt to caſte to prevents Coat 
Thentellto Satan how (ſuggeſting wrong) 
He for their ruine had beenalwaiecs bent, 
Andlikeatraitor hadabus'dthem long, 
Till now in end made knowne by the event : 
And yet with them amidſt one furnace throwne, 2, 
He mockestheir paine,though mourning for his owne, 
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Loe, inthis world, men of the ſtronger ſort, 

To ſcape from death, or ſome diſgrace they feare, 

Can fruſtrate juſtice that would truth extorr, ds Men ain 
And, when pre{s'd downe, more high their courage reare, ., 
Yea, conſtantly with tortures can comport, — 
Not daigning once a word, a ſigh, atecare : 
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< With divers engines,though ſterne paine afſailes, . "7 


* A generous patience joyn'd with hope, prevailes. |. -, 
93 


But all the fires which ſtill are burning there, 
. Where every one a ſeverall torment pines, }- : 
Doe no way thaw the froſts of cold * = "FAY _ 
Whoſe raging courſe no ſeaſon then confines; 
No limits are allotted unto care, WEE ok 
To = them caſe, no kinde of comfort ſhines ;, . , - _ ©; 
nd thoughthey finde a-weight of huge diſtrefle,, + 
Hope dares not promiſe that it ſhall be lefſe. PA 
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W hat height of horrour mult chis juſtly breed, 
To meditate upon the laſt decree *7 
How thatthe wicked, whom vaine pleaſures feed, 


(By deathdiſclaym'd) muſt ill cormented be? 


That which they ſuffer, doth all bounds exceed, 
In time, in meaſure, and incach degree, 

So that they oft moſt earneſtly deſire, 

That like to beaſts, their being miglit expire. 


93 


Some fondly dream'd a ſuperſtitious lye, 
And for hels paines, a period did attend, 
Though Chriſts owne words the contrary imply, 
Goc, get yougone to fires that neyer end; 
Their ſhame ſtill lafts, their worme doth never dye, 
Theirtorments ſmoake for ever doth aſcend : 

And all of this, that ſacred writs report; 

The paine perpetuall-clearely doth import. 

96 

Though as the wicked wickedly have wrought, 
Each one of them a due reward ſhall have, 
And when before the Lord in judgement biought, 
Shall get againe the meaſure that they gave; 
Yet istheir doome by ſome too rigorous thought, 
Who on Gods juſtice would afperſions leave : 

And thinke, atthis they juſtly may repine, 

For temporall faults cternally to pine. 
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Thoſe that did come to worke in Chriſts Vine-yard, 


All,as intime, in merit differ might, 

Yet didat laſt enjoy the like reward, 

All having more, none fefſe, then was his right; 

So thoſe in hell whom Sathan gers to guard, 

How evercome, are ſtill entomb'd in night : 
As Dracons lawes for every fault gave death, 
Each finner doth deſeryeetcrnall wrath. 
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But juſtice ſtill to goodneſle wotild dire, 

And ſparingly ſterne rigour doth'txtend, 

To cut them off, that others might infe, 

That ones example many may amends . 

Not bentto ruine, onely to corre, 

All puniſh'd are, conforme as they offend : 
And none give doomes more crit?! thenthe crimes, 
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If that great King who allthe world doth judge, 
Damne every one who from the light did ſtray, 
Is cndleſſe ſhadowes dririiy to lodge, - 
Salt flouds of griefe inunding every ways . + 
Tt ſeemes to ſome that they have cauſe to grudge, 
Who trifling things ſo dearely doe defray, _. 

And for ſhort joyes which but a time did ſtaine, 

Still ſuffer muſt intollerabJe paine. 
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This from Gods judgement derogating nought, 
The greater reverence doth from men require; - 


He markes both what they will'd, and whatthey wrought, 


From wickednefle that never would retire 
Till drawn by death, yeaſtill more time they ſought, 
And ifthey could have compaſs'd their deſire, 
Their filthy aymes afftting things uncleane, 
As boundleſle then, had likewiieendlefle beene. , + 
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The hand may kill, and yet from bloud be free, 
VVhilR caſualty, not exuely doth arme,. ._ _ 
And many times the heart. mdyawilty be, ---: ..{- 
Though being hindred from inflicting harnie; -: : . 
The Lord of it that every thayghbdorh ſee,” --- 
VVhen vanity, or violence dothcharme.,:.- i. 
He verdit giyes according,to their will, . :_ : +. 


Though never aRting, tfaffecbing HL 1/5: BITS 
x02 + 
He knew how much they miſchiefe did intend, Vos 


That vices current death did onely ſtay," Jax 
VVhichotherwiſc had never hadan end, + © 
As ofttheir wiſhes, vainely did bewray;' ' © © 
They who to finnedid alltheirftrength extend, 
Should ſuffer now what poſſtbly they may * - 


Since him they wrorig'd by all the meancs they might, = Ov 


God puniſh may wirh'alf his power of tight; © © 
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Loe, treaſon makes them whom 3t doth convidt, 
To looſeall that they have, yea, urging more, 
Doth ontheir off: ſpring puniſhments11flie, ——_ 
V Vhoſe tainted bloud, time never canreftore: © 'ff 
This ſentence then cannot be countedRrict, ns | 
In torments ſtill, which makes the wicked roars: '- 

It onely plagucs themſelves; buvhoene of theirs; * - 

Whoto themſelves inmiſery are tieires, ' 
L3 
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Theſe fearefulltyrants (jealous ofctheir ſtate) 

Who would by rigour fright the world from change; 

They who did ule (the Chriſtians to abate) 

In perſecutions executions ſtrange; 

The inquifition raging now of late, 

VVhom with the worſt we may (as cruel!) range ; 
The torments that they did all three contrive, 
To onein hell, cagno way neare arrive, 
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Not onely are both ſauleand body pin'd, 

By ſympathie which mutuall paine imparts, 

But each one ſuffers in a ſeyerall kinde, 

Sprits from within, and from without the hearts; - 

Though muchthe body, more to rackethe minde, 

New engines are devis'd by which it ſmarts, - 
VVholſle ſprituall tortures, ſouls aſunder draw, 
VVorſe then the worme that inwardly doth gnaw. - 
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If theſe againe were to beginnetheir race, 
And by their carriage, freedomecould procure, 


VVhatcourlſe ſo ſtrange that they notembrace * : 


Nocharming pleaſarccouldthemtheriallure; 
Even fickneſle, torment, poverty, diſgrace, 
They whilſt alive, would willingly endure ; - 


Yea,though their life a thouland:yeares ſhould laſt, - 


Sothat their griefe might end when it were paſt. 
IO7 

And ifthey would doe this to ſcape from paine, 
Though otherwiſe the Lord ſhould them negleR, 
What would they doe that happinciie to gaine, 
VVhich is defign'd forthemthatareeleR 2... _ 
Thatthey forever might in heaven remaine,./. .. 
As thoſe whom God moſt dearely doth afftetz  - 

Tobs ſuffrings all for this would ſmall appeare, - - 

Though mulcipli'd fo long as they were here. 
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You whoas yet doe draw this common ayre, 

And have the meanes falvationto acquire, 

Now whilſt the ſeaſon dothcontinue faire, 

Provide againſt the ſtorme of ſwelling ire; 
Tocompaſſe this extend indyſtripys care, 

Betorethe halting tearme of grace expire ; 

That treaſure which we ſhould ſo nucb oftecme, 
All now may have, none cap whenloſt redeeme. 
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Looſe not your thoughts in fancies fields to ſtray, 
Leſt charming pleaſures doc the judgement blinde, 
Which reaſons fort to vanity: betray, 
And (weakening vertue) mollifie the minde; 
Then onely leave (when vaniſhing away) 
Remorſe,or ſhame, or wearinefle behinde : 
As drunke, or mad, or dreaming at the beſt, 
Fooles thus may rave, but never ſoundly reſt. 
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Remember thar the bounds where we remaine, 

Was given to man when as from God he fell, 

Not tor delight, but ina bigh ciſdaine, Z 
Where damn'd todye, that hea wretch might dwells 
Here firſt to plague him with continuall paine, 
When barr'd from Zdey, this was Adams hell , 

As hell at laſt ſhall beto all his race, 


Who proudly ſinne, and doe not ſeck torgrace. 


II 


And let none thinke (reducing heavens decree) 
That they can make this manſion of annoyes, 


(As ifa Paradife) from trouble free, - form - 


A ground for reſt, a lodging fit for joyes, = 
Though numbers ({mooth'd with ſhewes) deluded be, 
In place of reall good, affeRing toyes : 
This is the liſts where alla proofe muſt give, 
Who ſuffring here,more bleſt when hence ſhall live, 
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Loc, thouſands oft where dangers are moſt tife, 

Witch honour, Fortune, or what elſe held deare, 

To all deaths engines, dare expoſe their life, 

Whil!'ſt loſle andrtravell, pleaſure doe appeare, 

Andallthecnd expeRed by this ftrife, 

Is but to gaine ſome towne, or fortreſſe neare , 
Which in their fury, with confuſion foil'd, Y 
Is raz'd, exe gaynd, and ſoone thercaftcr ſpoiP'd. 
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And ſhould not we our whole cndeayours bend. 

To force that City which triumphs above 2 

Which doth-invite, and nor it ſelfe detend, 

With ſacred armes, if we couragious prove; 

No furniture is needfull for this end, 

But patience, hope, faith, charity and love ; 
And all who doe this holy Cuy gaine, | 
Shall there for ever(crown'd with glory) raigne. 
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My Muſe abanconing the Stygian bounds, 
Which nought bur griefe and horrour can afford, 
Would gladly mount above the Cryſtall rounds, 
Tocelebrate the glory ofthe Lord, 
VVhoby his bounteous pow'r with Angels fonnds, 
My humble accents ſweetly may accord , 
And meart length amidſtthat Quire may bring, 
Where I deſire eternally to fing. 
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The height of joy thecleared ſoules attends, | 

The Earth and Seaſuppos'd are new tobe; 

The new Teruſalem from heaven deſcends, 

Where ſtill to dwell God doth with men agree _ 
The heavenly bliſſe, all humane ſenſe tranſcends, _ 
Which Saints attaine when thus from trouble free ;, 
The joyes of heaven for bleſſed ſoules prepa'd, 
Are pointed at, but caungt be declar'd. 
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a aan ap Hcarcs have not heard,north'eyes haveneverſcen 
Y= E>& The joycs of heaven,more great thencan be thonght; 
o BR& To touch my lippes, that ſtain'd ſo oft have been, 
S Lord, from thine Altar, let a coale bebronght; 
FRERISS Make me caſt off what everis uncleane, 

That ſacred grounds with reverence may be ſought : 

Thy inner Temple let thy ſervant ſee, = 
Where of things holy, ths moſt holy be. 
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What glorious change doth dazle thus tnine eye * 
In place of th'carth where miſeries are rife, 
The torturing racke that did mans patience try, 
With waſting travels, and dividing ſttife, 
Who (by theſc labours) did but dearely-buy 
Terreſtriall things fit fora temporall lite : 
I ſeean carth that greater pleaſure yeelds. 
Then Gentiles dream'd intheir Elyſian fields. 
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Time (as for ſport) now quickly deckes and ſpoiles, 
This paſfive ground which alwaies worke,xcquires, 
To puniſh man (as ſentenc'd firſt) with toiles, 
The meanes by which his maint'nance he acquites, 
Whil'ſt ſometime barren, ſometime fertile ſoiles 
Give joy, orgriefe, withagues of deſires: . 
Still fighting with the ſame, till yeeld he muſt, 
A fettred captive humbled inthe duſt 


4 


We daily feethe carth (doe whatwe can) 
How it the cares of wretched worldlings ſcornes,  _ 
(Blaud-colour'd furrowes frowning upon man) : . 
Her vapours poiſon, and the prickes with thornes; 
But now farre from that ſtate which firſt began, 
It (which the Lord as his delight adornes:) 
Is (alwaies faire) much chang'd from whart befare, 
A Virgin now, not violable moxe. 


3 


Then Edens garden growne more glorious farre, - 
Her fruits ſhe freely in abundance brings, 


No morethe lifts where bluſtring ſtormes make warre, 

With killing winters, and with quickning ſprings; . 

A conſtant courle ſtil] kept, no kinde of jarrs 

Shall then diſturbe the generall peace of things: - 
Milde Zephires gentle breath more ſweetly finels, = 
Then Indian odours, or what moſt excels. . 
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Nothreatning cloud, all charg'd with haile-ſtones lowreyy + 

Then filke dy'd greene the grafle more pleaſant growes;. 

When bath'd with liquid pearles,not blanſh'd with ſhowrs, © © 

No raging floud her tender face _T_. T7. TT) 

Whoſe boſome all embroidered is with flowres, 

Not natures worke, nor Arts that man beſtowes : -: - - 
The curious knots and plats moſt prais'd below, 
To figure this, can no reſemblance ſhow. 
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There whites perteRion, embleme ofthings pure, 

The lightning Lilies, beauties colours reare, 

Andb _ Roſes modeſtly allure, 

As which of ſhamefaſtneſſethe badge doe beare:; 

Of Violetsthe purple doth endure, | 

Though pale, they ſeem to hide their heads for feare : = 
As if extracted out of all the three, | 
The Gilly-flower a quint-eſlence may be. 


$ 


Theſe with allelſc that here moſt rare haye beene, 
In ſmell or ſhew, the ſcat or ſight to feed, 
Have gorgeous garments of cternall greene, 
And cminently emulouſly breed, 
With many ſorts that we have never ſeene, 
Which for excellencies theſe farre exceed : 

They (mix'd in workes) moſaically grow, 

And yet cach part doth every kinde beſtow. 
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Though here no hearb ſhall need for health, nor food, 
Where neither hunger can, nor fickneſſe be, = ' 
Yet there ſhall want no creatures that are good, 

Since with Gods glory this doth'beſt agree; 

His wiſedome by his workes is underſtood, 

Whoſe daily wonders all the world may ſee : 

T hat carth no doubt we ſhall moſt perfe view, 

Since (this quite raz'd) he makes the ſame all new. 


I'O 


O:whatexccllency cndeeres all things ?. 

For ſtore, not uſe; for pleaſure, not tor gaine, 

Th'carth dainty fruits ſtillin abundance brings, 

Which never fade, nor doe fall downe in vaine, © 3 


 Andevenasone is pluck'd, another ſprings; - SEL I ey, 


No leafeis loſt, no, nor no way doth ſtaine : 
The Orangers,not ſingular then be, 
Where fruit and flouriſh garniſh every tree. 


II 


In walkes diſtinguiſh'd, trees ſome grounds may orace, WTO 

With divers baits inviting ſmell and taſte, Re 

ThenCas indented) differing ſorts a ſpace, . 

In groves grown thicker, would a ſhadowicaſt, - 

And them betwixtthe Playnes in every place, ; 

Are dainty Gardens which doc alwaics laſt '  - ' +: © 
In moreperfeRion,.then all theſe atrain'd; 
Which Art or Nature made, or tancy _—_. 75 
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Meandring Rivers ſmoothly ſmiling paſſe, 

And whilſt they (lover-like) kifle courted kinds, 

Would emulate the emerauld-like grafſe, © 

All pav'd with pearle, empall'd with golden ſands; 

To make a nurrour of their moving ghaſle, | 

For uſuall creatures, Angels comem bands «© 
The noyſe is Muſtcke,when their courſe ought chockes, 
As mounts of Diamonds, of Rubies rockes, 

13 


All Countries purchaſe now with ſtrangers ſpoils, - 
Even what is daily us'd to cloath,or tced, 
And that with many merecnary toilcs 
Thovgh bur ſuperfluous, not the things we need, 
But as cach place had quintefſenc'd all foiles, 
Tt what can be defir'd, doth freelybreed : 
The honey there from every flower may flow, 
And on cach Recd tafte-pleaſing ſugars grow. 


I4 
The Mountaines that ſo long have hid their ſtore, 
Leſt avarice their bowels might have torne, 
May turne without, what was within before, 
Free from deforming rockes, and peſtring thorne; 
Whil'{ ſilver fin'd from the confining Ore, 
Andveynes of perfe&t gold, their breaſts adorne, 
Allcloath'd with merallsthus, they ſhining bright, 
And deck'd withjewels, may lecme flames of light. 


I5 


O what brave proſpect would theſe hils impart, 
If this new earth were to perfection brought, 
Not dreſs'd by Nature, nor by creeping Art, 
But by the Lord miraculouſly wrought, 
With rarities enrich'd inevery part, 
Above the reach ofthe moſt curious thought 2 
The ayre isall but ſmels of pretious things, 
And with melodious ſounds, ſweet Muſicke brings. 
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It may be all that Eder could afford, 
Ere ſinnes contagious ſecd it firſt did ſtaine, 
Sovall be with encreaſe to this carth reſtor'd, 
In more excellency then wit can fayne ; 
And, O, who knowes but ut may pleaſcthe Lord 
To caſtthe ſame in other mouldsagaine , 
And creatures make ſuch qualines receive, 
As wetill glorifi'd, cannot conceive? 


* 
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As they encreas'd, conſtrained to diſperſe, 

When people parted farre in ſundry bands, 

The deeps then onely did afford commerce, 

(By ſparing fect, all travelling with hands,) 

That diſtant ſtates together might converſe, 

Firme ground for Ships, a liquid bridge *twixt lands: 
Thus her vaſt deſert, meanecs fortraffique yeelds, 
And with leaſt labour, hath moſt fertile fields. 


But now things to export, or to import, 
There needs no Sea, facilitating gaine, 
All may their bodies where they pleaſc tranſport, 
Not fearing danger, nor not feeling paine, 
Yet may ſome depth, though in another ſort, 
Todecke the earth, an ornament remaine : 

Or asa glaſle where ſoules themſclves may ſee, 

Whilſt beauties wonders there refleed be. 


19 


By contemplation (farre from mortalls led) 

I thinke I ſee a Sea, a moving ground, 

(Not from the clouds by ſecret conduRts fed) 

In azure fields, as Emeraulds had been drown'd, 

Or melted Saphirs on an Amber bed, 

Which rockes of Pearle,and Corall banks doe bound : 
It ſeems this heaven, or elſe like ſtuffe and forme, 
Is layd below, all ſtarres, and free from ſtorme. 
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How weakely doth my Muſe this taske purſue, 

With ſtrengthleſle lines ſuch lofty things to ſound © 

I ſcarce can comprehend that which I view, 

Much leſle cantell, what beauties ſhall abound, 

When as the Lord doth this worne earth renue, 

Heavens treaſures then embelliſhing the ground : 
My raviſh'd judgement quite confounded reſts, 
Which on each ide, variety inveſts. 
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But then what ſoule will daigne to looke ſo low, 
* As to take pleaſure in ſo meane a ſight, 
When they of heaven the heavenly beauties know, 
And ſhine aloft like ſtarres, yea farre more bright, 
When they that kingdome then ſecurely owe, 
By promile firſt, laſt by poſſeſſions right : 
From which nv doubt ſo great contentment ſprings, 
That they eſteeme not of inferiour things. 
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The ſtately building, admirably round, 

Above the compaſle of encroaching houres, 
With ſtrength and beauty that doth ſtill abound, 
To lodge the happic hoſt of heavenly powers, 
The worlds great maker curioufly did found, 
On fields of Pearle with diamantine Towers; 


Which (though moſt pretious) do no wonder breed, 


The forme ſo farre the matter doth exceed. - 
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The ſight-confining-cryſtall-covered skies, 
That mirrour cleere through which in every part 
The heaven (as jealous) lookes with many eyes, 
Tomarke mens aCtiotis, and to weigh cach heart, 
That ſpheare of light whoſe ſtately courſe none tries, 
To imitate, or xmulate by Arc, . © 

That which to us ſo gorgeous 18 1n ſhow, 

The buildings botomeis, the part moſt lozy, 


24 


The bounds of heaven, the forme, or matter here, 
Where God enthron'd with majeſtic doth fit, = 
Who durſt but aime by mortall types to cleere 
(As fondly truſting to deluding wit;) ae E 
Might make his madnefle, nothing clſe ap pare, 
And ſhould a crime more'monſtrous thus commit, 
Thenthence one (ſtealing fire) was fain'd to do, 
And ſhould for puniſhment farre paſſe him too. 


25 


Who can(though dayly ſeene) deſcribe the sky, 
By which (poore curtaine) better isenclog'd, 
(With muſtred beauties courting ſtill the eyey 
Though eminent to every age expos'd* 


Of Sunne, Moone, Starres, who doth the ſubſiancetry, L 


Or how their bodiesare for light compos'de 
The very ſoules by which we reaſon thus, 
Are for their cfſence ſtrangers unto vs. 
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Then of heavens myſteries if we ſhould judge, - 
The work would prove (our makers virathto tempt) 
Ridiculous folly, arrogancy huge, m— 
Preſumption ſtill encount'ring with contempt; = 
And if that we (baſe wormes whom clay doth lodge). 
By ſcaling Clouds, heavens ſtately Towers attempt; 

To paint their glory, in the leaſt degree, - 

The Sunne it ſelfe would a a ſhadow be. 

a 


The 


i. 


T he twelfth Heure. 


27 
®rhe Lords chiefe houſeis built of living ſtone, 
But certainely celeſtiall roomes excell, 
Which Chriſt himſelfe prepares for every one, 
Where they at laſt eternally may dwell; 
With Majeſtic there ſtands lus ſtately throne; 
The bou nds about doe all with glory ſwell: 
Let this content, no words ſuch worth can eaven, 
He who madeallthe world, made this his heaven. 


28 


What ſacred viſion calls us from the skie, 

A myſtery with reverence to attend? 

From ſtarry Towers the ſilver ſtreamers flie, 

Whilſtth'azure rounds their ports with pompe extend: 

A glorious Towne with gliſtring walls I pie! © 

Which falls not downe, but ſoftly doth deſcend, 
And ſtraight ſweet ſounds melodiouſlie tell; 
This is Gods Tent, he comes with men to dwell. . 


29 


The gorgeous Citty (garniſh'd like a bride) 
Where Chriſt for ſpouſe expededis to paſſe, 
With walles of jaſper compaſs'd on cach fide,” © 
Hath ſtreets all pav'd with gold, more bright then glaſſe;, 
Twelve pretious ſtones for walkes her wales divide, ft 
Where ſtill there is ingrav'd in lafting braſſe, © 
Ofhappie twelve the celebratednames; _ 
* Anhonour due defraying former ſhames, ** 


ZO 


Lifes water pure forth from the throne doth flow, 2 
With muruall joy where Saints and Angels meete; Ea 
Onevery fide of it lifes tree dotherow, 
W hereſtreames of Nectar beautifie the ſtreete, 
With colours like the Sacramentall bow, ws 
To looke on pleaſant, and intaſting ſweete; 

Then from all feare her Citizens to free, 

We ſtill his people, He our God will be. 


31 


Ofthat brave City where the Saints doe dwell, 

W hich raviſh'd 10hz by carthly types defignes, 
Who would the beauty, and pertectiontell, 

(As hethen ſaw) had need of Angels lines; 

But this is certaine, that it muſt excell, 

VVhere glory ſtill inthe Meridian ſhines; = 

No ſhadow there catiever cloud the light, 
VVhere every thing is of ir ſelfe ſtill bright, © . 


?..  *Þ # 


T be rwelfth Houre. | 


PEI" 


32 


Each ſtone amidſt the ſtreet doth ſhine afarre; 
And likero lightning, light about beſtows; 
As in the firmiament a radiant ſtarre, 
Each juſt mans beauty now for brightneſſe grows; 
Then he whoſe preſence darkneſfe quite myſt barre; - 
The life of light, the tountaine whence it lows; 
Is (thatgreat day which at a height ſtill ſtayes) 
The Sunne of glory, and the juſt his rayes: 


33 


There none ſhall need like mortals with complaints, 
(Worlds common care) for want of roome to grudge; 
But he in granting grace who never faints, 
Doth them reward of whom he had beene judge; 
And (clear'd from ſinne)all juſtly then call'd Saints; 
Doth daigne himſelfe(as harbenger) to lodge, 
Since gone before (where we ſhall him embrace) 
Of purpoſe to prepare the promis'd place. 
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The fwelling earth viherehils ſuch heights do reare, 
To be our jayle, which heavena ſpace decrees, 
Mag, cattell, corne, and whattheſe need doth beate, 
Whoſe whole none yet (though ſtill in travell) ſecs; 
It compaſſd isby a tarre diſtant ſpheare, 
Andthat by others, growing by degrees; 

Of which in bounds the higheſt muſt abound; 

A large circumference, attendleflc round. 


35 
Heavens ftore of roomes by Chriſt is clearly ſhown, 
Yet would not this extended be ſo farre, 
To makeeach place peculiarly ones owne, 
Where one may be, andthence may others barre; 
This ſmels roo much of what we here have known, 
Which moſt of minds the harmony doth marre; 


The fountains are of all the toils of life. 
36 


Soules glorifi'd may where they pleaſe repaire, 
Then made ſecure, that nought can them annoy, 
For, no reftraint their freedome doth impaire, 
Whoas his hoſtthe Lord of hoſts convoy; 

As fiſhes inthe Seas, fowls inthe ayre, 
Noneclaimes a ſhare, bur all do all enjoy: 


Save onely God, no object draws their hearts; _ 
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Theſe words of mine,and thine, chiefe grounds of ſtrife; | 
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Though here ſtrange longings bred by ſtrong deſires, 
With reſtlefle paſſions racke the doubrfull miade, 
That it (till laming with ſome fancies fires) 
Is by free choice affe@ionately pin'd; 
Now fully pleas'd with all that it requires, 
Each ſoule in heaven perfefions height doth finde: 

Where neither want, nor wearinefle moleſts, 

All had ere wiſh'd, no expectation reſts, 


38 


Calm'd are the tumbling waves of ſtormy cares; 
(Whilſt fruſtrated of what they do attend) 


VVhich toſle poore ſoules on rocks of black deſpaires, 


That ſhunning ſhallow ſhelfes, with ſtraits contend; 
No thirſt of knowledge flattering eaſe impaires, 
A groundlefle deep, a circle without end: 
Since they of good things have continuall ſtore, 
And (knowing all) do need to learne no more. 
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I wonder much how any man can doubt, 
That this our knowled ge ſhould continue till, 
As1f we were (all memory worne out) 
Depriv'd of power, orclſc deprav'd in will; 
Shall we not know who compaſlc us about? 
No beings are quite raz'd ſave onely 111; 

The very earth that ſtain'd ſo oft hath beene;, 

Is notaboli{h'd, bur madenew. and cleane, 
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No doubt theſe ſpritua!l parts muſt ſtill remaine, 
Not rais'd, but recifi'd, in value more, 

Elſe faith (too credulous) doth beleeve in vaine, 
That all ſhall riſe in ſubſtance as before; 

If theſe diflolve, and that we get againe, 

New gitts for them from the cternalls ſtore; 


Then ſhould the meancs by whickat laſt we move, 


(No reſurrection) a creation prove. 


41 
Theſe faculties that of themſelves were good, 
In ſouls from heaven as their chiefe wealth infus'd, 
Had man (as firſt created) conſtant ſtood, 
Wereexcellent when innocently us'd, 
But fince thatfinne did ſway vaine mortals brood, 
Toſervetheir luſts, theſe treaſures arc abus'd; 

Yet when renu'd, and to perfection brought, 


By them then carlt farre more may now be wrought. 
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Mans Father firſt ere blinded by his fall, 
(Free from Informers) whiPſt he liv'd alone, 
Knew Evah clearly whom he ſtraight did call 
Fleſh of my fleſh, and of my bone the bone; 
And Peter knew (thoughto fraile duſt ſtill thrall) 
Two that were buried many ages gone; 

Let Tabernacles, Lord, here builded be 

For Moſes, tor Elzas, and for thee. 
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This pretious jewell (by wits toils refin'd) 
Which joynes with judgement to determine ſtrife, 
The end of travell, treaſure of rhe minde, 
The ſpoils of Paradiſe, the price of lite, 
Whole light to get (as ignorant) when blinde, 
Our ſimple Father, and his curious wife 
Did ſuffer death, yet grudg'd not at their croſſe, 
As ifthat knowledge recompenc'd their loſle. 


44 


This heavenly wealth one with much toyleattaines, 
By reading, acting, and oblerving till, 
And then though ſlowly wax'd) tt quickly waines, 
Whichlong ere perfect doth begin to ſpill; wy | 
Rage firſt doth burne, laſt,rheumes do drownethe brains, 
Youth knowledge ſcornes, it doting age doth kill: 

None can engroſle, nor yet exhauſt this ſtore, 

But all have by degrees, ſome lefle, ſome more. 


45 

Loe, that which made ſo ſlow a progreſle here, 
By childhood, folly, or by errour ſtaid, 
Now (wholly pertect) doth at firſt appeare, 
Notinfraile lodgings by groſle organs ſway'd; 
The happie ſouls from all corruption cleare, 
Do ſhine like ſtarres, with righteouſneſle array'd; 

And bodies glorifi'd do enter in, 

Not bow'd by ſ{tcknefle, nor abu['d by ſinne. 
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Ifon the face one now may reade the minde; 

In characters which griete, or joy imparts, 

The ſame reflected (then) we clearly finde, 

By ſympathie the ſecrets of all hearts; 

If Moſes face upon the mountaine ſhin'd; 

Much more when glorifi'd theſe other parts; 
Then there muſt prove, where nothing can be foule; 
Alleye the body, and the cyeall ſoule, 
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Then pleaſures heightis onely inthe Lord, 

W ho ill extirpates, what is good extends; 

Yethow could this bur juſt delight afford? 

(Though publick zeale prefle downe all private ends) 
To lee at laſt with like contentment ſtor'd, 

Them whom we lov'd, wife, children, ſervants,friends:. 
Communicated joyes (as ſowen) do grow, 
WhiPft increaſe comes by that which we beſtow. 
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All muſt rejoyce to ſee the godlys good, 

Though for the wicked no man ſhall be griev'd; 

Artleaſt this is (if rightly underſtood) 

A pleaſant errour, and may be belecy'd; 

When ſeeing them with whom long toff'd we ſtood, 

Till by the Lord (who heard our cryes) reliev'd, 
Shall we not joyne in him with mutuall joy, 
Whil'{t it then comforts, which did carſt annoy? 


49 

A ſenſeleſſe pourtrait curious to acquite, 
We ſeck the ſhadow of a vaniſh'd ſhow, 
If thought like them (rapt with celcſtiall fire) 
Whoſe deeds, or words, were ſingular below: 
Yea, even of Erhnicks, if they did afpire, 
By morall vertues fames applauſcto owe: 

And every monument do much eſteeme; 

Which did from death ſuch memories redeeme. 


go 


Who would not purchaſe, though with charge, and ſtrife 

A lively peece that would reſemble right, 

Gods earth-begotten ſonne, his ſelfe-borne wite, 

When both were happie, and ar beauties height? 

Farre more of his owne Sonne, the Lord of life, 

Man deifi'd, God mortall made, whole fight 
The Fathers wiſh'd, cre forc'd from hence to flie, 
And which made Simeon ſtraight grow glad to dye. 
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Who then can thinke with what exceeding joy, 
We ſhall our Saviours ſelfe, our Soveraigne ſee, 
W ho ſuffered death, that he might death deſtroy, 
And us poore captives from that Tyrant free? 
Whil'| all theſe Saints in perſon him convoy, 
Whoſe piftures wiſh'd, would now ſo pretious be: 
O! what a holy hoſt together throngs, 
Tomagmtficthe Lord with heavenly ſongs? 
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Weatthattime not onely ſhall behold, 
Milde Moſes there, juſt Sane, and the beſt 
Thar for the cauſc of God have beene ſo bold; 
Whilſt ſacred fury breath'd out of their breaſt, 
Bur even with them that are ſo much extold, 
VVe ſhall be partners of eternall reſt, : 

And ſpying with whart zealethey act their parts; 

The greater ardour may enflame our hearts. 

33 

Asearſt onth'earth he did divinely uſe, | 
That manthrice ſacred, Propher, Poet, King, 
VVhili heavenly furie doth high thoughts inifule, 
Then to his Harp an holy Hymne may ling, 
Thrice happie thou that thus imploy*dſt chy Muſe, 
VVhoſe pen, it ſeemes, was from an Angels wing, 


; Since thy harmonious ſounds ſtill mount, and mov®e 
VVith melodie to charme the ſpheates above. 
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This 1s the way to have eternall lines, 
Thar all the hoſts of heaven may rhem approve, 
Whole loftic flightno farall date confines, 
Whilſt fraughted onely with #fpricuall love. 
This isa ſubject which all elſe declines, 
And in requeſt for Quiriſters above, 
Which muſt theſe Authors all immortall make; 
That for Gods glory thus a courſe do take. 


)s 
The Prophers,and the Parriarchs rejoyce, 
To {ce thethings fulfild whichthey tore-rold, 
And all that were the Lords peculiar choice, 
To whom he did his myſteries unfold, 
There many millions multiply a voice, 
And above meaſure doa meaſure hold: }. 
Theſe whom the Lambe of God as his doth ſeale, 
Acre kindled all with love, and burne with zcale. 
56 
The noble Martyrs (Champions of the faith) 


Who ſtraight when challeag'd, {corn'd both forte, and arr.” 


(Encount'ring bravely with a Tyrants wrath) 
Whoſe chearfull countenance ſrilinely did ſmart; 
Then as inviting, not avoyding death, 
(Thcirdrofſe firſt burn'd} well purifi'd did part; 
Not our of haſte to have their rormenrs done, 
But that in heaven they ſo might ſertle loone; 
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They now do reape the fruits of formertoils, 

All crown'd with ſtarres, like Phebz in the face, 

In white, perchanceadorn'd with Princes ſpoyls, 
Whom they (whilſt raging) did o'recome in peace; 
Ofall their bodies drawn from ſundry ſoils, 

The wounds for pompe do give the greateſt grace, 


VV bich ſhine,as Rubies ſer in Cryftall rings, 
And makethem to be like the King of Kings. 
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Triumphing vicors entring heaven with ſtate, 
A golden Trumpet may their praiſe proclaime, 
And ſome great Angell all their deeds dilate, 
Which glory doth reward, not envi'd fame; 
Then when enſtall'd, where eminent in ſeat, 
The voice of thouſands celebrates their name : 
With eager cares attending their diſcourſe, 
Though knowing all, from them to heare their courſe, 
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It there admitted, as whil'ſt here we live, 
With mutuall pleaſure to exchange our mindes, 
O what contentment would that conference give, 
For ſweet variety of ſundric kindes ! 
Nor need we feare that ſome would fraud contrive: 
Baſc hate, nor flattery, there no object findes. 
And ifthey would (as none can do in ought) 
The breaſt tranſparent would bewray eachthought; 
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There one from Adam, E dens ſtate might heare, 
How large it was, and in what reg1on plac't, 
What pleaſures did moſt {ingular appeare, 
What hearbs, what fruits, or lowers the garden grac'd; 
How Ewah firſt was knowne, why ſtraight held deare, 
Andifhe there that new-borne Bride imbric'd: 

What theſe two trees were like in forme or hey, 

Where life, and knowledge, vegetable grew, 


GT 


Who would not gladly know (before he err'd) 
His firſt defignes, what thoughts he entertain'd, 
Each circumſtance how he with God conferr'd, 
How will (by him not rein'd) above him raign'd, 
If there to ſtay, or where to be preferr'd, 
Then in what forme the Serpent Satan fain'd; 
What taſte the Apples had, what change, both finde, 
By ſight,and knowledge,when grown weake,and blinde. 


; 
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Heels how ſhort a time their bliſſe did laſt; | 

And ſcem'd thereafter but a vaniſh'd dreame; 

How Angels them from Paradiſe did caſt, ; 

Where firſt their ſouls were ſciz'd by feare,and ſhame; 

Then through what lands theſe baniſh'd pilgrims paſt, 

And (forc'd to labour) what tude tools they frame: 
What race they had, what progreſle thankinde made; 
And all their crofles tif that both were dead: - 
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When Adamends; then Noah calls to minde 

The Hiſtory of all beforethe Flood, EP 

And how the Arke could hold of every kinde, 

One of each lexe, to propagate their brood, 

How it was well contriv'd, for wave, and winde, 

To void their excrements, and keep their food: 
And whilſt the Seas did waſh the catth from finne; 
How that ſmall remnant ſpent their time within. 


64 
He can report tlie worlds new gtowth againe, 
W hich arthe firſt no living penne renownesz = 
How every perſon did a houſe attaine, 
The houſea village, villages grew townes; 
Then Provinces all peopled did temaine, 
And ſtraight Ambition mounted up to Trownes; | 
Thar in his time (though all was once his owne) 
The Floud was quite forgot, and he not knowne. 
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We there may learne how that the Lord gf old, 
By dreames and viſions did declare his wills, 
How all who crav'd,had ſtraight his Couaſell told, 
By Yrim, Thummin, and by Ephod ſtill; 
And well they might to proſecute be bold, 
Whar Prophets firſt fecur'd by ſacred kill, 
Whom then(though great) the world with {corne did vi 
Fortill firſt dead, men never gettheir due. 
66 - 
This by Helias there may be reſolv'd, | 
How he and Ezoch were from hence eſtrang'd;. 
If wing'd with flames, or in ſome cloud involy'd, 
(No ufuall gueſts) along'ſttheayre hey rare'd; 
If they their bodies kept, or were diflolv'd, 
Or in what forme to ſcape, corruption chang'd; 
Chriſts Uſhers thus, their rallies ſerves to prove, 
How we with glory once may mount above, 


a 
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Who try'd cach ſtate, both beſt, and worſt,a ſpace; 
The ſpite of Satan, mercies ofthe Lord 
In body wounded, ſpoil'd of goods, and race, 
By heaven abandon'd, by the worldabhorr'd, 
By wife, and friends accuf'd, as falne from grace, 
Yet what was loſt had (multipli'd) reſtor'd: 

With many other doubts he this cancleare, 

How he (a Gertile) then to God was deare, 
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It one would know the deeps of Naturall things, 
How farre that wiſedome could her power extend; 
What uſuall iſſue every cauſe forth brings, 
The meanes moſt apt to compaſle any end; 
The wileſt then of men, or yet of Kings, 
Whoſe {patious judgement all could comprehend, 
Great Solomon ſuch myſteries can teach, 
As all Philoſophers could never reach. 
69 
Of theſe ten Tribes that were the Gentiles prey, 
We then may learne the courſe how good, orill, 
If they with them incorporated ſtay, 
Or ifthat there the Lord their race did kill, 
Or cle from thence did leade them all away, 
By Seas, and deſerts, working wonders ſtil!: 
As yetreſerv'd their ancient lands to gaine, 
Ifhe by them would ſhow his power againe, 


70 
As from the Ancients thar beſt underſtood, 


We there may learne the grounds whence knowledge ſprings, 


So they may know fromus (a greater good) 

What their beginnings to perfeRion brings; - 

Who(babe-like firſt) were nurs'd with tender food, 

By Types, and figures, masking ſprituall things, 
Whilſt temporall bleflings entertain'd their taith, 
Who icarcely knew true grace,were fear'd for wrath, 


TT 
The ancient Fathers of her infant ſtate, 
For conſtancy by perſecution crown'd, 
The Churches progrefſle chcarfully relate, 
In ſpite of Tyrants which no power could bounds 
Which wax'd in trouble, bath'd by bloud, grew great, 
Tillallthe world behov'dto heare her ſound; 
And where on carth long milirant before, 
— She now ujumphs3a heaven for evermore: 
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The greateſt comfort that 0n.carth we finde; 

Is to converſe with them whole gifts welove; - 

So variouſly to recreate the minde, IN 

And that this meanes our judgment may improve, . 

Loe here are all by ſacred pennes,deſign'd,,  -.. 

Whoſe parts not onely men, but God did-move: .. . . 
Some of each ſcience can all doubts reſolve; : 
Which wits in errours maze didoft involve. ' 0 > 
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But what great folly to imagine this? | 
Since here each man cancvery thing diſcerne, 
When all perfeCion full accompliſh'd is,.- + 
And nothing reſts more requiſite to learnes 1 + 
The Lord ſuch qualities, as onely his, 55 | 
Doth freely give to them whom they concerne: - _ 5 
None needs to borrow, as penurious now, EI: +7 
The Lord to all doth liberally allow. ©: + 7 


't 


He earſt would have the Prieſts gf each degree, 
That at his Altar were to ſerve appxovid, 
From all deformities by Nature free, . ;, 
Wh bodies ſound, as fitto. be belov'd; 
Perchance becaulc all elle by cuſtome be, : : Ms 
( As obvious to {corne) too quickly mov'ds 211 oo 


Where his ſhould have what others would allure; 
A Count'nance calme; affeQionsthar are pure. 


75 


And ſhall not theſe appointed to have place, 
(Trumphing ſtill) inthe eternall cowne, -- 
The new Jeruſalem, the ſeate of grace, Te 
Whom Chriſt with glory doth as conq'rours Crowne; 
Shall they not have true beauty inthe face, 

Which never bluſh ſhall burne, nor teare ſhall drowne* 
There every member perte& made at length -1_n__ 
Shall have proportion, comelinefle and ſtrength. tort} 

7s | 

Thelc eyesthat here were lock'd up fromthe light, 

And ſcarce had beene acquainted with the day, - . .. 4 

Then (lightning glory) ſhall appeare more bright: = 

Noris the Mornings torch, Wh [aye arrays Gb 5 --- 

They that were deafe ſhall heare each acgentrights. tl te 

Some who were dumbe, ſhall then Gods.praiſe diſplays”. .: :.-l - 
Who all the bodie doth to.ſtrength reſtore, Tr 

That with defeRs had tainted beene before, 
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They whom ſterne death when infants did ſurpriſe, 
And even ere borne abortives did purſue, 
What ſuch might be though none can now ſurmile, 
Till demonſtration prove conjequres true, 
Shall at the laſt in the ſame ſtature riſe, 
The which to them potentially was due: 

(Their litle duſt thenall extended ſoone,) 

A moment doth what yeares ſhould earft havedone. 


78 


Exhauſted age (Times prey )that hath runne poſt, 
Whoſe eyes as if aſham'd (when fail'd) finke in, 
Whuch onely ſerves of what hath beene to boaſt, 
With ſhaking joynts, and with a withered ſkin, 
Shall then revive, recovering what was loſt; 
Allis reſtor'd that forfeited for finne; 

And Phenix.like new beautics all diſplay, 

<« They muſt be perfe@ that in heaven can ſtay. 
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Babes from the Cradle carried tothe ground, 

Who did not live to get, nor give offence; 

The ag'd by weakeneſle that to ded were bound, 

Of lifes three kinds ſcarce keeping that of ſenſes 

Both ryſing now may of theſe yeares be found, 

Which Chriſt might count when as he parted hence: 
Or clſe they ſhall all inthar ſtate be ſeenc, ; 
For health and beauty, which their beſt hath beene. 
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Our bodies ſhall nut then as now grow groffe, 
(Exulting humars tending to exceſle) 

Nor can extenuate, fince tree from croſle, 
Which might diſtemper, alter, or makeleſſe; 
They have no excrements, corruptions drofſle, 
Which deth our vilenefle lie expreſle: 


For in that Citty nothing ſhall be ſeene, 
That either is infirmc, or yet uncleane. 
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What wonder muſt the ſhining ſubſtance move, 
Of ſprituall bodies, when divinely borne? 
Iudgeby ſome parts what all the reſt may prove, 
This onely uſclefle fleece from Creatures ſhorne, 
(More bright then are Berizthia's haires abave) 
As beamesthe Sunne ſhall every head adorne; 
Then pretious ſtones for ornament moſtmecte, 
More gloriousarc the nailes of hands and fecte. 
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The face, heavens frontiſpice, the braines chiefe ſpheares; . 


Where intelleQuall powers their courſe doe ſway; 
The eyes are ſtarres, externall orbes the cares, . 
Lips,mornings bluſhing aig, moamkg days 
Legs.not their burden, them their burden beates, 


The Armes, like Angels wings, through th'ayte doe ſtray, 


Man skie-like bright, but ſtill from tempeſt ftee, 
(Earſt little world) alittle heaven may be: 


S3 
AS Adam once (whilſt naked) free from ſinne, 


Was not aſham'd to walke before the Lord, 


So ſhall the Saints (when glory doth begin) 
Beto the ſameintegrity reſtor'd; 


No bareneſſe, robes, but brightneſſe deckesthe Skinne; 


- Which no way elſe could be ſo much decor'd+ 
For, nakednefſe when ſhining every whete, 


Is pureneſle, and not impudeney there. 
84 

The rayments held moſt rich for filke or gold, *_ 
Would but deforme, and no way could 2 
Nor ſhall we need a guard agalak thecold, - 
(-fthings too oft {uperfluoufly borne 3 = — 
As {implc, ſluggiſh, poore, none ca@unfold -. - L 
Wha. ſcandall can procure, contempt, or ſettie's 

No weakeneſleisthat any coveing needs,, 

Butall are ſhown,both bodicschoughts,and deeds; 

& 


The bodies beautiesthat arethus expos'd, - 
Though both the ſexes haunt together muſt; 
(Nought cantake fire, where fire is notenclosd) 
Shall neither ſnare,nor temptthe minde with.luft; 
Since generations period 1s impos'd, 


All carnall fancies quiteextinguiſh'd reſt, 
And ſprituall love doth raviſhevery beſt, © " 


6 
As naked Angels innocently live, y 


With pure afteQions, quite eſtrang'd fromill,- 
And covet nothing, but doe onely give 

To God attendance, and. his wills 

So ſhall we then with m ardour firive; + | 


We leave ſuch thoughts when riſing with theduſt: = 


Xi 
AM 
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(All concupiſcence paſt) whom zeale doth-fill” - 


Tolove the Lord, and ſtill his praife tofing, 
Not capable of any other thing. - . _ 
B 
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Though beauty'thus a blefling doth remain, 
And(madeimmorall) not by time ſurpris'd, 
Yet this even here is but the leaſt we gaine, 
A quality, no vertye, meanely priz'd, 
We ſhall more ſtrength and nimbleneſle attaine, 
Then ever hath been found, or yet devis'd; 

Not vcx'd to conquer, from invaſion free, 

Wecannot wiſh but that which Rraight ſhall be. 
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The greateſt cauſe of wearineſle below, 

By building Babels of confounding doubt, 

(To ſearch outtruth ſtill making us too ſlow) 

Is this groſſe burden that we beare about; 

S0 that whilſt bent what is remote to know, - 

From this ftrict jayle, till ſtrugling to be our : 
What labour hath the interrupted minde, - 
Though ſleep arreſt, which ſcarce can be confin'd® 
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But when the Lord doth theſe defes ſupply, 
By which the bodies pow'rs are thus impair'd, 
As Plancts keep their courſe above the sky, * | 
They move, as bright and ſwift, and when compar'd, 
To Angels every where liketthetvithey flye, 
By ſecret vertue, ſpritually prepar'd : 
No weakeneſle then the bodies'can controule, 
And they in motion ſecond may the ſoule. 
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Infirmitices abandon'd all with finnes, 

The body as it would paſt fats defray, 

To ſerve the ſoule, Shae ape beginnes, 

Which us moſt gorgeouſly dotlithien array, 

To Fowles as feathers, to the Fiſhes finnes, 

Aﬀording meanes to further ſtilltheir way : © 
The bodies then (as ſoules dire) doe mo ve, 
And have no ſtop below, nor yet above. ; 


91 
No painefull ficknefſe, nor conſuming ſore, - 
Which now with new alarmes us oftinveſt,. - -- 
Shall vexe the ſoule with anguiſhany more, - 
As charging this fraile fort to yecld hergueſt,-- 
Nor ſhall ſhe then, with paſſions (as before) © *. 
Ofher deare partner interruptthereſts - © 
With mutuall pleaſures multipli'd in force," 
This ſecond marriage nothing candivorce; - -- 
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Through heaven and earth (though tray<lling o're all) 

In theſe two volumes, Gods great workes to ice, 

No danger is thatcan their courſe appall, 

Nor canthey faint who ſtill in triumph be, 

And may themſelves in ſtately ſeats enſtall, 

As Kings, or Prieſts, or greaterin degree : | 
Whilſt they (all light) ſce all about them light, 
I:;mmortall Minions in their makers ſight. 
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O! happy ſoules, who fil'd with heavenly things, 
There for your mates continually ſhall have 
The holy Prophets, Patriarchs , and Kings, 
Apoſtles, Martyrs, all whom Chriſt did faye; 
This to my minde ſo great contentment brings, 
Words cannot utter what my thoughts conceive : 

Buc what more good can be ſurmiz'd then this.* 

The Lord their King, and heaven their kingdome is; 


94 


Nor were it much ſach happineſſe to finde, 

But quickly might make all our — 

It ro decay atany time defign'd, 

We poſlibly were capable of paine, 

The fear of that would ſtill torment the minde, 

Which true contentment thus could not attaine : 
<« For the more pretious that a treaſure proves, 


« The greate* Care the jealous owner moves. 
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All that could periſh, to confuſion paſt, 

Extinguiſh'd time no period can pretend, 

No expectation now accounts ſhall caſt, | 

Whoſe progreſle doth on Natures courſe depend : 

All then expir'd, or perfected, atlaſt, 

We have no ends, nor nothing then can end : 
But all things there from bounds and meaſure free; 
Eternall are, and infinite muſt be. | 
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We neither then can doe, nor ſuffer ill, 

Nor necd wee feare (as carſtybefore)to fall, 

The man who firſt had Paradiſe at will, 

Made all who followed by his forfeit thrall; 

The man who firſt rooke heayen(there raigning (till) 

Cur great Redeemer hath ſecur'd us all : | 
Sothat obeying what he doth command, . 
Though Angels fell, wee ſhall be ſure to and. 
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Theryrants here that moſt diſturbe our reſt, 

Are viprous paffions, Parricides unkinde, 

Though breeding them, who burſt out through the breaſt, 

A wretched Parent by her of- ſpring pin'd, 

Whilſt ſometime longings ſweetly doe molt, 

And ſometime feares doe fhrewdly vexerhe minde, 
Which alwaies like a Sea ſome ſtorme mult toſle, 
Whilſt wiſhing what we want,or fear'd forlofſe. 


98 
But now a never interrupted biiſte, 
With conſtant joy doth fullicontentment give, 
While as the minde nor bended, nor remiſle, 
Can neither with, nor feare,nor-doubr, nor irive, 
It having all, what had cannever miſle, 
And (fatisf'd) with confidencedoth live : 


For (ſtil! in peace) we nought fave God can love, 
And him we have eternally above. 
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Whilſt thus made free from all that can annoy, 

To thinke what pleaſures foules fhall then atraine, 

Thongh all the world their wits !n one employ, 

Their courſe would prove ridiculouſly vainc; 

That which was ſow'din teares, is reap'd withjoy, 

Who here ſeem'd bafe, ſhall chen with glory caigne : 
This, raviſh'd Paul, could by no meanesexpretle, 
Who gota glance of what we ſhall pollcſle. 
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Yet ſhall not allbe in like mannergrac'd, : | 
But may for glory differ indegree, _ if OT 
Some,ſhining brighter, or cl{c higher plac'd, Cu 
Then all the reſt more eminent may be, 
And may by Chriſt more kindely be embrac'd, | 
Whoſe love (not merited) muſt needs reſt free. 

By 1ohns example, this on earth was prov g, 

Who on his boſome ſlept as beſt belov'd. _ 
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The Lordeven here doth in this courſe delight, 
All ſorts diſtinguith'd both in Church and State, 
The Angels that, above, their charge acquute, 
As is their ranke and turne, in order watt : 
The Elders(plac'd in chayres) werecloath'd in white, = 
The holy Towne,by Tribes,names cvery gate : 
And theſe are ſaid of all to ſhine moſt bright, 

Who by their meanes brought others to the light. 
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Of all that are in heavens great booke cnrol'd, 

The meaneſt man, though many goe before, 

More pleas'd then wretches can be made by gold, 

Shall envy none; nor can he covet more : 

Small veſſels as the big abound in ſtore, 

When having all that they are fit to hold, 
Andevery ſoule that once the heavensreccive, 
Hath as much pleaſure as it can conceive. 
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Here with their gifts, none fully pleas'd doth prove, 
But ſeeke that Nature may be help'd by Art, 
Yet, with themſelves allare ſo muck inlove, 
That though in others they may praiſe ſome part, 
I know not what {elfe-flatt'ring thoughts doe move, 
There is not onethat would exchange his heart : 
* Qur owne intentions ſtill we perfc finde; 
< Their fortunes many,none weuld change their minde; 
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Then, this farre rather may beliefe procure, 
Thar thoſe in heaven (how ever in degree, | 
Free from defe&s) ſtill joyfull,and ſecure, 


Can nothing wiſh, enjoying all they.ſee,  ., 

And ſo for ever certaineto endure, =. 

Then what they are, no other way would be : 
They true contentment abſolutely gaine, 


Which wanting here, is cauſe of all our paine, 
195 


This vaſte triangle, this moft huge ſmall thing, 
Lifes quaking center, fill firſt quicke, laſt kill'd, - 
Whichall the world within it {16s can bring, 
Yet like an empty gulfe cannot be fil'd, | 
From whence deep flouds of raging thoughes doſpring, 
By which the peace of mans ſhort ſpaceis ſpill'd : 
The ground of courage,allthe bodies ſtrengrh, 
It ſtill is pin'd, till ſpent by paine at length 
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Orelſe this ſparke, though under cloud;yet cleare, 
(As rayes the Sunne) which doth the deity ſhow, 
And to the ſame ſtill ſtriving to draw neare, - 

From whence we are, _ gladly make us know, 
In heaven a native, and a ftranger here, 
As in antipathic with things below , 

Till once arriv'd, where itdoth alwaies tend; 

«Cares lingring progreſſe cannot have anend. 


But 
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But when the Lord, his (farre from what before, 
Whilſt they on ch'earth(as worms) wereearſt deſpis'd) 
From forfeiture entirely ſhall reſtore, 
Amongſt the bleſſed bands to be compris'd, 
Thenthey themſelves could wiſh, they ſhall have more, 
Or yetthen could by mankinde be devis'd: 
Imaginarions reach this farre exceeds, 
And with contentment an amazement breeds, 
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There pleaſures height no words can ſerve totel!, 
Since for their meaſure infinitely great, _ 
Whoſe qualities (as quint-eflenc'd) excell, 
Fortime, cternall, which no bounds can dare, 
The place is heaven, where they with God doe dyell, 
And are advanc'dto a moſt glorious ſtate : 

Like man and Angels carſt,to finne not thrall, 

And certifi'd that they ſhall never fall. 
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Theſe myſteries no mortals wit cantry, 
Nor could corruption with theirlight comport; 
Which, though like Pau/admitted them to ſpy, 
None could conceive, farre leſſe could them report: 
The Ancicntsall were ſtraight afraid to dye, 
When having ſcene the Lordin any fort: 
And of ſuch things who capable would prove, 
Muſt firſt be glorified, as gueſts above. 
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This is the joy that every ſoule doth fill, 
That they the Lord continually ſhall ſee, 
With humble reverence waiting on his will, 
'To miniſter, as marſhal'd in degree; | 
| And, there contemplating his glory ſtill, 
| Allzeale and love, as cloath'd with flames, ſhall be : ' - 
And him who did them thus ſo highly raiſe, 
Celeſtiall Quiriſters, not pray, but praiſe. 


III 


Where we were carſt a prey to cold and heat, 
Mechavickly cngap'd to abjettoyles, 
Wholc >rcad behoy'd to havea ſawce of ſiyeat, 
VWho for apparell rob'd each creatures ſpoyles, 
Whilſt compaſſing the Lambs majefticke ſeat, 
That every breaſt with ſacred ardour boyles.: 

As needlefle then this week for worke removes, 
Andall for God an cndleſſe Sabbath proves. 


T he twelfth Houre. 
II2 


We ſhall Gods people be, and he our Lord, 

Who comes with us continually to ſtay, 
(Death,gricfe,nor paine,no more) with goodneſle ſtor'd, 
He from our cyes ſhall wipe all teares away, 


And of lifes water frecly ſhall afford MR The Fw HTEGe 5 


To them whothirſt, that they no more decay : * - 
Whomdall accompliſh'd) we may juſtly call 
The firſt, the laſt, the three, the one, the all. 
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Thouthart didſt guide me through ſuch divers grounds, 
Imparting ſtrength to reach my wiſhed port, 
Here make me reſt amid'ſt this heavenly bounds, 
With Saints and Angels freely to reſort, 
That(theſe my notes accorded with their ſounds) 
I by experience clearcly may report | 

The ſtate of heaven, to magnifiethy name, 

And there thy praiſe cternally proclame., 
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To Prince CHARLES, 
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Ke 4 Hit ſucceſſor, thes may ff awake uſtofidd, .. .- 1 

It both hime dead, and thee «lie _— 

Thy fames preſage, « mnument of 7s. 

That Charlesef France, 4dwir'd ſo much for worth, 

Religious, valiant, was call d juſtly Great, 

Then haft his name, ftrive for his worth andftatc, 

Great in great Britaine, i adorne the North - 

Thes all the world with wondring cyes muy ſer, 
. Whst was foom Henry hop'd, perform d by hee. 
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2X28, 0c here(brave youth)as zeale and duty move; 
2, > | labour (though in vaine) to finde ſome gift, 
2122” Both worthy of thy. place, and of my loue, 

2 But whilſt my felte abovemy lelfeT lift, 

EF@r>g And would the beſt of my. inventions prove, 

1 ſtand to ſtudy what ſhould-be my drift; 

Yet this the greateſt approbation brings, 

Still to a Prince to ſpeake of Princely things. 
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When thoſe of the firſt agethat carſt did live _ 

In ſhadowie woods, orina humid Cave. ,, . 

. And taking that which ch'carth nor4ogg d did giye, .. 

Would onely ply what Natures needdid craves, 

Then beaſts of breath ſuchinjuabers die deprivg, , | 

That (following A-phiop) they, diddefarts Jeaye: . 
Who with ſweer lopnds did leadethem byhe cares, 
Where mutuall force might baniſh common feares. 
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Then building walles, they barbarous rites difdain'd,” 
The ſweetnefle of ſociety to finds; © 
And to attayne what unity maintain'd, -. 
As peace, religion, anda vertupus mindez 
That ſothey might have reſtleſſe himours raynd, * 
They {traight with lawes their liberty confin'd bo: 

And of the better ſort the beſt preferr'd, © 

To chaſtiſe them againſt the lawes thatetr ds 
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I wot not if proud mindes who firſt aſpir'd' 
O're many Realmes to make themſelves a right; 
Or if the worlds diſorders fo requit'd, 
That then had put Aftr#a tothe flight; 
Orelſe if ſome whole vertues were admir'd; 
And eminent inallthe peoples ſight , .. 
Did move Peace-lovers firſt to reare a Throne, 
And give the keyes of life and death to one. 


>” 


That 


Pareneſis. 


2G 
That dignity when firſt it did begin, 
Did ch Province and _ little Towne; 
Forth when ſhe firſt doth from Berlowmend rinne, 
Is poore of waters, naked of renowne, 
But Car702, Alon, Teath, and Dover in, 
Doth grow the greater ſtill, the further downe : 
Till that abounding both in power and fame, 
Shelong doth ſtrive to give the Sea her name. 
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Even ſo thoſe Soveraigntics which once were ſmall, 

Still ſwallowing up the neareſt neighbouring State, 

With a deluge of men did Realmes appall, 

And thus th' Egyptian Pharoes firſt grew great; 

Thus did th' Afſyrians make ſo many thrall, 

Thus rear'd the Romanstheir imperiall ſeat : 
Andthus allthoſe great ſtates to worke have gone, 
Whoſe limits and the worlds were all but one. 
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But T'le not plunge in ſuch a ſtormy deepe, 
Which hath no bottome, nor can have no ſhore, 
But in the duſt will ler thoſe aſhes ſleepe, 
Which (cloath'd with purple} once th'carthdid adore 
Ofthem ſcarce now a monument'wee keepe, 
Who(thund'ring terrour) curb'dthe world before; 
Their States which by a numbers ruine ſtood,” 
Were fougded, and confounded, both with bloud, 
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IfI would call antiquity to minde, 
I, tor anendleſſe taske might then prepare, 
But what? ambirion that was ever blinde, 
Did get with toyle that which was kept with care, 
And thoſe great States *gainſt which the world repin'd, 
Had falls, as famous, as their rifings rare: 

Andinall ages it wasever.lecne, 

What vertueraisd, by vice hath ruind been, 


- 
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Yet regiſters of memorable things - 
Would helpe (great Prince) to makethy judgement ſound, 
Whichro the eyea perfeR mirrour brings, icy 
Where all ſhould glaſſe themſelves who would becrowg'd, 
Reade theſe rare parts that ated were by Kings, 
The ſtrains heroicke, and the end renown'd: 

Which (whilſt thouinthy Cabinet do'ſt fit) 
Are worthy to bewitchthy growing wit. 
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And doe not, doe not (then)the meatics omit, + - 
Times match'd with times, what they beger to ſpy; 


Since hiſtory may leade thee unto it; © 

A pillar whereupon good ſprites rely, 

Ot time the table, and the Nurſe of wit, 

T he ſquare of reaſon, and the mitides clezre eye : 
W hich leads the curious reader through huge harms, 
Who ſtands ſecure whilſt looking on alarmes, © 


IT 


And that great Prince chosd him whom Homer praigd, '  - * 
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Yet marking great mens lives, this much-impaires * © 
The profit which that benefit imparts, hk 
While as tranſported withprepoſteretscares, + 
To imitate but ſuperficiall parts, + -«- * *- - 


Some for themſelves frame of theirfancies lnares,: --  -- 


And ſhew what folly doth o're-ſway their hearts: - | 

« For countertcited things doe ſtaiges embrace; 

* And all that is affeRed, hath no grace,” Þ 2 - 

13 

Of outward things who (ſhallow wits)take hold,.-- 
Doe ſhew by that they can no higher winne, 
So, to reſemble Hercules of old; -.., 
Mark Antony would bearethe Lyons skinne; = 7 
A brave Athevians ſonne (as ſome havetold); -.. - - 


Would ſuch acourſe (though to. his ſcorne) begin... 
And bent to ſeem look like his-tather dead, © 


k 
\ 


Would make himlſelfe tolispe, and bow his heatl,. OY 


I4 
They who would rightly follow ſfuchasthoſe,” 
Muſt ofthe better parts apply che pow'rs,. .. . - 
As the induſtrious Bee advis'dly goes, -- 
To ſcize uponthe beſt, ſhunne þaſer lowres; - 


So, where thou do' the gicatgſt worthdiſcloſe,, _ 
To compaſſe thar, be prodighl of houres: : .. --- ,: ;./-;; 
Secke not to ſceme, but be; who be, leeme tog;} .. --; 


Doe careleſly, and yet have caretodor. - 
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Thouto reſemble thy renowned Syre, ob 
Muſt not(though ſome there were)mark eriviall things, 
But matchleſle vertues which all mindes admire, TW 
Whoſe treaſure to his Realmes great comfort brings; 
Thar to attaine (thou race of Kings) aſpire, rn 
Whica for thy fame may furniſh ayery wings ; 
Andlike to Eaglets thus thou prov'tth Lads, 
When both like him, in body, aad in munde, 
6 


Ah, be not thoſe moſt miſerable ſoules, _ 
Their judgements to refine who never ftrive 7. 
Not will not looke upon the learned ſcroules; 
Which without "rr doe experience give; 
But (whilſt baſe {lotheach better care controules) _ 
Arc deadin ignorance, catamb'dalive £ : 

*T wixt bcaſts and ſuch the difference is but ſmall, * 

They,ufc not reaſon, beaſts have noncart all. ; 


17 
O! heavealy treaſure which the beſt ſort lo 
Life of the foule, reformer of the yyi Shs. 
Clearclight,which fromuhs mind cach cloud removes, 
Pure ſpring od vertne, 4 /19ux for cachill, ts 
Which inproſperity & bridle. proves, 
Andinadverſity a Pillar ill;  : - 


VES, 


Of thee the more men get; the moret ; crave; 2, 
And thinke,the morcthey get, the lefſethey have.” 
18 | 
But if that knowledge be requir'd of all, 


What ſhould they doe this treafurero obtaine, 

Whom ina Throne, Time travels to enftall, 

Where they by it of all things muſt ordaine 

Ifit make them who by their birth were chrall, 
As little Kings, whilſt o're themſclvesthty raigne, — 
Then it muſt make, whenit hath throughly erac'd them, 
Kings morethen Kings, and like to him who plac'd them, 
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This is a griefe which all the world bemones, 
When thoſe lack judgement who arc borne to judge, - 
And liketo painted Tombes, or guilded flones,. 
To noablet ſoules cannot afford refuges. 
Kings aretheir Kingdomes hearts, which: tainted once, 
The bodies ſtraight corrupt in which they lodge: + 
And thoſe, by whole exzmaple many fall, 
Arc guilty ofthe murther ofthemall;' - 


—_ 
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The meanes which þeſt make Majeſtie to ſtand, 
Are laws obſerv'd, whil'ſt praQtiſe doth direRt: 
The Crowne, the head, the Scepter decksthe hand, 
But onely knowledge doth the thoughts erect; 
Kings ſhould excell all them whom they command, 
In all the parts which do procure relpect: 
Andrhis, a way to what they would, prepares, 
Not onely as thought good, but as known theirs. 
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Seek not due reverence onely to procure, 
With ſhows of Soveraignty, and guards oft lewd, 
So Nero did, yet could not ſo aſſure RG 
The hated Diademe with bloud imbru'd; 
Nor as the Perſian Kings, who liv'd obſcure, 
And of their Subjects rarely would be view'd; 

So one of them was ſecretly o're-thrown, 

And in his place the Murtherer raign'd unknown. 
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No, onely goodneſſe doth beget regard, 
And equity doth greateſt glory winne, 
To plague for vice, and Vertue to reward, 
What they intend, that, bravely to begin; 
This is to Soveraigntic a powerfull guard, 
And makes a Princes praiſe o'reall comein: 
Whoſe lite (his Subjects law) clear'd by his deeds. 
' More then 1uſtinians toyls, good order breeds. 


23 

All thoſe who o're unbaptiz'd Nations raign'd, 
By barbarous cuſtomes ſought to foſter feare; 
And with a Thouſand ryrannies conftrain'd 
All them whom they ſubdu'd their yoke to beare, 
But thoſe whom great Jehovah hath ordain'd, 
Above the Chriſtians. lawfull Thrones to reare: 

Muſt ſeek by worth, to be obey'd for love, 

So having raign'd below, to raigne above. 
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O happy Henrie, who art highly borne, 
Yet beautifi'ſt thy birth with fignes of worth, 
And (though a Childc) all childiſh toyes do'ſt ſcorne, 
To ſhew the world thy vertucs budding forth, - 
Which may by Time this glorious Ile adorne, 
And bring eternall Trophces to the North, 

While as thou do'ſt thy Fathers forces leade, 

And art the hand, whileas he is Od; 
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Thou, like that gallant Thunder-bolt of warre, | 
Third Edwards Sonne, who was ſo much renown'd, 
Shalt ſhine in valour as the morning ſtarre, 
And pleniſh with thy praiſe the peopled round; 
Burt like to his, let nought thy fortune marre, 
Who, in his Fathers time, did dycuncrown'd: 
Long live thy Syrc, ſo allthe world deſires, 
But longer thou, ſo Natures courſe requires. 
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And, though Time oncethee, by thy birth-right owes, 

Thole ſacred honours which men moſt efteeme, 

Yet flatter not thy ſelfe with thoſe faire ſhowes, 

Which often-times are not ſuch as they ſeeme, 

Whole burd'nous weight, the bearer but o're-throws, 

That could before of noſuch danger deeme: 
Then if not, arm'd intime, thou make thee ſtrong, 
Thou doſt thy-ſelfe, and many a thouſand wrong. 


27 

Since thou muſt manage ſuch a mighty State, 
Which hath no borders. but the Seas, and Skies, 
Then even as he who juſtly was call'd great, 
Did (prodigal! of paines wherefame might riſe) 
With both the parts of worth in worth grow great, 
As learn'd, as valiant, and as ſtout as wiſe: 

So now let Ariſtetle lay the ground, 

Whercon thouafter may thy greatneſle found. 


28 


For it tranſported with a bale repoſe, 

Thou di'ſt (as thou doſt not) miſpend thy prime, 

O! what a faire occaſion would'ſt thou loſe, 

Which after would thee grieve, though out of Time! 

To vertuous courſes now thy thoughts diſpoſe, 

While fancies are not glu'd with pleaſures lyme: 
Thoſe who their youth to ſuch like paines engage, 

Do gaine great eaſe unto their perfeR age. 
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Magnanimous, now, with heroicke parts, 

Shew to the world what thoudoſt aymeto be, 

The more to printinall the peoples hearts, 

Thar whichthou would'ſt they ſhould expett of Thee, 

Thar ſo (preeccupi'd with ſuch deſarts) 

They after may applaud the heavens decree 
Whenthatday comes; which if it come too ſoone, 
Then thou and all this Ifle would be undone. 
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And otherwiſe what trouble ſhould'ſt thou finde, wi 
If firſt not ſeiz'd of all chy Subjects love; | F | 
Toply all humours till thy worth have ſhir'd, | 
That even moſt mal-contents muſt ir approye* 
For cle a number would ſuſpend their minde, | 
As doubting whatthou afterwards might'{ prove, W-&! 

And when a Startes affections thus are cold, W.f 

Of that advantage Forreiners take hold, FF 


31 
I grant inthis thy Fortune to be good, 
T hat art inherit ſuch a glorious Crowne, 
As one deſcended from that ſacred bloud, 
Which oft hath fil'd the world with true renowne: 
The which ſtill onthe top of glory ſtood, - . 
And not {ſo much as once ſeem'd to look downe: 
For who thy branches to remembrance brings, 
Count what he liſt,he cannot count but Kings. 


32 
And pardon me, for I muſt pauſe a while, 
Andatathing of right to be admir'd, TY TY 
Sincethoſe, from whom thou cam'ſt, reign'd inthis le, 
Loe, now of yeares even thouſands are,expir'd; . 
Yet nonecould therethem thrall, nor thente exile, 
Nor ever faild the lyne fo much defird: , _ - -. 5; 
The hundred and ſeventh parent living free, 
A never conquer'd-Crowne may leave to thee. - 
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Nor hath this onely happened as by chance, . 
Ofalterations, then there had beene fome,: : 
But that brave race which {till did worth enhaunce, 
Would ſo preſage the thing that was to come; 
That this united Iſle ſhould once advance, 
And, by the Lyon led, all Realmes o're-come: 

For if it kep't a little, free before, : 

Now having much (no doubt).itmuſt domore. 
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And though our Nations, long 1 muſt confeſle, 
Did roughly woo before that they could wed; . 
That but endeers the Union we poſſeſſe, - 
Whom Neptame both combines within one bed: 
All ancient injuries this doth redrefſle, 
And buries that which man abartell bred: nn A RAT PET TREO IHE. a. 
< Brave diſcords reconcil'd (if wrathexpire) . of 6 18 
« Do breed the greateſt love, and moſt intire. . . L; 
| 4: TT Fn Fi; 
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Of Exzelands Mary, hadit beenethe chance 
To make King Philip Father of a Sonne, 
The Spaniards high defigney ſo to advance, 
All Albions beautics had beene quite o're-tunne: 
Or yetif Scorlands Mary had heir'd France, 
Our bondage then had by degrees begun: 
Of which, it that a {iranger hold a part, 
To take the other that would meanes impart, 
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Thus from two dangers we were twiſe preſerv'd, 
When as we ſeem'd without recovery loſt, 
As from their freedome thoſe who freely ſwery'd, 
And ſuffered ſtrangers of our bounds to boaſt; 
| Yet were we for this happy time reſerv'd, 
And, but to hold it deare, alittle croſt: 

That of the Szewarrs the Illuſtrious race, 

Might, like their mindes, a Monarchie embrace. 
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Of that bleſt Progeny, the well known worth 
Hath, ofthe people, a COnceit procur'd, 
That from the race it never can go forth, 
But long hereditary, is well affur'd, 
Thus(Sonne of thar great Monarch of the North) 
They to obey, are happily inur'd: 
O're whom thou art expected once to raigne, 
To have good Anceſtours one much doth gaine, 
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He whoby tyranny his Throne doth reare, 
And diſpoſleſſe another of his right, 
Whoſe panting heart dare never truſt his care, 
Since ſtill made odious in the peoples fight, 
Whilſt he both hath, and gives, great cauſe of feare, 


Is (ſpoyling all) at laſt ſpoil'd of the light: 
Aſs e who are deſcended of his bloud, 


Ere that they be belcev'd, muſt long be good. 
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Yetthough we ſec it is an cafiething, 

For ſuch a one his State ſtill co maintaine, 
Who by his birth-right borne to be a King, 
Doth with the Countreys love, the Crowne obtaine, 
The ſame doth many w confuſion bring, 


Whil'ſt, for that cauſe, they care not how they raigne. 


& O never Throne eſtabliſh'd was ſo ſure, 
« Whoſe fall a vitious Prince mightnot procure: 
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Thus do a number to deſtruction runne, 
And ſo did Tarquis once abule his place, 
Who for the filthy life he had begun, 
Was barr'd from Rowe, and ruin'd all his race; 
So he whoſe Father of no King was Sonne,, 
Was Father to no King bur, in diſgrace 
From S:cile baniſh'd, by the peoples hate, 
Did dye at Corinth in an abjeR irate, 


Al 

And as that Monarch merits endlefle praiſe, 

Who by his vertue doth a ſtate acquire, 

So all the world with ſcornfull eyes may gaze 

On their degener'd ftemmes which might aſpire, 

As having greater pow'r, their power to raiſe, 

Yet of their race the ruine do confvire:s — - 
And for their wrong-ſpent life with ſhame do end, 
* Kings chaſtis'd once, are not allow'd tamend. 
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Thoſe who repoſing on their Princely name, 

Can never give themſelves to care for ought, 

But for their pleaſures every thing would frame, 

As all were made forthem, and they for nought, 
Onceth'carth their bodies, men will ſpoyle their fame, 
Though whil'{t they live,all for their caſe be wrought: 
And thoſe conceits on which they do depend, 


Do but betray their fortunes in the end. 
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This ſelfe-conceit doth ſo the Tudgement choake, 
That when with ſome ought well ſucceeds through it, 
They onthe ſame with great aftcion look, 
And ſcorne th'advice of others to admit; 
Thus did brave Charles the laſt Bureundian Duke 
Deare buy a battell purchaPd by his witz - 
By which in him ſuch confidence was bred, 
Thatblinde preſumption to confuſion led; 


ww 
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O! ſacred Counſell, quint-efſence of ſouls, oy 


Strength of the Common-wealth, which chaines the fate 
Andevery danger (ere it come) controuls, _ 
The anker of great Realr» - , ſtaffe of all States; 
O! ſure foundation which no Tempeſt fouls, 
On which are builded the moſt glorious ſeats! 

Ifought with thoſe ſucceed who {corne thy care, 


It comes by chance, and draws them ina ſnare. 
GC-3 
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Thrice happy isthat King, who haththe grace 

To chuſea Councell whereonto relye, 

Which loves his perſon, and reſpects his place, 

And (liketo Ariſtides) can caſt by 

All private gruage, and publike cares imbrace, 

Whom no Ambion nor baſe thoughts do tye: 
And thatthey be not, to betray their ſeats, 
The partiall Penfioners of forreine States. 
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None ſhould but thoſe of-that grave number boaſt, 
Whole lives have long with many vertues ſhin'd; 
As Rome reſpected the Patricians moſt, 
Utſc Nobles firſt, if totrue worth inclin'd: 
Yet ſo, thatunto others ſceme not loſt 
All hope to riſe, for elſe (high hopes reſign'd) 

Induſtrious Vertue in her courſe would tyre, 

If not erpeRting Honour for her hyre., 
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But ſuch as thoſe a Prince ſhould moſt eſchue, 

Who dignities do curiouſly affc@; 

A publike charge, thoſe who too much purſue, 

Seeme to haveſome particular reſpect, 

All ſhould be godly, prudent, ſecret, true, 

Of whoma King his Counſell ſhould elect: 
And he, whilſt they adviſe of zeale and love, 
Should not the number, bur the beſt approve. 
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A great diſcretion is requir'd to know 
What way to weigh opinions in his minde; 
But ah! this doth the judgement oft o re-throw, 
Then whil he comes within himſelfe confin'd, 
And of the Senate would but make a ſhow, 
Soto confirme thar which he hath deſign'd, 

As one who one]y hath whereon to reſt, 

For Councellours,his thoughts, their ſeat his breſt. 
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But what avails a Senate in this ſort; 

Whoſe pow'r within the Capitoll is pent? 

A blaſt of breath which doth for nought import, 

But mocks the world with a not a&'d intents 

Thoſeare the counſels which oreat States ſupports 

Which, neverare made knownebutby th'event: 
Not thoſe where wiſe-men matters do propole, 
And fooles thereafteras they pleaſe diſpole. 


Nor 
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Noris thisall which ought to be defird, | 
In this Aſſembly (ſince the kingdomes ſoule) 
That with a knowledge morethen rare inſpir'd, 
A Common-wealth, like Plato's, in a ſcroule 
They can paint forth, but meanes aretoo acquir'd, 
Diſorders torrent freely to controule; 

And arming with authority their lines, 

To a with juſtice that which wit deſignes, 
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Great Empreſle of this univerſall frame, + _ 
The Atlas on whoſe thoulders States are ſtay'd, 
Who {way'ſt the raynes which all the world do tame, 
And mak'ſt men good by force, with red array'd: 
Diſorders enemy, Virgin without blame, | 
Within whoſe ballance, good and bad are weight'd-; 

O! Soveraigne of all vertues, without Thee 

Nor peace, nor warre, canecntertained be. 
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Thou from confuſion all things haſt redeem'd : 
The meeting of Amphict3ons had beene vaine, 
Andallthole Senates which were moſt eſteem'd, 
Wer't not by thec, their Counſels crown'd remaine, 
And all thoſe laws had but dead letters ſeem'd, 
Which Solen, or Lycurgs,did ordaine: 

Wert not thy ſword made all alike to dye, 

And not the weake, while as the ſtrong ſcap'd by. 
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O! not without great cauſe all tancients did 
Paint Magiſtrates plac'd to explanethe lays, 
Not having hands, ſo bribery to forbid, 
Which them from doing right, too oft with-draws; 
And with a velle the Indgeseyes were hid, 
Who ſhould not ſee the partie, but the cauſe: 


Gods Deputies, which his Tribunall reare. 
Should havea patent, nota partiall care, 
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Thelack of juſtice hath huge evils begun, 
Which by no meanescould be repair'd againe; 
The famous Syre of that more famous Sonne, 
From whom (while as he ſleeping did remaine) 
One did appealc, till that his ſleep was done, 
And whoma widow did diſcharge to raigne 
Becauſe he had not time plaints to attend, 
Did loſe his life for ſucha fault intivend. 
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This juſtice is the vertue moſt divine, 

Which like the King of Kings ſhews Kings inclin'd, 

Whoſe ſure foundations nhought can under-mine, 

If once within a conſtant breaſt confin'd: 

For otherwiſe ſhe cannot clearly ſhine, 

W hile as the Magiſtrate, oft changing minde, 

' Tsoft too ſwift, and ſometimes ſlow to ſtrike, 
As led by private ends, not ſtill alike. 
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Uſe mercie freely, juſtice, as conſtrain'd, 
This muſt be done, although that be more deare, 
And oft the forme may make the deed diſdain'd, 
Whilſt juſtice taſts of tyranny too neare; 

One may be juſtly, yer in rage arraign'd, 
Whilſt Reaſon rul'd by paſſions doth appeare: 
Once Sotrates becauſe o're-com'd with ire, 

Did from correcting one (till calm'd) retyre. 
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Thoſe who want meanes their anger to afſwage, 
Do oft themſelves » Or others, rob of breath; 
Fierce Y alextinian, ſurfetting In rage, 
By burſting of a Veyne, did bleed to death; 
And Theodoſaws, (till but then, thought ſage, 
Caus'd murther Thouſands,whil ft quite drunk with wrath, - 
Who to prevent the like opprobrious crime, 
Made ſtill ſuſpend his Edicts for atime. 
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Of vertuous Kings all th'aQtions do proceed 

Forth from the ſpring of a paternall love; 

To cheriſh, or correct (as Realmes have need) 

For which he more than for himſelfe doth moye, 

Who many a Millions caſe that way to breed, 

Makes ſometime ſome his indignation prove, 
And like to Codrus, would even death imbrace, 
If torthe Countreys good, and peoples peace. 
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This Lady that ſo long unarm'd hath ſtray'd, 

Now holds the ballance, and doth draw the ſword, 
And never was more glorioufly array'd, 

Nor in ſhort time did greater -good afford; 

The Stare which toconfukion ſeem'd betray'd, 

And could of nought butbloud, and wrongs, record, 
Loe, freed from trouble, and inteſtine rage, 
Dothboaſt yer to reſtore the golden age. 


Thus 
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Thus doth thy Father (generous Prince) prepare, 
A way for Thee to gaine Immottall fame, 
Andlayes the grounds of greatnefle with ſuch care, 
Thatthou may'ſt build great works uponthe ſame; 
Then fince thou art to have a Field ſo faire, 
Whereas thou once may'ſt cternizethy name, 
Begin (whileas a greater light thine ſmothers) 
And lcarneto rule thy ſelfe, G: thou rulſt others: 
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For ſtill true magnanimity we finde, 

Doth harbour early inan generous breſt; 

To match Altiades, whote glory ſhin'd, 

Themiſtocles (a childe) was rob'd of reſts 

Yet ſtrive to bea Monarch of thy minde, 

For as to dare great things, all elſe deteſt, 
A generous emulation ſpnrresthe ſprite, 
Ambition doth abulc the courage quite, 
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Whilſt of illuftcious lives thou look'ſt the ſtory, 
Abhorre thoſe Tyrants which fill ſwimm'd in bloud, 
And follow thoſe whe (to their cndleſle glory) 
High in cheir Subjects love by vertue ſtoods = 
O! be like um who on a Time was forie, 
Becauſe that whil'ft he chanc'd to do nogood, 
There but one day had happened to expire: 
He was the worlds delight, the heavens defire;” 
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But as by mildneſſe, ſome great States do gaine, 

By lenity, ſome loſe that which they have, 

Enelands fixth Henry could not live, and raigne, 

Bur (being ſimple) did huge foils receive: 

Brave Scipis's Army mutini'd in Spayze, 

And (by his mecknefſe bold) their charge did leave: \ 
O! tothe State it brings great profit oft, ri Wh 
To be ſometimes levere, and never ſoft. £2 | 3 ; 


To guide his Courſers warely through the skic, —_— 
Earſt Phabwe did his Phacton require, \! 
Since from the midle-way if ſwarving by, ſh 
The heavens would burne, orth'carth would be on fires - * Fi 
So doth 'twixtewo extroames cach vertue lye, . Pies nc pn = 
To which the pureſt ſprits ought to aſpire, L 

He lives maſt ſure who no extreame dothtouch, - nad 

Neught would too little be, nor yet to@ much... 2g 
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Some Kings, whom all men did in hatred hold, 

With avaritious thoughts whole breaſts were torne, 

Too baſely givento feaſt their eyes with gold, 

Us'dill, andabje& meanes, which brave minds ſcorne, 

Such whilſt they onely {eck (no vice controul'd) 

How they may beſt their Treaſuries adorne: | 
Are(though like Craſws rich)whil't wealth them blinds, 
Yet ſtill as poore as /7#« in their miſides. 
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And ſome againe as fooliſh fancies move, 

Who praiſeprepoſt rous fondly dopurſue, 

Not liberall, no, but prodigall do prove; ,_ 

Then whilſt their Treaſures they exhauſted view, 

With Subſidies do loſe their Subjects love; | 

And ſpoyle whole Realmes, though but tenrich a few: 
WhiPft with authority thcir pride they cloake, 
Who ought todye by ſmoke for {clling ſmoke. 
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But O'!the Prince moſt loath'd in every Land, 

Is one (all given to.lyſt) who hardly can | 

Free from ſome great miſhap along time ſtand; = 

For all the world his deeds withihatred ſcans - 

Should he who hath the honour ro ceammand 

The nobleſt Creature (great Gods Image) man, ' 
Be, to the vileſt vice, the baſeſtſlave,  — * 
The bodies plague, ſouls death, and honours grave? 
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That beaſtly Monſter who retyr d apart, 

Amongſt his Concubines beganto ſpinne, 

Took with the habite too a womans heart, 

And ended that which Nzz« did begin ; 

Faint hearted Xerxes who did gitrs.impart, : 

Tothem who could deviſe new wayes to finne: © 
Though back'd with worlds of men, ſtraight took the flight, 
And had not courage but to ſee them fight, - | 
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Thus doth ſoft pleaſure but abaſe theminde, 

And making one to ſervile thoughts deſcend, =. 

Doth make the body weake, the judgement blinde, 

An hatefull life, an ignominious ent, 

Whcre thoſe who did this raging Tyrantbinde,. 

With vertues Chains, their triumphs to atterid; = 
Have by that meatws a greaterglory gain'd,.. 
Then all the Victories which they atrain'd. 
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Thevalorous Perſian who not once but gaz'd 

On faire Pantheas face to caſe his toyls, 

His glory, by that continency, rais'd 

More than by Babylons, and Lydis's ſpoyls; 

The Macedozian Monarch was more prais d, 

1 ban for triumphingo're ſo many ſoils, 
Thar of his greateſt foe (though beauteous ſcene) 
He chaſtly cntertain'd the capgiv'd Queene, 
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Thus have ſtill-gaz'd-at Munarchs much adoc, 

Who (3!l the worlds diſorders tg redreſle) : 

Should ſhine !ike to the Sunne, the which fill, loe, 

The more it mounts aloft, doth feeme the lefle, 

They ſhould with confidence go freely ts, 

And (truſting to their worth) their will expreſle: 
Not like French Lens th'eleventh who did maintaine. 
That who could not diſſemble, could not raigne. 
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But ſtill co guard their State the ſtrongeſt barre, 
And ſureſt refuge in cach dangerous ſtorme, 
Is to be found a gallant man of warre, 
Wirth heart that dare attempr, hands to performe, 
Not that they venter ſhould their ſtate too farre, 
And to cach Souldiers courſe their courſe conforme. 
The.skilfull Pylots at the Rudder fit: 
Let others uſe their ſtrength, and them their wit. 
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In Mars his myſteries to gaine renowne, 
It gives Kings glory, and aflures their place, 
It breeds thema reſpe amongſt their owne, 
And makes their neighbours feare to loſe their grace; 
Still all thoſe ſhonld, who love to keep their Crowne, 
In peace prepare for warre, in warre tor peacc: 

For as all feare a Prince who dare attempr, 

The want of courage brings one in contempt. 
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And,royall off-ſpring, who may'ſt high aſpire, 

As one to whom thy buth high hopes aſſhigrrd, 

This well becomes the courage of thy Syre, 

Who traines Thee up according to thy kinde; 

He, though the world his proſp'rous rajene admire, 

In which his Subjects ſuch a comfort finde: 
Hath (if the bloudy Art mov'd toimbrace) 


That wit then to make warre, which now keeps peace: 
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And O! how this (deare Prince) the people charmes, 

Who flock about Thee oft in raviſh'd bands, 

To ſee thee yong, yet manage ſothine Armes, 

Have a Mercuriall minde, and Martiall hands, 

This exerciſe thy tender courage warmes; 

And ſtill true Greatnefle bur by Vertue ſtands: 
Ageſilaxs ſaid, no King could be 
More great, unleſſe more vertuouy, than he. 
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And though that all of Thee great things expe@, 

Thou, astoo little, mak'ſt their hopes aſham'd; 

As he who on O/lympas did deteR, 

The famous Thebars foot, his body fram'd, 

By thy beginnings ſo we may colleR, 

How great thy worth by Time may be proclaim'd: 
For who thy aQtions doth remarke, may ſee, 
That there be many Ceſars within thee. 


7 
Though every State by long experience findes, 
That greateſt bleſſings proſp'ring Peace imparts, 
As which all Subjects to good order bindes, 
Yet breeds this Ile ſtill populous 1n all parts, 
Such vigorous bodies, and ſuch reſtlefle mindes, 
That they diſdaine touſe Mechanick Arts: 


And, bcing haughty, cannot live an reſt, 
Yea ſuch, whenidle, are a dangerous peſt. 
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A prudent Romaz told, in ſome few houres, 

To Romes Eſtate what danger did redound, 

Then, when they raz'd the Carthaginian Towres, 

By which while as they ſtood, ſtill meanes were found, 

With others harmes to exerciſe their pow'rs, 

The want whereof, their greatneſle did confound; 
For, when no more with forraine foes imbroil'd, 
Straight, by inteſtine warres, the State was ſpoyl'd. 


179 
' No, fincethis ſoile which with great ſprits abounds, 
Can hardly nurce her Nurcclings all in peace, 
Then let us keep her boſome free from wounds, 
And ſpend our fury in ſome forraine place : 
There is no wall can limit now our bounds, 
But allthe world will need walls in ſhort ſpaces 
To keep our troups from ſeizing on new Thrones; 
The Marble Chayre muſt paſſe the Occan once. 


What 
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VVhat fury o're my judgement doth prevaile * 
Methinkes I ſecall th'earth glance with our Armes, 
And groning Neptune charg'd with many a layle; 
I heare thethundring Trumpet ſound th alarmes, 
VVhilft all the neighbouring Nations doc looke pale, 
Such ſudden feare cach panting heart diſarmes, 

To ſee thoſe martiall mindes together gone, 

The Lyon and the Leopard in one. 
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I (Henry) hope with this mine eyes to feed, 
Whilſt ere thou wear'ſt a Crown, thou wear'lt a ſhield; 
And when thou(making thonſands once to bleed, 
That dare behold thy count*nance, and not yeeld) 
Stirr' {t through the bloudy duſt a foaming ſteed, - 
An intereſted witnefle inthe field 

I may amongſt thoſe bands thy grace attend, 

And be thy Homer when the warrcs do cnd, 
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But ſtay, where fly'ſt thou(Mulc) ſofarre aſtray 2 

And whilſt affeRion doth thy courle command, 

Dar'ſt thus above thy reach attempta way 

Tocourt the heire of A/6/075 war-like land, 

Who gotten hath his generous thoughts to ſway, 

A royall gift out of a royall hand; 
And hath before his cyes that Type of worth, 
That Starre of ſtate, thar Pole wh 
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Yet o're thy father, loe, (ſuch is thy fate) 

Thou haſt this vantage which may profit thee, 

An orphan infant, ſetled in his ſear, 

He greater then himſelfe could never ſee, 

Where thou may'{tlearne by him the Art of ſtate, 

And by another what thy ſelfe ſhould'ſt be, 
Whilſt that which he had onely but heard told, 
In all his courſe thou practis'd may'ſt behold. 
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And this advantage long may'ſt thouretain, 
By which to make thee bleſt, the heavens conſpire; 
And labour ofhis worth to make thy gaine, 
To whol= perfeions thou may'ſt once aſpire, 
When as thou ſhew'ſt thy ſelfe, whilſt chou do'ſt raigne; 
A Sonne held worthy of ſo great a Syre; 

And with his Scepters, and the peoples hearts, 

Do'ſt Rill inherit his heroicke ns. 
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LR ARGUMENT. 

With Ammons King, griev'#Tabeſh did agree; 
If a0t reliev'd, their riaht efes loſt ,to lies ; Fi 
From this diſgrace Saul fights to make them free, 
And God to him, the vittory doth. give,  "oo"0m]e 
Them who him firſt had ſcori# d;to kill did ſtrive + © - © 

The peoples errour,Samucl makes them know, 

Then what he was, what all ſhould be, doth ſhow. 


Ws 4 
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V4 Vic ſound true valour, all perfeRions parts, ; 


{ To kindle courage inthoſe generouy hearts, 


FONTS Whilſt honours height the wage of worth imparts, 
Whart henceis hop'd, or whilſt we here draw breath: | 


Loe, found, not fain'd, how men accompliſtyd prove, 
Both prais'd below, and glorifi'd above. * 
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Othou,from whom all what we praiſe doth ſtreame, 
Lift up my ſoule, my ſprite with power inſpire; 
"That ſtraying wits who fayn'd Ideas dreame, 
May magnanimity in menadmire, © 
Who ſought thy glory, not affeQing fame, 
And yet whatcourage courts did all acquire; 
The truth not wrong'd, to pleaſe Lord pardon me, 
In method, time, and circumſtances tree. 


T8 | 
Sterne Ammons armes when Tabeſh was enclos'd, - 
In her defenders did ſuch fearc infule, = 
That breached walles (all naked) were expos'a, 
Asweake, elſe worſe,the owners to accufe; 
W ho on defence no further then repos.d, . 
But laſt, for hope, a wretched helpe did ule , 
To fawne on foes, and ſeeke (they thus appeas'd). 
' What ſafety thoſe who ſought their IE, pleas d, 
* Dd ; 


} Which ſtriveby vertietp'trium ph.o're death, -.'_ 


T he force of friendſhip, and tir feds of faith, ... 


Then 
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Then Nahas who could not his pride fappreſle, 

(As empty bladders blowne up with the winde) 

Did dreame what way to double their diftreſle, 

Thar ſtill their ſhame might baſely be deſign'd, . 

And to this bargaine proudly did them prefſe, 

That they (without right eys) ſhould live halfe blinde: 
A plaguy pardon which did loſe, when ſpare, 
*« Of wicked men the mercies cruell are. 
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Butthe beſieg'd all in a deſp'rate ſtate, 

« (Thepreſent fcare breeds greateſt horrour ſill) 

Soups rſt that they by meſſengers might treat,  . --. 
With other Hebrews to preyear their if ” -: 
Andif not ſo ſoone help'd, ſhort was the date, 

When they ſhould render reſting on his will : 

Who thus ſome comfort or excuſe might claime, 
All :raellſo made partners of their ſhame. 
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Tothis requeſt he quickly did conſent, 

All ſtrength elſe ſcornd, who truſted in his owne, 

For, ifthe reſt,that ſuccour crav'd, not lent, 

He judg'dthem ſecargh as with that town o're-throwns 

His raving thoughts tor new delj nes were benr, 

As this for certaine, all the world had knowne; _ 
« Loc, thus large counts proud fooles for lopg time make} | 
< Though death ſtill treads each foot-ſtep attheirbacke. 
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As wing'd with fearesto haſte the hop'd reliefe, 

At Gibea he arriv'd whom Jabeſb ſent, 

Whilſt groanes and teares (asin commiſſion chicfe) 

More prompt for woe would necds the tongue prevent, 

They firſt uſurp'd the place, as ſent from griefe, 

While as the count 'nance did the minde comment : 
Yet from their weakneſle gathering ſome more ſtr 
Sighs uſhering words, this wreſtled out at length. 
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Your wretched brethren who in G:lead dwell, 
Of Gods choice people (Abraharpss heires) a part, 
By Ammons bands whoſe breaſts with pride doe ſwell, 
Have ſuffred harmes which might make rocks to ſmart, 
Indignities which I di{daine to tell. 

Such ſhame my face, and horrour fills my heart : 
By putting out one cyc, ſome covet peace; 
Though great the loſle, yet greater the diſgrace. 
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With this condition, 1«beſh did compoſe, 
If in ſeven dayes we ſuccour not receive, | 
More happy they who bgth their eyes doe loſe, 
Then who for obje& ſuch a tyrant.have, 
Who even o' re God ſeekes toinfaultinrehale, 
Whom from his Altars he doth bragge to reave : 
The loſſe of light(if this.not griey'd) were light, _ 
Though all onr dayes{when blinde)prav'd byt one night. 
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His pow'r too much eſteem d, ours.not atal}, 
He, till we gather, doth of puxpole ſtay, 
That (as he dreames) all quickly kjN'd, or thrall, 
Fame flow'd from many fprings exhauſt he may; 
As Eeypts foyle, and many nations fall, 
All for his glory had prepar'd the way : 

This victory myſt by aWehaſc be grac'd 5 

Gods captiv'd wonders in his trumiph plac'd. 


II 


Oft when men ſcorn'd, God did regard our grones, 

And from great troubles didusfree before,': 

Who pow'rfull, juſt, and mercifull atonee, 

Peaceto his people when hewounld reſtore, 

As Reeds,cruſh'd Scepters;breaking brittle thornes, 

And by meane meanes tobeadmird the more, - 
What man not mogk'd at Adidians ſcornfull Aight 2 
How oft did one againſt a number fight ? 
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Then(Sir) it ſeemesthat who guards racobs ſeed, 
To honour you doth this occaſion move, 
That at this time you (eminent) may breed, 
In ſtrangers terrour, in your people love, 
For ifthis battell (as we hope Tice , 
It yourele&ion highly would approve: 
And that conceit which at the firſt one oaines 
| Itfix'd forever in the minde remaines. ; 
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Since come to urge great haſte I muſt be ſhort, 
That ſoone their hopes may grow, or elſe be ſpent, 
Whom if you now doe by your power ſupport, 
You free from danger, and your owne prevent, 
Elſe in worſe time, us'd after in like fort, 
Your owne next feard, you muſt our lofle repent. 

« Andcourage,which,now free,might praile procure, 

&« Neccflity when forc'd, will quite obfcure. 

Thinke 
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 Fonathan, 
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Thinke that you heare our Citizens in vaine, * 
With waſted words atyrants rigour ply; 

The dead to envy forc'd, whilſt they remaine 
Of victors vile the bitter taunts to try, Fm 
T ie faces beauty once, but then the Kaine, - - -: 


On bloudy checkes whilſt ugly eyes doe lyes': 0 WR 


Thinke Nahas ſcorning them, and bragging you, 
And thai one moment loſt, breeds danger now. 
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The manthen dumb, griefe did againe engage, 
By ſpeaking paſſhons turther toprevailez; ot 
The common woe nought could at firſt aſſwage, 
Till angers ſtrength made pitties weakenefls fitle : 
Kinde Ionzathan {moak'd griefe, and flam'd torth tage, 
Bat yet for hafte to venge, ſtaid not to waile: - 

He wiſh'd for wings to flye, where Ammor ſtay d, 


ww 


Yet firſt attended what his father ſaid. 
16 


That God(faid Sa/) whom none enoughcanpraiſe, 


His troupes when vex'd, ſtill-by ſome bne protects; - :-Þf 


And me (of many leaſt) arlaſt dotÞtaiſe. 


To fighttholc battels which his will 'dire&ss MRS 


Ofr (that hethus the world may. morelamaze)}. .: 

weake inſtruments worke wonderiull effeas : - _ 
That, due to him, none may uſurpe one though, 
Nor trom his glory derogatein ought, 


17 
All my ambition is to ſerve this ſtate -: 
For which effec, forc'd from my low repoſe, 
The Lord was pleas'd (not my defires) of late, 
This charge on me (as all know) to impoſe; 
And by effes, God grant I may prove great, 
Not,but in ſhew, as pompous Ethnickes gloſe; 
That God,this State who made metoembrace, 
May grace his choice,and fit me for the place. 
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I all your troubles travellto appeaſe, - 
And place my treaſure onely in your hearts : 

Farre be delight from me, and what may pleaſe, 
Whilſtinthis kingdomeany City ſmarts; 

And I could wiſh I might (if for youreaſe) . 
To watch over all, even part my ſelfe in parts : 
This kingdome now it muſt my body prove, © 
And I the ſoule by which ir all ſhould move. _ 
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: "9 | 
But leſt that words time(due to deeds) ſhould waſt, 
Goe, get you backe, and unto /abeſþ tell, 8 
That, cre the time whichghey delign'd, be paſt, 
T (hall be there, that tyrant to expell; oo 
Then whilſt they wondred, as quite chang'd atlaſt, 
Saul did them all, yea, and himſclfeexcell : 
A kingly courage kindled had his minde, 
And trom his face, majeſticke greatneſle ſhin'd. 


20 


He whom they had deſpis'd, as baſebefore, 
Otthe leaſt Tribes leſt family, bur borne, ' *- 
Who ſought ſtray'*d beaſts, heard of his fathers ſtore, 


Whom with diſdaine they (whea firſt raisd)did ſcorny = 


Afraid to be with him familiar more, 

A reverendawe haaprond contempt out-worne : 
And treupes did him attend (all well appeas'd) 
Imperioufly appointing what he ples. : 
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Two Oxen then he did in pieces ſhare, © 

W hich he through 1/-ae{ did with tertour ſend; 

And vow'd folemnly,who vid nor repaire, 

W here Saul ind Samuel did their forces bend, - 

That as thoſe beaſts had been diſmembred there, 

Th-y,like from him (when viRor) might attend; 
Bur in their hearts. God ſuch obedience wrought, 
That allto doe his will, were quickly brought, 


?2 


O what huge troupes their native liomes did leave ! 
Of populous zſracl, there did armed ſtand, 
"Three hundred thouſand; thirty Tuda gave, 
When by God blels'd, ſo fertile was that land 
Yetthey by this did no high hopes conceive, 
Though ſwarming forth in numbet as the ſand £ 
As who oft ſpy'd, confirm'd by the effects, 
The God of battcls, victory direRs, 


No mercenary mindes baſe gaine did move, 
(As whom when ſold, a priceto petill drives)” 


Bright zcale, truc honour, and their Countries love, ©” - 


Did to all dangers conſeerate their lives: = 

None nceced them to preſſe, but to approve, - 

Arm'd for their Altars, children, goods and wives, 
When forc'd to fight for liberty ahd lands, 
Each one (a Capraine) all his power conimands. 
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When open force had-baniſh'd private feares, 
All were (though ſad) bent what they lov'd to quite, 
Babes flatt'ring ſmiles, wives, wounding ſighes,and tears, 
Of pleaſures paſt endeer'dthe left delight; 
Yet from all elſe thd Trumpets challeng'd cares ; 
They part behov'd, where honour did invite, 

Which made their breaſts ſuch gallant gueſts embrace, 

Soft paſſions ſoogt gave active courage place, 
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That ſadneſfle paſt, which paxtings bad contracted, 

All fed their fancies with Ideall ſhewes, 

And careleſſe whag they did, as quite diftraRed, 

All (breathing battell) talk'd but of o're-throwes; 

And what they thought, their carneſt geſture ated; 

Each mouth with brags, each hand ſeenwd big with blowes : 
Each ſouldier(ſ{woln with hopes) as ſtraight grown great, 
With count'nance ſtern, look'd high,and ſtep'd in ftate. 
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All eyes attendance, 7onathan procurd, 
Whoſe march maje ſticke highly was cxtoll'd, 
Notarrogant, no, no, but yet aſſur'd, 
It ſome mens tolly. others teares controld: 
His looke impcrious, ferc'd,yet milde,allurd, 
The proud to bow, the, humble ta.be bold : 
What fit, reforming, marking every place;. 
His gallant carriage, ali the reſt, dad grace. ' 


27 | 
Clouds made the worid (all light below expell'd) 
Adriry lodging for a'drowſie Lord, 

Yet ſtill (as big with light) heavens boſome {well'd, 
And for one great, did many ſmall afford : 

In ſhadowes wrapt, alilent hotrour held 

All ſorts of gueſts with which the earth was ſtor'd : 


The world ſcem'd dumb, where nought ſave breath did move, 


As, what ſeem'd dead, it ſtill alive would prove. 
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Yetallthe hoaſt to Nature did.refuſe,.. 
That tribute due by every, mornls eyc, 
Of matters high whilſt haughty.choughts did mule, 
Sleeps leaden bands ſtraight travell did-unty; 
Heaven in their mindes ſuch vigour did infuſe, 
They (as it ſelfe) the 1ype of death did flye : 

« To doe great things, when generous minds deviſe, 
« Paine pleaſure gives, things difficult entice, 
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But (clouds diſpers'd ) the ayre mare pure'a 
Light bluſhing (as late. raisd)rhe:depths did Sn 
Whilſt flaming ſhields ſome trembling glances: clear'd,' + 
What night had rett from them, th!xyesbeck did reave,:. ' : - - 

And ſprites(though d ull)a natuxall muicke.chear'd OR 
Which many divers founds conſlorted gave: ': | 
1 from darkneſſe, Day from Night for 


wy 
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They by faint flaſhes of exhauſted fires, 

There ſpyde a Camp, as if from danger. fart 

Well ſerv'd with all co which rich Peace aſpices,, 

As if for pleaſure com'd, to ſport with warre, ' | 

They ſoftly lay (as at adorn'd retires)-- * - © ©, * 

Where(all commodious)nought their reſt'm 
Mars onely ſeem'd to court his muſtrefle there, 
Charg'd with ſuperfluons,of things needtull, bare. 


32 
Here ſleep preſs'd him, there wine had buried one; 
(Death kifled ſo as ſtraight imbrac'dto be) 
Boords ſtill were charg'd, whence gueſts had falne, no 
Cups crownd with wine, triumph'd, as victors, free, 
Late muſficks condu6ts bruis'd(whentouch'd 
Games relics left, were of all ſorts to ſee; 
Thus ſouldiers ſeenvd,voluptuous tokens trac'd 
Not ina campe, but at ſome wedding plac'd. 


33 


Two in one tent (whilſt we without did hold) 
Astyrd of leep, the time with words did waſt, 
Thetruth [ hope, (though not ſo meant whentold) 
Said,of their toylcs, this night would be the laſt. 
Then, that this day the Hebrews render would, 
And attheir feet themſclves({corn'd captives) caſt : 
dto laugh,when ſþ 
His mate to kill, as more to ruth inclin'd. 
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Ercthat dayes journey Phabus had begun, ' 
The Armies, neere were drawn unto an end; 7 
And thoſe return'd, who firſt before had runne; 
To try abroad that which they mightattend: 
They rold how they (by theoccaſton:wonne 
To Ammons Tents did reſolutely tend; © 
Whoſe ſilence ſeem'drhem(in'ſuſpenſe) to 
Some watch d neere /abeſh, elſewherc none at all. 


ying them halfe blinde, 


htmarre: 


did grone, 


Type of that Chaos firſt whence fow'dall things. '* 7 --- --- 
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No doubt we might (if willing) whete we went, 

Have ſoon kill'd Pie, and hardly kept hands pure, 

But would not ſo your enterpriſe prevent, 

By making them ſuſpe& who lay fecutes 

Our thoughts for private praiſe were-tiot fo behit, 

A publike danger fondly to procure; — © - 
Then (brought fromithicnee to =_—_ their ſpeeches true ) 
A helmet one, a.fword the other ſhew. 
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Thus what they learn'd,cach circhmſtancedeclar'd, 

In cycry breaſt a thirſt of bartell bred, ca 

With Aber and his ſonne, Savl equall ſhar'd, | 

The gliſtring ſquadrons which no danger dread, 

Of which both reſolute, and well prepar'd, 

Each onea hundred and ten thouſand kd: 
The chiefes then mer, who ſtraight to fight did crave, 
Saul ncedlcile ſpurres thus to franke-courage gavc. 
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Whulſt all events (as doubrfull) ballanc'dbe, : 
The ſouldiers mindes their carneſt Emperour cheagesz | 
But what I ſhould give you, ye giverome, | 
Whoſe reſolution ar an height appeares;. 

A courage, yea, a confidence Ice, TY 
T hrough lookes which lightning every count'naneecleares:: 
So that I ſhould(ifbent to move you. more) MT. 

Caſt water in the Sea, ſand on the ſhore. 
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And O! what wonder though yeall be bold, 

Your anceſtors victorious ſteps to trace, 

Which oft triumph'd o're mighty:Statesof old, 

Whilſt Godrhie glory, they did purchaſe peace 2 

Heavens regiſter, by ſacred Pennes cnrold 

Their worth eternall, which each age mult grate: 
Who high exploits fecurely might effect, 


When God himſclfe as Captaine did duect. 
38 


With God at peace, what can appall that band, 
Whom ſo to help(when need requires {uch ayd): 
Seas part, rocks rend, food rains, walls fall, flouds ſtand, 
One may chaſe thouſands,. thouſands, quake diſmay'd, 
Whole hearts when God, men may; the reſt command, 
As bound, delivered, yet by none betray'd : 

The wonder-workers power more plaine to'make;. 
VVhilſt one moe captives kept, then ten coultdtake* 
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A prey made ſure ye onely g9 to leite, 

(As ſpyes report) which may even dead be thought, 

Since ſpoyP'd by pleaſure, buried in their eaſe, 

To grace our labours not come here, but brought, 

This hoaſt of ours the Lord of hoaſts doth pleaſe, 

Whoſe help, I doubt nat but ye all have ſought: We 
Loe, Samnel here, atid Sap; let this content, = we 
A Prophct, and a Prince, by God both ſent. KB 


Swell 7 Get -- 


AO 
But though not difticult this conqueſt ſeemes, 


Great is the glory which doth irattend; 
From bragg'd diſgrace ow Brethren it redeemes, 
Which (if not worſe) would toward us extend, 
And then by it the world that ſtate eſteemes, 
Which oft ye urg*d,and have procur'd inth'end: 
For, asthis firſt, with farne now credit gaines., 
Your courſe diſprov'd, or {till approv'd, remains. 
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Nor ſpeake I this, as-who. of ought do doubt, 
Since rather reines then ſpurres your courage needs, 
Be providently brave, not raſh, though ſour, 
Let your Commanders words dire your deeds. 
And thinke ye ſce me ſtill rte-marke abou, | 
Whoſe gallant carriage greateſt glory breeds: 

No valour thus in vaine ſhall be fer forth, 

One ſhall both witneſle, arid reward your worth. 


42. 
But why do I our viiory delay, 
And force your tury idlie thus to burne? 
Gr», 20, wound, ki:l, take, ſpoyle, and leade away, 
That ſtraight in triumph we may all returne; 
Ice in flouds of bloud dead bodics tray, 
* heare yu ?Hout for joy, ror griefe them mourne: 
And whil'ft ſcorn'd ranſomes have your hands not ſtai'd, 
All ſacrifice at laft, as firſt ye pray'd, 


FF 


+ 

Then godly S477 fortifid them wore, 
By {pritual! pow'r, then all their weapons clic, 
He pray'd with fauh, and did with zcale adure, 
Which, more then offrings, wrath tor ſinnce expels. 
Then, all cehipius rites performed before, 
Whicimn ht raw help from reaven,ſtay harm from hes, | 

He by tus :\effing more confitm'd thier mindes, 

Then ali cou:d do, though joyn'd from Theſe to 17? 
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This mighty Army did it ſclfe divide, 
And by three wayesall forward went one way, 
7 he du-i,which in a cloud them ſeem'd to hide, 
Even it, by covering, did them firſt betrays 
When carelefſe 4-2zwen numbrous 1ſrael ipy'd, 
Though dull amazement mindes a ſpace did ſtay, 
All with confuſion ſundry things advis'd, 
Riſe, runne, haſte, arme, ranke, march, weare ſurpris'd, 


45 
Three Armics view'd, cach from a ſeverall part, 
Come not,and Javeſh as they did expe, 
W ho promis'd had{to ſooth them fo with Art) 
hat they that day would furcher hopesneglect, 
And this with terrour tofl'd the Rrongeſt hearts 
None knew what way their forces to direct; 
The world conjur'd. ſeem al! againſt them arm'd, 
Whilſt gliſtring ſquadrons from each cerner ſwarmvd. 


46 
Yet with greathaſte, what might be, was perform'd, 
And nothing requiſite was lctt undonez | | 
"ie firſt confuſion bravely was reform'd, 
And the tumultuous bands all {ctled ſoone; 
Then haughty Nahas, who extreamely ſtorm d, 
Though gricte, and rage, his accents did miſtoone; 
He, ro his troups, erc enemics could them reach, 
With deſp'rate courage Cid roare forth this ſpeech: 


i 7 


Hath daſtard Jabeſh thus with us d:iguis'd» 
Or muſt their ſhame be witnef{'d by thoſe 5ands* 
Then, let us prove (though by our foes deſpis'd) 
As Seas in power, ſince they, in number, ſands, 
S0 ſhall they finde (though thinking us ſurpris'd} 
Thitthey in ours, we fall not in their hands: 

+ hey now to fight are all rogether brought. 

Whom elſe when ſever'd, we with toyle had ſought. 


4.8 

Wemuſtbc great, ornot be, in ſhort ſpace, 
For, though ſo ſought, no ſafety flight attends, 
Put war baſe breaſt canſuch vilethoughts 1nobcace* 
© Shame, cven then death, a ſtep more low deſcends; 
Lofſe now not onely threatens us'd diſgrace, 
-ut what 79 Tabeſh ye, to you portends: 

This hoaſt as earſt not now for glory ſtrives, 

But (raans laſt hope) we fight to ſave our lives, 


The firſt Booke. 
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It ſeemes, thar Fortune, curious of our tame, - (= 
For ſo-ne great end hath brought us to thoſe ſtraits, \ 
Where we, when vidors, all the praiſe may claime, : - EK 
And leave (if dead) the burden on the fates; y 
The grearcſt deeds adornie® any name, | 
Were done by men, when in moſt deſp'rat ſtaxes: 

High reſolution deſp'rat valoyr brings, 

W ho hope for nothing, may contemne all things, 


5 [ 

My hanes,and not my tongue, mult make you ſtout, *' -' hey 
W hich bloudy paths, where you may tread, ſhall leave; -. 1 
It mix'd with theirs, what though our bloud guſh out? ok 
Strive to revenge our death, not life to ſave, .; 
And let our falls preſſe downe their.bands about, | 
Which by our ruine, ruine may. receive; 

So may they rue our laſle, as too deare hought: 

W' ho live, {till ſomething, but the degd waile nought. 


ST 


The Trumpets, ſound drown'dthe laſt words inth'ayre. 
W hole braſcn breath (as animating ſtedte) ' 
Mace metall march, a moving creaxure there, 
Though wanting ſenſe, yer to make others feete; 
The driry drummes both Campswith horrours ſquare, 
Did equall once, whil'ſ feare made neither reele: 
Each bounds reboundsthe ſounds of brafle,and breath, 
A marrtiall Muſicke, courage tun'd tor death. 
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The winged weapons with a threatning flight, 

(Sharpe meſlengers of death) firſt bloud did reave; 

Black clouds of darts (a deadly ſtorme at hetght, 

Death rain'd in many drops) red flouds did leave, 

Anarchof Arrows darkned all their fight, 

That whcreto fight, they ſoa ſhade might have; | 
But griev'dto loſe their blows, wil {t whoſe not known, 
Each one ruſh'd forward to avouch his own. ; 


33 
O: with what fury both together runne, 
Whoſe violence did vent it ſelfe in ſmokes? © | 
When, ere they joyn'd, the battell was begun, OMP We 
With bragging geſtures, and qutragious looks; .-., -. 5, 
Some red with rage, ſoughtthar which ſome did ſhunne, ;_ + 
Whom feare made pate, whiP paſſing crimſon brooks: . :; | 
How mindes are ſway'd.a danger clearly tels, - 1. 
Whilſt feare ſinks downe, or courage bigher ſwels. , . 
; 2 -C 2 |:: 
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But when they once did ſwords in bloud imbrue, 
The en'mies challeng'd, changing blows, or breath. 
All irritated then, more earneſt grew, 
Thepublike wrong enlarg'd by private wrath; 
Who felt their wounds, and did, who gay@hem view, 
They no revenge allow'd, till ſeal'd by death; 

All (fave their foes, no obje& elſe 1n fight, 

Nor heaven,nor carth) ſeem'd in the ayre to fight. 
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Weake words in vaine would pow'rfull deeds forth ſet: 
The Trumpets ſounds my daring lines abate; 
All there concurr'd what generous thoughts could wher, 
Bright glory angling hearts with honours baitez 
Franke courage then with deſp'rat furie met, 
Pride with contempt, and with old wrongs new hate: 
Then,Fame was ſpy'd attending with a pen, 
To regiſter the As of worthie men. 
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They others bodies fiercely did purſue, 

And theirs expos'd to all, as not theirs, loe, 

Them from themſelves a generous ardour drew, 

W hat ſuffering carelcſle, oncly bent to do, 

A way for foes cnforc'd, armes, as untrue, ' 

Seem'd (red with bloud) to bluſh, rhough wounded tooz 
Some ſwords, through armour, forc'd a paflage quite; 

| Some beaten backe did burſt, and breake for ſpite. 
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Though many brave men e's the Hebrew band, 
Saul(as a Sunne amidſt lefle lights who ſhin'd) 

Firſt (as for ſtate) for valour, ſtriv'd to ſtand, 

Of body high, but yet more high in minde, 
And(cminent) there where he did command, 

Made friends, and foes, both cauſe to marke him, finde, 
Till his example ſtrange effe@s did breed, 

Which ſome would ſecond, others would exceed. 
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Brave 1onathan, proud Ammonto abate, 
Whea his fierce ſquadron was imbark'd inbloud, 

A godly anger, and a holy hate, 

(Noill efte&ts come trom a cauſe ſo goody 

Ot many lives did cleare the doubttull date, 

Which flow'd in th*ayre amidſt a crimſon flood: 
And what his looks, or words, did moſt perſwade, 
His hands in ation demonſtration made. 


The firit Booke. 


39 


Shafts ſeverall roomes (by conqueſt) now did gaine, 
Which were of late all in one lodging pent, | 
For Quivers, quivering bodies, them containe; 
'The bow as barren then, the off-ſpring ſpent, 
W hil'ſt breaking ſtrings (as fighing) ſeem'd to plaine, 
And bu:ſt at laſt, in vaine loath to be bent, 

Or as an abje& treeto be throwne downe, 

Which intereſt had in Tonathaps renowne. 


60 | 
Tiovgh arrows firſt, made, by commiſſion, warre, 


And what hands bragg'd, ſeem'd through the ayretp breathe ; 


Straight forward courage ſcorn'd to fight afarre, 
By blows, at hazard, trafhicking with death; 
He with a Tree more ſtrong 47 {quadrons marre; _ 
The ſpeare, a Gyant, darts, were dwarffs of wrath; 
It, even when cruth'd, a nymbþer did confound; 
To venge the whole, cach ſplinter gave a wound. 
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That which true worth moſt honour hath to uſc, 
When this great Hebrews hand to toſſe began, 

Which onely cuts, where other weapons bruiſe, 

Of Armes the glory, ornament of man; 

A ſtorme of ſtroaks, in foes did feare infuſe, 

Which there wrought wonders, Fame for ever wanne: 


His face ſeem'dclad with flaines, th'eyes lightned ſo; 


Starres to his owne, and Comets to his foe, 
62 


Couragious Abzey courted glories love, 
No raſh direQor, but to ation ſwift, 
That even his place pale envy did approve, 
As his deſert, and not his Soveraignes gift; 
It ſeem'd a thouſand hands his ſword did move, 
His minde ſo high a generous rage did lift: 
At heart, or cye, which ſhould the firſt arrive, 


The lightning glance,and thundring blow did ftrive- 
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Like Autumns ſpoyls a publike prey which fall, 
When low ſtretch'd our lay Ammons loftic brood, 
It did their King amaze, but not appall, 
Thovgh in their wounds acknowledging his blood. 
Yet he(whoſe ſtrength was leſſened inthem all) 
A while relenting (as diſtracted) ſtood: 

But when weake paſſions urg'd the us'd rceleefe, 


Rage in their fountains dry'd the ftreames of griefe, 
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The foaming Tyrant, ſwolne with high diſdaine, 
(What had coo'd ſome, him further did enflame;) 
To bound at once, ſtate, fortune, life, and raigne; 
Not victory, no, vengeance was his ayme; 

A glorious life not hoping more to gaine, 

He thought by death to fruſtrate threatned ſhame, 

| Bur, of foes kill'd, would firſt a mount have made, 
Where (as in triumph) he might lye,when dead. 
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[ know not if more bent to give, or take, 

That which (well weigh'd) is an indifferent thing, 

The raging Pagas, thus his people ipake, 

What poorelife can not, liberall death doth bring, 

And you (though Subjets) may my equals make, 

Loe, without treaſon you may match your King: 

| Crowne, Throne, or Scepter, fates no more allow, 

| And by the ſword all may be Soveraignes now. 

66 

As two great Torrents ſtriving for one way, EY 
| Raiſe mounts of Sands,raze heights,ſpoile Tree,and Town, 

And (that th'ones name rhe other ſwallow may) 

Whatever doth reſiſt, beare thence, or drowne; 

So, of their fury what the courſe did ſtay, 


| 

Sauls matchlefle Sonne,and Ammons L ord beat downe, 
| Th'cyes carneſt gave, whilſt they at diſtance ſtay'd, 
| 

| 


Thar, by their hands, the reſt ſhould ſtraightbe pay'd. 
'"&q 
When 1/7aels gallant had beheld a ſpace, 
| The fierce Barbarian opening up the throng, 
| He cry'd to all aloud, give place, give place, 
Let none uſfurpe what doth to me belong; 
This man my life, and I his death muſt grace, 
Who marrethe match would but to both do wrong : 


| A vulgar hand muſt not hisend procure, 
' He ſtandstoo glorious to fall downe obſcure. 
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| Some drawn by feare, and ſomeby reverence moy'd, 
; The diſtance twixt them vaniſh'd ſoone away; 
Like rivall Bulls which had one Heifer lov'd, 
And through the flocks with brandiſh'd hornes did ſtray, 
— Whil'ſt th'one refolv'd, and th'other defp'rate prov'd, 
Both with great fury did enforce their way, 
Whoſe troups enflam'd by hearing their high words, 
Did in their aRion emulate their Lords. 
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Thoſe two tranſported, didtogether rinne, 

As it both hoaſts did onely in them fight, | 
They with ſhort proceſle, ground didlofe and winne, 


Vrg'd, ſhunr'd, torc'd;ftaynd,bow'd,rais'd,hand,leg.left,night, 


Advancd, retird, rebated, and gavein, 

With reaſon fury, courage joyn'd with light : 
So carneſt mindes and bended bodies preſs'd, 
That, then the blowes, the ayming more diftreſs'd, 
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To ſell his life the Ethnicke onely ſought, 
But valu'd it ſo much, though but in vaine, 


That clouds of darts,and {words too few were thought 


To force the fortrefle where it did remaine, 
So tnat,{by one to laſt extreames thus brought,) - 
His fury was converted to diſdaine; 
Shame joyning with deſpaire, death did impoſe, 
Ere more, then Crowne or lite, he liyd to loſe. 


71 
By blowes redoubled charging every way, 
Whilſt he but wiſh'd who did him kill, to kill, 
Bloud leaving him, his danger did betray, 
Which rage in vaine, would have diſſembled ſtil), 
And th other ſtorm'd ſo long with one to ſtay, 
Who might elſewhere, fields with dead bodies fill; 
Iuſt indignation all his ſtrength did bend, 
The heart conjuring hands to make an end. 


72 
The Hebrew us'd at once both ſtrength and Art; 
Throne hand did ward, a blow the other gave, 
Whichhit his head (the marke of many a dart) 
Whoſe batr'red temples fearefull ſenſe did leave; 
The treacherous helmet tooke the ſtrongeſt part, 
And bruis'd thoſe braines which it was ſet to ſave; 


Yet dying ſtriking, laſt he tWearth did wound, 


Whoſe fall (as ſome great Oakes) made it rebound. 
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His eyes againe began to gather light, 
And Tonathan (when viRtor) to relent, 
But ſtraight juſt hate preſented, as in ſight, 
His barbarous actions, and abhorrd intent; 
How (vainely vaunting of a victors right; 
That all his thoughts to cruelty were bent : 
Whole raging minde,on Captives ſtrangely ſtri&, 


Then bondage, ſpoyle, or death would more inflig. 
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Thou tyrant, thou (ſaid he) who didſt deviſe, 
Elfe farre from tame, for ill to be renown d, 
Thoſe halte-blinde Hebrews whom thou didſt deſpiſe, 
They vengeance urge,they,they,givethee this wound; 
With thar, by his right eyc(who ſtrivdto riſe,) 
The flaming ſword amidft his braynes he drown'd: 
Whoſe guilty ghoſt, where ſhadowes never end, 
With indignation, grudging did deſcend. 


75 
As if hels fries had thy ſprite inſpir'd, 
Prodigious creature, monſter inhumane, 
Loe, whart have all thy cruelties acquir'd, 
Which thus with intereſt Time returnes againe, 
Bur hell, when hence, and here,whence now retir'd, 
That thy remembrance odious may remaine : 


Yet with this comfort, thou abandon'ſt breath, 
The hand ot nathan adorn'd thy death. 
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As ſome fierce Lyon raging through the fields, 
(Which of beaſts kill'd, contemnes the taſted bloud) 
Dorh kunt another, when another yeelds, 
Yet, wanton, riots, as for ſport, not food; 
So Iacobs gallant (breaciuing many ſhields) 
Bent for more prey, with him no longer ſtood, 
And rill their chiefe, his followers follow'd too, 
Nought did ſeeme done, whilſt ought remain'd todo. 


TT 
All 7/7aels ſquadrons circling Ammon in, 
Straight ar his center, threatning were to meet, 


Which poynr (the laſt man kilFd) all march'd to winne, 
Where halfe-dead bodies made 2 breathing ſtreet, 

All ſtriv'd to end, as lately to begin, 

Whilſt duſt did dry what bloud and ſweat made weets 


Mars courting courage, firſt ſhin'd bright about, 
But then with hcrrour turn'd his infide out. 
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Saul as ov*r bodies then did raigne in hearts, 

O how farre chang'd from what he firſt had been ! 
And by plaine valour, icorning uſuall Arts, 

'The emulous Abner, eminent was ſeene; 

Theſe three;at firſt which charg'd from divers parts, 
Scenvd foes oppos'd, their foes, as chanc'd between : ' 


Whom(ftrom encountring, that them noughe might ſtay) 
They but beat downe, to make a patent way. 


When 
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When hopes on doubts no longer did depend, 
Whilſt 7ſraels colours, victory did beare, | 
Some ſcemadto orieve that warreſo ſoone would end, 
And ſtriv'd in time, what trophees they might teare;z 
Whilſt flattring glory, lotty thoughts to bend, 
[a gorgeous robes, did whilp*rin each eare', 

Whar brave man now my beauties will embrace, 

To breed (Fames minions) animmorrall race: 


80 | 
When through the Camp, their Soveraigns death -was known; 


A ſad confuſion ſeaz'd on Ammons brood,  -._ 
Then Lords of none, no,no, nor yet their owne, 
As ſtrangers ſtray'd, they all diſtraRed ſtood, 
Andere by focs, evn by themſelves o're-thrown, 
An yciecoldneſle did congeale their bloud : .. 
« None fully vanquiſh'd.are, till firſt they yeeld, 
* And, till firſt lefr,;doe never loſe the field. 
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Hopes (though once high)then faln down in their feet, 

No way was left for a ſecure retreats — 

To flye was ſhameful], yet to live, was ſweet, 

And they themſelves more lov'd,;then foes did hate; 

Them death (ſtill ſterne)where ever turn d,did meet : 

Each ſwords bright giance,ſcem'd ſummons from their fate: 
O how baſe feare doth mak< ſome ſprights to faile, | 
Heart faint, hands weake,cyes dimme,the face growspale, 
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Of broken bands the trouble was extreme, 
Who felt ils worſt, and yet imagined more: 
Spoile, danger, bondage, feare, reproach and ſhame, 
Did ſtill encroach beſide, behinde, before; 
And yet their hearts (if hearts they had)did dreame, 
Thoſe in one maſſe, and all confuftons ſtere : 
They, wiſhing death, although they fear'd to dye, 
Firſt from themſelves, then from all elſe did flye. 
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The ſlaughter then all meaſure did ſurpaſſe; 

Whilſt vietors rag'd, bloud from each hand did raine; 

The liquic Rubies dropping downethe graſle, 

With ſcarlet ſtreames the fatall fields did ſtaine; 

Till they, with duſt congeal'd (a horrid maſle). . 

(By bodies ſtop'd) a marriſh did remaine; @ 
Through which who waced, wounded did appeare, . 
And loath'd that blond which once was held fo deare. 
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They who, when ſtrong,their neighbours did deride, 
And (then of ruine,dreaming nothing lefle) 
Would warre with God, and in the height of pride, 
His choſen people labour to opprefle ; 
They now,all kil'd, elfe ſcattered on each fide, 
Felt what they threatned, bondage and diſtreſle : 

< Thus oft they fall, who others doc purſue, 

« Men drinke the dregs ofall the ls they brew. 


35 
Though 1fraet thus had Ammon quite o're-throwne, 
Saul, nor his ſonne, did notinſult the more; 
No pompe through Jabeſh paſt with trumpets blowne, 
The whe Captives fettred them before , 


So, firſt when vidtors, eminently ſhowne, 
Thar rheir new ſtate a triumph might decore , 


Whilſt two-fold glory, juſt applauſes claym'd, 


A King and Conquerour both at once proclaim'd. 
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No,no, their breaſts ſuch fancies fond not bred, 

As it themſclyves had their delivery wrought; 

By piety, not by ambition led, 
Farre from vaine praiſe, they Iſraels ſafety ſought; 
Charg'd by Gods hang, they knew that Ammon fled, 
And trom his favour derogating nought, 


Where tumid Gentiles would have bragg'd abroad, 


T heir glory was to glorific their God. 
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Whilſt joyfull zabeſh opened up her Ports, 

Sweet freedomes treaſure did enrich their eyes; 

Men, women, children, people of all ſorts, - 

With voyccs,as diſtracted, pierc'd the skyes; 

O how cach one of them the reſt exhorts, 

To ſound his praiſe who pittied had their cryes | 
And (as wrong founded,)an joy was griefe, 
Save for Gods glory, morethen their reliefe. 
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Waves forth with haſte did to their husbands rinne, 

Who toldto them (deſcribing dangers paſt,) 

Hence Sas firſt charg*d,there Aber entredin, 

Here we about them did acompaſle caſt; 

There 1onathan with Nahas did beginne, 

And kilF'd him here, where, loe, he lyes at laſt : 
But forward kindenefſle this diſcourſe doth ſtay, 
Th'ones lips muſt point that which anothers ſay. 


Troupes 


-— Ame 2a007 =” — een 


The firſt Booke. _ 


Ms ns ll td 


. 89 

Troups call'd alow'd (mov'd by this battell much) 
W here arc they now who ask'd if Saul ſhould raigne* 
Let ſwords (yct ſmoking) purge the Land of ſuch, 
W ho from baſe envy burſted our difdaine; 
Yer them milde Saul would ſuffer none to touch, 
Bur ſaid, no cloud fo cleare a day ſhould ſtaine: 

And ſince the Lord all 7ſrael had releev'd, 

None ſhould be kill'd ter him,no, nor yetgricv'd. 
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Ere flames yet hot, extinguiſh'd were againe, 

The Lords great Propher will d them all to go 

To Gilgall ſtraight,there to confirme his raigne, 

In that new ſtate grown fearfull ro each foe; 

Where ſacred offrings liberally were {laine, 

The late delivery toacknowledgeſo: 
As bloud trom beaſts,praiſe low'd from gratefull minds, 
Each one himſclfe for further ſervice binds. 


91 
By ſacrifice the kingdomes right renu'd, 
This ſpeech to Iſrael, matchleſle Samuel made, 
Loe, granted isall that for which you ſu'd, 
There ſtands the King, who ſhould your ſquadrons leade: 
My Sonnes are here, Time hath my ſtrength ſubdu'd; 
Agecrown'd with white, triumphs upon my head; 
Eyes diane, ag weake, (infirmities growne rife) 
Death hath beſfieg'd the lodging of my life. 
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Though all my dayecs in charge, I challenge you, 


Let each man ſpeake (as he hath reaſon) free, 
Before the Lord, and his anointed now; 


No crimes conceale, I come accus'd to be, 
What bragge,or bribe, hath made my judgement bow? 
Whole Oxe, or Afle, hath taken beene by me: 


Whom have I harm'd,or wrong'd, in goods, or fame? 
I ſtand to ſatisfie who ever claime. 
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The people ſtraight (applauding) did reply, 

With heart, and hands till pure, thou didſt the beſt; 

For witnefles, then, both, who loud did cry, 

With his Lievtenant, did great God atteſt: 

O happy Iudge, who well did live, and dye, ., 

Still prais'd on th'earth! in heaven with glory reſt; 
Atthat great day,whom all with Chriſt ſhall ſee, 
To judge thoſe Indges who not follow'a thee. 
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Then (ſaid the Prophet) ſince by all approv'd, 
I muſt with you, before that Sod contend, 
Who from Caldea, Iſraels Syre remov'd, 
And highly honour'd, as his ſpeciall friend; 
Who ſav'd milde 7ſaac, holy Tacob lov'd., 
And inall countries did him till attend: 
(A Covenant contriv'd, with all his race) 
Who multiply*d them much, in little ſpace. 
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From rigorous Agypts more then burthenous yoke, 

When taught by wonders to admire his might, 

He led them forth, free from each ſtumbling block, 

In deſerts wilde, him to contemplate right; 

And did give laws, as of that ſtate the ſtock, 

A rare republike, at perfeions height; 
The Lord (great generall of thoſe choſen bands), 
Took Townes, gain'd battels, and did conquer Lands, 


96 
But when he once had ſtabliſh'd well their ſtate, 
(All thoſe great works remembred then no more} 
Your Fathers, falſe, apoſtates, and ingrate, 
(Abhomination) Idols did adore, 
So that (incens'd with indignation great) 
Their jealous God would them protect no more; 
Who, that they ſo might humbled be againe, 
To bondage baſe abandon'd did remaine. 
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W1th hearts brought low, and ſouls rais'd upaloft, 

When godly griete diſfolv'd it ſelfe in groans, 

The Lord, firſt mov'd with {ighs, with teares made ſoft, 

Charmi'd with the Mulicke of their pretious moans, 

For their delivery ſent great Caprtaines ofr, 

Who,did their ſtate reſtore, bruis'd ſtrangers Thrones: 
Till ſucceſle did to all the world make knowne, 


That, ſave by finne, they could notbe o'ce-throwne. 
98 


Gainſt Aram, Moab, and,Canaan, focs, 

Proud M:idians, Ammons, and Philiftines Lands, 

Brave 0thmiel, Ehud, and Deborarolc, 

Then 7phre, Gideon, Sampſon, ſtrorg of hands, 

Whilſt God the Generall, his Lievtenants thoſe, 

Oft (few in number) thundred downe great bands; 
And by weake mcancs oftthouſands fled from one, 
A cake, an oxen goad, an Aſſes bone. 
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From dangers oft, though wonderfully fav'd, 
WhiPi 1/7aels Sceprer God did onely ſway, 
Yet(as ſtray'd fancies fondly had conceay'd) 
When Ammons Erfignes Nahas did dilplay, 
>2traight, as withour a Lord, a King you crav'd, 
Astliabjet Gentiles, baſely to obey: 


With truſt in Princes, and in mortal ftrength, © 


Which lodg'd in Noſtrils; muſt diſlodge at leagth. 


190 
Yer if your King, and you, do lerve hymn tight, _ ... 
3 be Lord,ot both will highly bkile the Stmes.  * -e, 


And, i: prophanely walking in his ftiphtz.. +5 


Will vilit both in wrath, with vengeance gre, 55), 


And that you may behold your ſinne, his might; 
too havghty minds by terrour to abate2;; 


* 


You ſhall (though of ſuch@hange n@ figne there be Y 


Straight clad with Clouds, heavens iadignation fee; 
IO. 


Heavens, muſt*ring horrour ina dreafall torr ie, 
His beams drawa back, pale Pheous 4.d retyic, 
As the worlds funerals threatnivg to performe, 
Some flames flath'd forth, nor lights, but ſparks of yre, 
And in an:buthment layd behinde a ſtorme, 
Colds interchoaking, did groſle engines fire 
To batter th'e2rth,wiuch planted there by wrath, 
From Clouds vaſt concaves thund'red bolts of death 
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This figne fo full of terrour thus procur'd, 
A generall teare each minde withgricte did ſting. 
Till all cry'd out that they had bcene obdur'd, 
Ani highly finn'din ſecking ofa King; 
The 1 ord, thev ſaid (his light from heaven obſcur'd) 
Mignt for their o're-chrow Arauecs juſtly bring; 
Thea Samuel urg'd to mediate their peace, 
Avoy ding vengeance, and cnreating grice 
203 
Tic holy man who view'd tem thus to fmart, 
Did 2gccavate how turre they firſt c1d tatie, 
Yer them aflvr'd, win flowing trowithe hear:, 
That true repentance would with God prevatl-, 
From whom ke with'd that they would nor depatt, 
To tuft in rifles vwhich could nor avatle* 
Since he, when pleas'd, in mercies did abound, | 
And witha frowtie might all the wor!d confound. 
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The Lord/'he ſaid) who did them firſt affet 

Them (from his Law if they did not remove) 

By hoaſts of heaven, and wonders would protect, 

13 By promiſe bound, and by his boundlefle love, 

Leſt ſtrangers ſpoyling whom he did elec, 

Weake, or inconſtant, he might ſeeme to prove: 
Then heto God for them did, earneſt, call, 

| b Ard withtheir King, when bleſt, diſmiſt them all. 


| I05 
] $44 thus when ſeiz'd of 1/raels regall ſeat, 
Whem God choſe, Samuel did aonint, all ſerve, 
(#; From private thoughts cſtrang'd, inall growne great, 
| Though firſt eleRed, ſtudied to deſerve; | : 
His owne no more, fince ſacred to the State, 
y He ſought how itto free, to rule, preſerve: _ | 
For which, retyr'd, what conrſe was fit, he dream'd, 
Save when ination, as of ſy ht aſham'd, 
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